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TO THE 


HEART OF MID-LOTIVl A X. 


The author has stated, in tho preface to the Clinniioles <>f dm 
C^on; 2 ;ato, 1827j that he received from an aaion^mourt cshtos- 
pondeiit an account of the incident upon ^iiich tlio loHowiii^ 
fctory is founded. lie is now at liberty to that the infonna- 
don was conveyed to liim by a lute amiable and ingein(»us I.idv, 
whose wit and power of remarking and judging ot < haracU r still 
survive in the memory of her inlands. Her maiden name was 
Miss Helen Lawson, of Girthhead, and she w-as wile of Thomas 
Goldie, Lisq. of Craigmuio, Commissary of Dumfries. 

Her communication was in those words : j 

“ 1 hod taken for summer lodgings a cottage nc ar the old Abbev 
of Lincluden, It liad formerly beem inhabited i)\ a lady who laid 
l»leaauro in eiubcUisliing cottages, which she hiuud pei iiups homely 
and even j>oor enough j mine, therefore, posse-ssfifl many marks of 
taste and elegance unusual in tins species oi habitation m Scot* 
land, where a cottage is literally wliat fis name <j^‘elares. 

“ From my cottage dot)r 1 had a }»artiul view of the old Abbt'y 
before montioued; some of the highest arches w^ere seen ov er, 
and &.me toough, the trees scattered along a lane which led 
down to the ruin, and the strange fantastic shapes 
those old ashes accorded wonderfully well with tlie building tluy 
at once rfuvded and ornamented. 

“The Abbey itself from my door was almost on a level wiUi 
the eottago; but on coming to the end of the lane, it was discos 
vered to be situated on a high pQi*peudicular hank, at the foot of ^ 
which Tun tlie clear waters ut tlie Cluden, where they hasten 
join the sweeping KiUi, 

* V\ Uvm; ruuria sveUa and 
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Ak my kitchen and parlour wore not very far distant^ I one day 
went ill to purchase some chickens from a {lersoii I heard offering 
them for sale. It was a little, rather stout-looking woman, who 
se(‘iued to bo between seventy and eighty years of age; she was 
alinoBt covered with a tai’tan plaid, and her cap had over \ 
black silk luKid, ti(?d under the chin, a piece of dress still much li 
u-.e a.uong elderly woiiioii of that rank of life in Scotland; her 
eycvS wiTc dark, and remarkably lively and intelligent; I entered 
into conversation with her, and began by asking how she main¬ 
tained hors 'If, 

“ Slie Siiid that in winter she footed stockings, that is, knit feet 
to couiitrypeoplc’s stockiugs, which bears about the same relation 
t<» stocking-knitting that cobbling does to shoe-making, and is of 
c.mrse bot*‘ less profitable and less d’ unified ; she likewise taught 
a few children tf) read, and in summer she whiles reared a few 
cliickon.s. 

“ I said I could venture to guess from her face she had never 
1)0011 married. She laughed heartily at this, and said, * 1 maun 
Ime the queerest face tliat ever was seen, that ye could guess that. 
Now, do tell me, madam, how yo cam to think sae 1 told her 
it was from her checiriul dUengaged countenance. She said, 
‘ Mum, lia ve yo na far mair reason to be happy than me, wi’ a 
glide hnsliand and a fine family o’ bairns, and plenty o’ every 
thing ? for me, I’m tlie puirest o’ a’ puir bodies, and can haxdiy 
coofrive to keep mysell alive in a’ the wee bits o’ ways J hae 
toU’t ye.’ After some more conversation, during which 1 was 
more and more pleased with the old woman’s sensible conversa 
tion, and the iiaifcK- of her remarks, slio rose to go away wV*. 
I asked her name. Her countenance suddenly clouded, and s; 
said gravely, rather colouring, ‘ My name is Helen Walker; bu. 
your husband kens wool about me.’ 

“ In the evening I related how much I had been pleased, and 
inquired what was extraordinary in the history of tlie poor woman. 

Mr-said, there were perhaps few more remarkable people 

tlf.K Walker. She Iiad been left an orpliau, with tlie 

chjiTge of a sister considerably younger than herself, and who was 
educated and maintained by her exertions. Attached to her by 
so many ties, therefore, it will not bo easy to conceive her feel¬ 
ings, wlien she found that t^iis only sister must be tried by the 
laws of lier country for child-murder, rnd upon being called as 
Jirincipal witness agwnst her. The counsel for the prisoner told 
Helen, tliat if she could declare tliat her meter had made any 
In-eparatious, however slight, or had given her any intimation op 
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llie subject, that such a statement would save her sister’s life, as 
she was tlie principal witness against her. Helen said, ‘ h is im¬ 
possible for me to swear to a falsehood ; and, whatever may \>e 

e consequence, 1 will give my oath according to my conseienee.’ 

“ The trial came on, and the sister was found guilty afd con¬ 
demned; but, in Scotland, six weeks must elapse bei«ten the 
sentence and tlio execution, and Helen Walker availed herself of 
it. The very day of her sister’s condemnation, she got a petition 
drawn, stating the peculiar circumstances of the c ose, and that 
very night set out on foot to London. 

“ Without introduction or recommendation, with her siinjde 
'fasrhaps ill-expressed) petition, drawn up by some inferior clerk 
of the court, she presei led herself, in her tartan plaid ard 
country attire, to the lau; Duke of Argyle, who iininedlately 
jirocured the pardon she petitioned for, and Helen returned with 
it on foot, just in time to save her sister. 

“ 1 was so strongly interested by this narrative, that I deter¬ 
mined immediately to prosecute my acquaintance witli Helen 
Walker; but as 1 was to leave the country next day, I was 
obliged to defer it till my return in spring, when the iirst walk I 
took was to Helen Walker’s cottage. 

“ She had died a short time before. My regret was extreme, 
and I endeavoured to obtain some account of Helen from an old 
woman who inhabited the other end of her cottage. I inqtjired 
if Helen ever spoke of her past history, her journey to London, 
&c. ‘ Na,’ the old woman said, ‘ Helen was a wily body, and 
whene’er ony o’ the neebors asked any thing^ about it, she aye 
turned the conversation.’ 

“ In sliort, every answer I received only tended to increase 
iny regret, and raise my opinion of llolen W^ker, who could 
unite so much prudence witli so much heroic virtue.” 

This narrative was enclosed in the following letter to the 
author, without date or signature :— 

“ Sir, —The occurrence just related happened to me 2fi years 
ago. Helen Walker lies buried in the churchyard of Xrongray, 
about six miles from Dumfries. J once proposed tliat a small 
monument should have been erected to commemorate so remark¬ 
able a character, but I now prefer leaving it to you to pemeSSta 
her memory in a more durable manner.” 


The reader is now able to judge how far tlio autliur Iia.- 
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S 

ijiiprovfd upon, or fallen short of, tho pleasin" and intorostirij^ 
Kkclcli ol hi;>li principle and steady alleetion displayed by Helen 
^^’ollver, the protof\p(? of tlu* lictitiouH Jeanio Deans. Mrs 
< .oldie was ur.fov^imaUdy deiul before tho aullior had piven his 
)eiiuc t? tlioso valiniH's, so lie lost ail op)>ortiuiity of thankinj; tluit 
lioly for iTer hiLrlily vahuiltle eonnmmieatjon. Hut her dauj^hter, 
(ioldie, ol>iii',od him witli the foiiowiiii; additional infonna* 

t'.Ol). 

“• Mrs <h,‘Mie endeavoured to eolleet further particulars of 
Ihden Walfe?, jiariieidarly eoneonnntj her joiiriuy to London, 
111! i'H'iid tl)!'- nearly impossihl-^; as the natural di^iily of her 
(•liaraelev, and a. hi;;l> sense of family respectahilitv, made lier s<» 
indi-'Soh\hiy eonueet Ivt sister’s disoratre with Inu' own eX(;rtions, 
tliat iio!h‘ Ui' her iiei[;hhoui*s diu*st over question her upon ilie 
suhjeet. (due old w<»iuan, a disUmt ndatioii of Helen’s, and who 
is still liviu;^, says she worked an liarvest with her, hut that she 
uevtT veutma.'d to ask her about Iut sisiei-’s trial, or her journey 
fo jiOiidon ; nieleri,’ slu* added, ‘ was a lofty laxly, ami used a 
IultIi style o’ lan^iaii<‘.’ Tho 8.11110 old woman says, tliat every 
ye;,r ll<‘len reeriv«>d a. cheese from her sister, who lived at 
Whitehaven, and that slie always sent a liberal portion of it to 
herself, or to Ikt father’s family, 'fins faet, thou'*h trivial in 
Itself, Htreu/dy niiirks the afh^etion snhsistiu;;; hetweeti the tw*» 
St. tej’s, and the eonqdete convietion on the mind of the criminal, 
that lu'r si.sh'r had aeted solely from higli prineijdo, not fr<un any 
want of IVelim;, which aiiotlier small but charaeteristic tr.iit will 
further i]lus{rat(‘. A j^entUiinan, a ii'latitm of Mi’s Holdie’s, who 
happt'ued to ho travelliii" in the North of Liit;land, on coming to 
a, small inn, was sIkwvu into the parlour by a female servant, 
who, alter e.mtipuslv slnff-ting tlio door, said, ‘Sir, I’m Nelly 
Wallvcr’s si.-'ter.’ 'I'hus pnii^tically shewing tliat she eonsidt'rcd 
lier HistiT as belter known by her high conduct, than even licrsclt 
by a diH’eivnt kind of celebrity. 

o^vTyo (h.^io was extremely anxious to have a tombstono and 
an inscription upon it, oroc.tod in Irongray churchyard; and if 
Sir Walter Scott will condescend to write the last, a little sub¬ 
scription .could he easily raised in the imniediatc neighbourhood, 
ami Mrs fioldii‘’s wish be llius fulfilled.” 

It iR scarely necessary to add, tliat tho request of Miss Goldie 
^ be most willingly complied with, and without tiic nccossity of 
W tax on tlio public. Nor is there much occasion to repeat how 
uttch ibe author conceives himself obliged to his unknown cor- 
respotidihit, who thus supplied him with a tlicme affording liuch. .h 
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pleasing view of tlie moral dignity of virtue, tliougli unaided ly 
liirtli, beauty, or talent. If the j)icture lias suffered iu the execu¬ 
tion, it is from the failure of the autlior’s powers to jm sent in 
detail the same simple and striking portrait, exhibited in Mi*s 
(joldiu’s letter. 


AnnoTSFonn, 7 
April 1, 103O,Ji 


P O S T S C R I P T 


Although it would be impossible to add much to Mrs Goldie's 
picturesrpic and most intiiresting account of lielcn Wulkei’, tlio 
protofyi>c of tho imaginary Jennie Deans, tlie J'nlitor may lie 
pardoned for introducing two or three aiu'cdotes rt'sjuu'tiiig that 
<‘xcelk‘nt which he has collected from a volume? entitled, 

“Sketches from Nature, by John MGliarmid,’^ a gentl<'inan vsiio 
■couductB an able provincial paper in the tow'n of Dumfries. 

Helen was the daughter of a small faiTuer in a place called 
Dalwhairn, in the parish of Iroiigray ; 'vhei^', aftcu' the death of 
her father, she continued, with tJi<' unassuming piety of a Scottish 
pciusant, to suppoii; her mother by ker own unrernitted labour 
and privations; a so Common, tliat even )*'t, i am lyml to 
say, few^ of my countrywomen would shrink from the duty; 

Helen Walker was held among lier equals penatf^ that is, proud 
or con<5t?ited; but the facts brought t> prove this accusiition atsTn 
only tf) evince a strength of character superior to tJioso around 
her. Thus it w'as remarked, that when it thundered, she AViuit 
with her work and her Bi}>le to the front of tho cottage, alleging 
that the Almighty could smite in the city as well as in tlie held. 

Mr M^Duirmid mentions nioro particularly the misfortune of 
her Mister, which ho supposiis to have hikeii plact; previous to 
1786. Helen Walker, declining every proposal of saving hoi 
relation’s life at the expense of truth, borrowed a sum of money 
Kuflicient for her jorn-ney, walked tlie whole distance to London 
barefoot, ami made her way to John Duke of Argyle. Slie w'as 
beard to say, that, by the Almi strength, she had been 
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enabled to meet the Duke at the most critical moment, which, if 
lost, would have caused the inevitable forfeiture of her sister’s 
life. 

Isabella, or Tibby Walker, saved from the fate which impende<l 
over her, was married by the person who had wronged her, 
(luimeft Waugh,) and lived happily for great part of a century, 
uniformly acknowledging the extraordinary affiiction to which 
sho owed her preservation. 

Helen Walker died about the end of tlie year 1791, and her 
remains are interred in the churchyard of her native parish of 
Irongray, im a romantic cemetery on the %anks of the Cairn. 
That a character so distinguished for her undaunted love of 
virtue, lived and died in poverty, if not want, serves only to shew 
us how insignificant, in the sight of Heaven, are our principal 
objects of ambition upou cartln 



TO THE BEST 0>' FATRO.NS, 


A PLEASED AND INDULGENT READER, 

JEDEDIAH CLETSHBOTHAM 

WISHES HEALTH, AND INCREASE, AND CONTENTHiuNT. 


Courteous Reader, 

If ingratitude coraprehendeth every vice, surely so iou] a Main 
worst of all bcscemeth him whoso life has been devoted b> 
instructing youth in virtue and in humane letters. Therefore 
have I chosen, in this prolegomenon, to unload my buixlen of 
thanks at thy foet, for the favour with which thou hast kiudly 
entertained the Tales of my Landlord. Certt'S, if thou hast 
chuckled over tlieir facetious and festivous descriptions, or hadst 
tliy mind filled with pleasure at the strange and pleasant turi^s of 
fortune which they record, verily, I have also Bimpcred when 1 
beheld a second story witli attics, that has arisen on tlie basis of 
my small domicile at Gandercleugh, .the walls having been aforo- 
hand pronounced by Deacon Barrow to be ca^wiMe of enduring 
such an elevation. Nor has it been witliout delectation, tliat 1 
have endued a new coat, (snuff-brown^ and with metal buttons,) 
having all nether garments corresjwnding tl*^reto. We do 
theretore lie, in resjicet of each other, under a reciprocation of 
benefits, whereof tliose received by me being the most solid, (in 
respect tltat a new house and a now coat ai'c better tluin a ne .v 
tale and an old song,) it is meet that my gratitude sliould be 
exprei^d witli the louder voice and more preponderating vehe¬ 
mence, And how should it be so expressed 1 — Certainly not in 
words only, but in act and deed. It is with this solo purpose, 
and disclaiming all intention of purchasing that pendicle or pofHc 
of land called the Carlinescroft, lying adjacent to my garden, and 
measuring seven acres, three roods, and four perches, tliat 1 
have committed to the ey^ of those w'ho thought well of the 
former tomes, these four additional volumes of the Tales of my 
Landlord. Not tlie less, if Peter Prayfort bo minded to sell the 
said poffie, it is at his own choice to say so; and, peradventur*-. 
he majr meet with a purchaser; uninsa {^ntlo reader) the pleasing 
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]>ourtraiciurcs of Peter Pattioson, now pven unto t]jee in parti' 
cular, and unto tlie public in general, Khali have lost their favoui’ 
in thine eyeb, w’here(»f I am no way distrustful. And so luneh 
confidence' do I rc'posf' in thy continued favour* that, should thy 
lawful^ occasions call th<*e to the town of Gandcreleugh, a place 
frequented by most at one time or other in their Ihes, 1 will 
enrich tliine eyes witli a siglit of those? prc(n<ms maimscripts 
whtMU'e tliou hast derived so nmcli delecUilion, thy nose with a 
Miuif froi7i iny mull, and tl>y i)alate with a dram from my bottl<.‘ 
of strong waters* called, by the learned of GiUKicrcleugh, Iho 
Dominie's Dtibble o' Drink. 

Tt is there, 0 highly ('Kteemed and beloved reader, thou wilt he 
able to bear testimony, through the nu'diuin of thine own sonsos, 
against thoscliildron of vanity, who ha\(‘ sought to identify thy 
friend aiid^M-rvant w ith 1 know not what iuditer (jf vaiit fables ; 
who hath euinbert'd the world with his devices, but sliniuken 
I’roin the resj)onHi))ility tla'reof. Ti'iily, this hath lie('n well termed 
a generation hui’d of faitli; sjnc».‘ what can a man do to assert hi.s 
}0'operty in a prinhal tome, saving to j>ut his name in tlic title- 
j>age thereof, with his description* or <lesjgnatioii, as the lawyei*s 
term it, and place of abode ^ Of a surety 1 would have such 
scej)tics consider bow they themsc'lvcs would hvook to have their 
works ascribed to others, tlu'ir namt's and profcssicuis imputed as 
forgeries, and their very existence brought into question ; even 
although, piTadvenltire, it may b<' it is of little consequence to 
any but tlieiubelvcs, not only whether they an; Jivijig (sr dead, but 
ever whether they evt'r lived or no. Vet have my maligners 
carried their uncharitable censures still farther. 

'J’lieso cavillers have not t>uly doubl'd mine identity, although 
thus plainly provt'd* hut they have impeached luy veracity and 
llie aulhenticity (►I'lny historical narrative's I Verily, X can only 
hay in answ(T, that i hav».' heem cautelous in quoting mine autho¬ 
rities. Jt is ti'ue, indeed, that if 1 had liearkened witli only one 
ear, 1 nnght hav ^ rehearsed luy tale with more acceptation fr<»m 
tiiose will) love to hear but half the truth. It is, it may lujp, not 
altogether to the disci'edit of our kindly nation of Scotland, tliat we 
are apt to hike an interest, warm, yea partial, in the deeds and 
sentiuieiits of our forefathers, lie whom his adversaries describe 
as a pei'jured l^relatist, is desirous that his ju'edecessors should be 
bold moderate in their power, and just in tlH;ir execution of its 
privij^^es, when, ti*uly, the uniinpassioned poruser of tlie annals 
times shall deem them sanguinary, violent, and tyrannical, 
the ropn;scntativcs of tlie .sufleriug Nonconlbrmists desire 
^at tlieir ancestors, the Caineronians, shall be represented not 
honest cntlnisiasts, oppressed for eonscience-sake, but 
|M'rs( fine breeding, and valiant heroes. Truly, the historian 
cannot gratify these pre<lilections. He must needs describe the 
cavaliers as proud and liigh-spirite<l, cruel, remorseless, and 
I iiidictive; tlie sufiering party as honourably tenacious of tlioir 
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crpiaions under persecution ; tlieir own tempers bein^, however^ 
sulb'ii, tierce, and rude ; their opinions absurd and extravagant ; 
juhI whole course of conduct.that of persons wliom liellebore 
would better have suited than prosecutious unto death for hij^h- 
treason. Natheloss, while such and so preptkstcrous w(u*o llio 
ojiiiiioiis on ('itlior side, thorti were, it cannot bo donbten, nieu 
of virtue and worth on botli, to entitle either party h) claim 
iTK'rit ii-oin its iniirtyrs. Jt has been demanded of me, Jedt^diah 
(deishbotliarn, by what rig;ht I am entitled t(» constitute myself an 
impartial jmlgo <»f their diKcrepancioH of opinions, seeing (as it is 
stated) that 1 must necesRarily have descended fronf one or other 
ot the contending pailies, and lx;, of course, wcdd(*d for better or 
lor worst!, according to the reasonable practice of Scotland, to its 
<Iogmata, or c»phuons, and bound, as it were, by thatie inatrU 
monial, (jr, to sj>eak without metaphor, i‘x jure to main¬ 

tain them in prid'crenco to all others. 

But, nothing denying tin? ratiojiality of the rule, wliicli calls ()n 
all now living to rule their political and religious opinions by 
those of their grea.t-gnindfathm’s, and inevitable as seems the 
one or tlie other horn of the dilemma betwixt whicli my adver¬ 
saries ronceiv(! llnw have pinned me to the wall, 1 yet spy sonu^ 
iiK-aiis of r<}fuge, and claim a privilege to write and speak of both 
parties witli impartiality. For, U y(! powers of logic ! when 
ilu‘ iVelatists and Prcsl-Yterians of old times went togetlier by iln^ 
(‘ars in tliis unlucky country, my ancestor (venerated be his 
liicniory !) was one of the people called Quakers, and suffered 
sevoi’e iiainlling from eitluT side, eveu to tlic extenuation of his 
purse and t)ie incarceration of Ids jiersoii. * 

Craving thy pardon, gentio Header, for those few words con- 
cerniiig me and nuiie, 1 rest, as jdiovc expressed, thy sure and 
‘•bligaled friend.* 

C. 


tiANOxaroROGn. 
i/us 14 J»I«. 


* * pi'overl), that “ many a true wore! is spoken in Tlie exht* 

enre of Wuitor .Scott, third son of Sir Williatii Scott ot Harden, is instructed, jw 
It lb called, hv a charter undor the grout seal, Domino VVillioImo Scott do Iluvdeii 
MjIUi, el « iiltero Seolt suo tilio legitinio lertio genito. teiTarnin do Itfjhertoii.f 
I no inuni/lcent old gentleman kdt all his four sons con'ddenihle estates, ami 
soUled thuJk' ot Fiilrig and Unobnrn, togotlior with valuable jiossesStons uronnd 
ivHssudden, upon AValtor, Ins tliiril son, who is ancestor of ofliaeburii, 

Mid of the-Mithor of Wavrrlcy. ilp appears to have owivert to tlie 

doelnne of the QuakiTs, or Fritnids, and a great asserl««l]®5j» peouliflT'lknK 
This was probably at the time when Heorge Fox, thj|j(.i^^'brit£M apn.ilo Of the 
se< t, made an expedition into the south ol fjeotiambSfeom-'lii^/. which oec 
Kjoii lie boasts, that “ as he Hrst set bn. horMi'i. tcet ii|aa booitish gromnJ, h© h it 
tlie w-ed of grace to sparkle about him like immiin^lr ^parks of Jlre.’' l^i!) 
me same occiisimi, piobably, ?>ir (iideon Pieott of IWgheliestor, second son of^ir 
n ilmpn, iminediate elder brother of Walter, and iineesior of the author’s 
uiul knisnmn, tlie present rejjrcscntative of tiic family of Harden, also enibri^l 

♦ See n< u«ta»’i p*sw 21S. 
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the tenets of Quakerism. This last convert) Gideon, entered into a controversy 
with the Itov. James Kirkton, author of the Secret and True History of the 
iJhurch of Scotland, which is noticed by my ingenious friend Mr Charles Kirk* 
uiitricke Sharpe, in Ills valuable and curious edition of that work, 4to. ]817> fiir 
William Scott, eldest of tlie brothers, remained, ^lid tJie defection of his two 
younger brethren, an orthodox member of the Presbyterian Church, and used 
MicU m^na lor reclaiming Walter of Raeburn from his heresy, as savoured far 
more orpersecution than persuasion. In this he was assisted by MacDougal Gi 
Makerston, brother to Isabella MacDougal, the wile of the said M'aiter, and 
wiio, like her husband, luul conformed to the Quaker tenets. 

The interest possessed by Sir William Scott and Makerston was powerful 
enough to procure tlie two following acts of the Privy Council of Scotland, 
directed against Walter of Raeburn as an heretic and convert to Quakerism, 
appointing him m be imprisoned drst in Edinburgh jail, atid then in that of Jed« 
burgh; and hisxhildren to be taken by force from the society and direction of 
their parents, and educated at a distance from them, besides the assignment of a 
sum fur their maintenance, sufiicient in tliose times to be burdensome to a mode¬ 
rate Scottish estate. 

** Apud |fein. vigesimo Junil 1WJ5. 

‘ ‘ The J^ords of his Magesty’s Privy Council having receaved information that 
^cott of Hofibum, and Isobel Muckcloiigall, his wile, beini^ infected with the 
t'rror of Quakerism, doe endeavour to breid and traine up William, Walter, and 
Isobel Scotts, their children, in the same profession, doe therefore give order and 
command to Sir William Scott of Harden, the siiid Raeburn’s brother, to sei>erat 
and take away the saids children from the custody and society of the salds 
parents, and to cause educat and bring them up in his uwne bouse, or any other 
convenient place, and urdaines letters to be direct at the said Sir William's 
distance ai^nst llaebum, for a maintenance to the saids children, and that the 
said Sir Wm. give ane account of his diligence witli all conveniency.*' 

^‘Edinburgh, lith July, 1CC8. 

** Anent a petition presented be Sir Wm. Scott of Harden, for Iiimseif and in 
name and behalf of the thi*ec children of Walter Scott of Haebum, iiii brother, 
allowing that the ].<ords of Council], by ane act of the 22d day of Junil, 1665, did 
grant power and warrund to the petitioner, to separat and take away Raeburn's 
children, from his family and education, and to breed them in some convenient 
place, where tliey might be free from all infection in their younger yean, from 
the principalis of Quakerism, and, for maintenance of the saidR cGildren, did 
ordain letters to be direct against Uaeburn ; and, seeing the Petitioner, in obe¬ 
dience to the said ordcKt did take away the saids children, being two sonnes and 
a daughter, and after some paincs taken upon them in his owne family, hes sent 
them to the city of Glasgow, to be bread at schooles, and there to be principled 
with the knowledge of tlie true r^^ligion, and that it is necessary the Coundll de¬ 
termine what shat) be the nmiiitcimncc for which Raeburn's three children iimy 
be charged, as likewise that Raeburn himself, being now in the Tolbooth of 
Edinburgh, where he dayley converses with all the Quakers wlio are prisoners 
there, and others wiio daily resort to them, whereby he is hardened in his pemi- 
tious opinions anil principles, without ail hope of recovery, unlesse he be separat 
from such pci*nitious company, humbly therefore, desyring that the Councell 
might determine upon the soume of money to be payed be Rnebum, tor the 
education of his children, to the petitioner, who will be countable therefor; and 
that, in ^er to his conversion, the place of his imprisonriient may bo changed. 
The Lotill of bis >lnj. Privy Councell having at length beard and considered the 
foreamd l^tioii, due modifio the soume of two thousand pounds Scots, to be 
payed yMHy at the teitme of Whitsunday be the said Walter Scott of Raeburn, 
lurth w bis estate to ^ petitioner, for the entertainment and education of the 
said beginning the first termes payment therof at Whitsunday last for 

the iuiifyear preceding, and so furth yearly, at the said terme of Whitsunday In 
tynoomcing till furdur orders; and urdaines the said Walter Scott of Raeburn 
to %e tnmspurted from the lolbootli of Edinburgh to the prison of Jedbutgli, 
wjiK'c his friends and others may have occasion to convert him. And to the 
■pt he may be secured from the pniotiee of other Quakers, the said Lords doe 
Plreby discharge the magistrates of Jetlbtirgh to suffer any persons suspect of 
fine principles to have access to him; atid in case any contraveen, tliat tliey 



THE HEART OP MID-LOTHIAN. 3 5 

secure t)ier pewons till they be therfore puneist; and ordaines letters to he direct 
heimpon in form, 05 e/Tcirs.'* 

Both the eons, thus harshly ec^mted from their father, proved good scholase. 
The eldest, William, who carried on the line of Haebum. was, like his father, a 
deep Orientalist; the younger, Walter, becameagood classical scholar, a great 
friend and correspondent of the celebrated Dr Pitcairn, and a Jacobite^ diS' 
tingulshed for zeal, that he made a vow never to shave his beard till the n^storu- 
titm of the exiled ihiuily. This last Walter Scott was the author’s great-grand* 
lather. 

There is yet another link betwixt the author and the simple-minded and 
excellent Society of Friends, though a proselyte of much more importance than 
Walter Scott of Ilaobum. The ^•oleb^Jted John Swinton of hwinton, xixth 
baron in descent of that anclentand once powerful family, was, wMli Sir William 
XiOckliartNof Lee, the person whom Cromwell chiefly trusted in the inanageinent 
of the Scottish affairs during his usurpation. After the Restoration, Swinton 
was devoted as a victim to the new order of things, and was brought down in the 
t>ame vessel which convoyed the Marquis of Argyle to Edinburgh, where that 
nobleman Avas tried and executed. Hwmton was destined to the same fate. He 
had assumed the habit, and entered into the Society of the Quakers, and 
appeared as one of tlicir number before the Parliament of Scotland. He renouncod 
all legal defence, though several pleas were open to liim, and answered, in con¬ 
formity to the principles of lus sect, that at tiio time these crimes Mere imputed 
to him, he was in the gMl of bitterness and bond of iniquity; but that (>od 
Almighty having since called liim to the light, he saw and acknowledged these 
errors, and did not refuse to pay the forfeit of them, even though, in the judgment 
of the Parliament, it sliould extend to life itself. 

Respect to fallen greatness, and to the patience and calm resignation with which 
a man once in high power expressed iiimself under such a change of fortune, 
found Swinton friends; family connections, and some ititereste<l considerations of 
Middleton the Commissioner, joined to procure his safety, and he was dismisaed, 
but after a long imprisonment, and much dilapidation ot his estates. It is said, 
that tHM’inton’s admonitions, while confined in the Castle of Bdiiiburgh, had a 
considerable sliare in converting to the tenets of the Friends </oloiiel David 
Harclay, then lying there in Mrnson. This was the father of Robert Barclay, 
author of the celebrated Apology for the Quakers, ft iiiuy lie observed among 
the mconsistencies of human nature, that Kirkton, Wodrow, and other Prehfty* 
terian authors, who have detailed the sufferings of their own sect for non-con¬ 
formity with the established church, ccn.sure the government of the time for not 
exerting the civil power against the peaceful enthusiasts we have treated of. and 
some express particular chagrin at the escape of bwinton. Whatever might be 
his motives for assuming the tenets of the Friends, the olA man retained them 
faithfully till the close of his life. 

Jean Swinton, grand-daughter of Sir John Swinton, son of Judge Swinton. as 
theQualcer m'hs usually teruied, was mother of .%nne Rutherford, the author’s 
mother. ^ 

And thus, as in the play of the Anti* Jacobin, the ghost of the author’s grand¬ 
mother having arisen to speak the Epilogue, it is full time to conclude, lest the 
reader should remonstrate that his desire to know tlie Author of Waverley never 
included a wish to be acquainted with his whole ancestry. 
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CHAPTER I. 

Being Introductory. 

Sit down Iby hill, ronnintic Asliboiim, glides 
'The Derby dilly, carrying six insides. 

Fri hi:. 

Thk times have oIinn^e<3 in nothing more (wc follow hh we 
were wont the inanuscript of Peter Pattiesini) than in the rapid 
oonvoyaneo of iutolligtmco and coininunicu tion hetwixt one part 
of S(?othind and ancttlicr. It is rnit above twenty or tliirty yerirs, 
according to the evidence of many crcdi))lo wiiiiesses now alive, 
.sinco a little niiserablc horse-cart, perfonning with difiieulty a 
journey of thirty miles per diem, carriod our mails from* tlie 
capital of Scotland to its extremity. Nor was Scotland much 
more deticient in these) accommodations, than our rich sister had 
been about eighty years before. Fielding, in his Tom Jones, and 
Farquhar, in a little farce called the Stagc-Cdtich, liave ridiculed 
the slowne.ss of tliosc veiiicles of public accommodation. Accor¬ 
ding to the latter authority, the highf^^t briljo could only induct: 
the coachman to promise b> anticipate by half ;Jh hour the usual 
time of ins arrival at llie Bull and Moutli. 

But in botli countri(‘s these ancient, slow, and sure modes of 
conveyance, are now alike unknown ; mail-coach races agaliisL 
mail-coach, and high-tlyer against high-flyer, through the most 
remote districts of Britain. And in our village alone, three post- 
coaches, and four coaches with men armed, and in scarlet 
cassocks, thunder through the streets each day, and rival in 
brilliancy and noise tlie invention of tlie celebrated tyrant:— 

Demenf, gui nimhos et non imUahilpfulmcn, 

^'reet conupedum pulsu, simularut, e(iuo7'um. 

Now and then, to complete the resemblance, and to correct the 
presumption of the venturous charioteers, it does happen tliat Ihe 
career of these dashing rivals of Sulinoucus meets with as undo- 
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f.trnbL‘ and violent a toimiination as that of their prototype. It is 
on such occasions that the insides and Outsides, h) use the appro¬ 
priate vehicular phrases, have reason to mo the exchange of 
the slow and sjifo motion of the ancient Fly-coaches, which, com¬ 
pared V’itli the chariots of Mr Palmer, so ill deserve the name. 
The ancient vtdiiclc used to settle quietly down, like a ship 
scuttled and loft to sink by the gradual influx of the waters, while 
th * modem is smashed to pieces with the velocity of the same 
vessel hurled against breakers, orratlier with the fury of a bomb 
bursting at the conclusion of its career through the air. »The 
late ingenious* Mr Pennant, whose humour it was to set his face 
in stern opposition to these speedy conveyances, liad collected, I 
have hear<h a formidable list of such casualties, which, joined to 
the imposition of innkeepers, whose charges the passengers had 
no time to dispute, the saucincss of the coachman, and the uncon¬ 
trolled and despotic authority of the tyrant called the guard, held 
forth a picttire of h(UTf)r, to wliich murder, theft, fraud, and 
peculation, lent all their dark colouring. But that which gratifii(‘s 
tlie impatience of the human di8j)osition will be practised in the 
ti'cth of danger, and in defiance of admonition ; and, in despite 
of the Cambrian antiquary, mail-coaches not only roll their 
thunders round tlie base of Penman-Maur and Cader-Edris, but 

FriBbted Sbiddaw Iicbtb afar 

The rattling of tho utiflcytlitid car. 

And perhaps the echoes of Ben Nevis may soon be awakened by 
tl)e I>uglc, not of a warlike chieftain, but of the guard of a mail- 
coach. 

It wafl a fine summer day, and our little school had obtained 
a half holyday, by the intcreession of a good-humoured visiter,* 

1 expected by the #'oach a new number oi an interesting periodi- 
<al publication, and walked forward on the liighway to meet it, 
with the imoatience whicl^ Cowper has described as actuating tlie 
resident in the^ country when longing for intelligence from the 
mart of news: 


-** The Brand debate. 

The popular harangue,—tlie tart reply,— 

The logic, and the wisdom, and the wit, 

And the loud laugh,—I long to know them all 
1 burn to set the imprison'd wranglers free, 

* give tiiom voice and utterance a^n.” 

It was wi^stieh feelings that I eyed the approach of the new 
coach, lately established on our road, and known by the name of 
the Somei^t, which, to say truth, possesses some interest for me, 
<!ven when it conveys no such important information. The 
distant tn^^lous sound of its wheels was heard just as 1 gained 

* His hoii<^ Gilbert Goalinn of Gandercleugh: fori love to be preciae in 
matters of uAportanee.—J. C. 
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the summit of tlie gentle nsc€*nt, cailcd the Goslin-Lrac, froio 
wJiicli )'ou comniaiui :ui cxtonsivo view down tljo valley of the 
fix'er Gander. The public road, which comes up the side «d' tliai 
stream, and crosst^s it at a bridge alamt a <piJLrb.*r of a imh; from 
tlj(5 place where 1 was Ktan«iinn, runs j)artly tiiroiigh eiic]/-.uiv>, 
and plantations, and purUy tlirongh open pastnre laiui. U is u 
clnldisb ainusenu'iil perhaps,- but iny life luas b<‘i‘n spent with 
ebildmi, and wliy should not my jdeasurt's be Jil;e theirs -cljildisli 
as it is tlien, I niiist owji 1 liave laid gn-at jth'asurc in watching 
the approucli of llie carriage, wlu ri' the openings of the road 
p(Tinit it to be seen. Tie* iriv of tlie c«piij)ago, its 

dinhuLslied and toy-lik(^ app' .n :.\ a deuanct, coutrask^d witli 
the rapidity of its inotioji, its ap[ieannice and dieappttarance at 
mtcrvals, and the progressively inen^asiiig sounds that announc<‘ 
Its nearer apj>roaeii, liavc all to (he idh' and lisdcss spectiitor, who 
has )iothIng more important to attend to, something of awalnaiing 
iiih-Tcst. The ridicule may adacli to me, winch is Hung npoji 
many an honest citizen, w ho watclies from the window of hi?. Mila 
the passage of the stigc-coacl) ; Init it is a veiy natuial source of 
ainiisem(‘])t iiotwllbskuiding, and jnaiiy of lho.se wJio join in tiic 
laugh are porhai):-, not unused to i\.‘sorl to it in secret. 

Ga the pp'seiii occasi(ui, however, fjte bad decreed that I 
should not ejijoy llic c(nisumniaiion of the anmseiiK'iit by .seeing 
llie coacli raLt!;, past me as i sat on the tuiT, and hearing the 
hoarse grating voica* of the guaivl as he skinuiicd loi'th lor my 
gras}> the i‘.\jMCtt‘d paeket, without the carriage checking its 
course for an instant. Iliad seen the vcliiclo lliunder down ^lie 
hill that leads to the l>ridgc with more than its usual iiujictuositN, 
glittering all llie vvhih* by Hashe's from a cloudy tabernacle of the 
dust wdiich it had ralsi-d, and leaving a train behind it on the 
road rowembiing a wivalh ^»f summer mist# But it did not 
appear on the ti'p of ti.c nearer l>ank within the nsuul .space 
el ihrce minutes, aliit-li tiM<pient ohbi'r^alion had enabled ine t:» 
ascertiiiu w'as the meulum time for cro.s.sing .^.lie bridge ami 
mounting the ascent. Wiien double tiiat space bad elapsed, 1 
bocainc alarmed, and walked hastily forward. As 1 came in sight 
of the bridge, the caus(Mjt‘ d<‘lay was too manifest, for tlicijomci'set 
had made a summorset in good earnest, and overturned so com¬ 
pletely, that it was literally resting ujiou the grouml, with tlie 
I'iiof uudcrniost, and tiie hmr wheed.s in tlie air. The “ <;xercion'* 
of the guard and coachman,” botli of whom wore gratcdutly euni- 
memoratod in the newspapers, having succeeded in distmtangling 
the horses by cutting the liarncs.H, were now pi’occoding to extri¬ 
cate Uic intikka by a sort of summary and (kesarean process of 
delivery, forcing the hinges from one of the dofirs wdiicli they 
could not ojieii otherwise. In this manner were two discoiisolaiw 
daniKols Bet at liberty from the womb of tiic leathern come 
nienc 3 '. As they iuunediatedy b(;gau to sodle (lieir clollios, 
'*bich were a little deranged, :is ifuiy bo presumed, I com luilcJ 
. voj.. \ ir. a ' 
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they had received no injury, and did not venture to obtrude mv 
services at their toilette, for which, 1 understand, I liave since 
been reflected upon by the fair sutferers. The outndcs, who must 
liave been discharged from their elevated situation by a shock 
reseieibling the springing of a mine, escaped, nevertheless, with 
the usual allowance of scrahdies and bruises, excepting three, 
who, having been pitched into tlie river (Jandor, were dimly 
seen eonteuding witli the tide, like the relics of Aiueas’a ship¬ 
wreck,— 

Kari apparent nayitcs m gtirpHc vasto. 

I applied my poor exoilions where they seemed to he most 
needed, and witli the assistance of one or two of the company 
who liad csca])ed unlmrt, easily sncceeflod in fishing out two of 
the unfortunate ]);i.ssengers, W'ho were stout active young fellows; 
and, but for the jiroposterous length of their givat-coats, and th(5 
equally fashionable latitude and longitude of their Wellington 
trousers, Avould have required little assistance from any one. 
The thinl was sickly and elderly, and might have perished but 
for the efforts used to preserve him. 

When the two great-coated gentlemen had extricated tliem- 
selves from the river, and shaken their ears like huge wabjr-dogs, 
a violent altercation ensued betwixt them and the coachman and 
guard, concerning the cause of their oviudlirovv. Jn tlie course of 
the sqiiahlile, 1 observed that both my new acquaintances 
lielongi-d to the law, and that their professional sharpness was 
lil;ply to prove an overmatch for the surly and oflieial tone of tin* 
guardians of the vehicle. The dispute (aided in the giuird 
assuring the passengers that they should liave seats in a. lieavy 
coach which would pa.ss that spot in less than half an lunir, pro¬ 
vided it w ere not ^iill. Chance ^ eemed to favoui* this urmngemeiit, 
f<»r when the expected viiiiele ari’ivod, there wei*e only two 
places occupied in a carriage which professed to carry six. d'hc 
two Iadi(is w’l^v had been disinterred oiit of the fallen vehicle 
were readily admitted, but positive objections were stated by 
those previously in possession to the admittance of the two 
lawyers, whose wetted garments hfdng much of the nature of 
w^ell-soakod spungi^s, there was every ri^ason to believe they would 
refund a eonsidei’able part of the water they had collected, to tho 
inconvenience of their fellow-passengers. On the otlier hand, 
tile lawyers rejected a seat on the roof, alleging that they had 
ouly taken that station for pleasure for one stage, but were 
(‘otitlod in all nwpocts to free egress and regress from tlie interior, 
to winch their contract positively referred. After some alterca- 
which something was saicl upon the edict NmUv cauponei 
the coach went off, leaving the learned gentlemen to 
•^fde by their action of damages. 

They iinmediately ajiplicd to me to guide them to the next 
village and tiio best iiin; and from the account I gave lliom of 
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tlie Walla<‘('-lluad, declared they vw'rc much ln-fN'j* ’. i 

stop there than to go forward upon the torm^ oi that impiuUx.t 
hccmndrel the guard of tlie Somcrwtt. All that they now wanted 
was a lad to carry their travelling hags, w Ikx was easily proem * <1 
from an adjeHiniDg cottage; and they prepai’od to walk fui^ard, 
when they found there was anotJier passenger in the same deserted 
situation witli theniHelves. 7’Jjis was the elderly and sii iJy- 
Jooking person, wlio hud been pi'ccipitated into the river along 
witli the tw’o young lawyers, lie, it seems, had bct'ii too niodesi 
to push his ow'n pica a^gjiinst the coachman when lie saw that 
iiis betters rejected, and now remaiiK'd behind witli a look eA 
timid anxiety, plainly intimating tliat he was delicamt in those 
tnoans of recommendation wdiich are necessary jnissjiorts u» the 
hospindity of an inn. 

1 ventured to cull tlio attcntimi of the tft’o dashing young 
blades, for such they seemed, to the desolate condition ol’ tlicir 
fellow-traveller. 1’hey took tlu* hint with ivady goial-ualure. 

“ O, true, Mr Dmuner,” said one (»f tiu? youngstx*rs, “ you 
must not remain on t)ie pave licre ; you must go and have some 
dinner with us — Uaikit ami 1 must have a post-chaise tt» go on, 
at all events, and we will set you down whejeveu* suits you i>est/’ 

The poor man, for such ins dn^HS, as well as his dilfidiun**-, 
l>t*spokc him, made tlu; sort of acknowledging bow by which sjiys 
a Scotsman, ‘‘It's loo much honour for the like of me;” and 
ibllowed humbly beiiind his gay patrons, all throe bcsprinklmg 
the dusty road as they walkc<l along with the moisture of tli(*ir 
drenched garments, and cxhiliiting the singular and somewhat 
ridiculous appearance of three persons sulfering from tlie oppo¬ 
site extreme of humidity', while the summer sun was at its heigiii, 
and every thing else around tluun liad the expressiim of lieat and 
drought, 7Tie ndi<;ulc did not escape the youi]^ goutlemeu tliem - 
selves, and tin*}' had made what migiit be reeeiv'cd as oik* or two 
t^ilerablc jests on the, subject bid'oia; they had advamaul far on 
tlieir peregrination. 

“ We eamiot complain, like Cowley,'’ sjtid oiu'^d' them, that 
Gideon’s fleece remains dry, while ail around is nudst; this is ibo 
reverse of tlu' miracle.'’ 

“ We ought to he reeeiv<Nl witli gratitude in this good town ; 
wo bring a supply of what tliey seem to need most,” said 
Uaikit. 

“ And distribute it with unparalleled generosity,” replied Ins 
companion ; “ performing tlic part of three water-carts for me 
benefit of their dusty roads.” 

“ We come before them, too,” said Ilalkit, “ in full professional 
force—counsel and agent—” 

“ And client,” said tlie young advocate, loolung behind liiin. 
And then added, lowering his voice, “ that looks as if he had kept 
such diingei-ons company tai long.” 

It was, indM'd, t<Mi five lutnibk; foljowor ;if tlie - v' 



22 


TAl.KS OF MY LANDLORD. 


vnviiiL; ny.Mi Iin'l I’k' tJireadbare appnaranco of a wom-out litigant^ 
and 1 could not but siuilc at tlie conceit, though anxious to eon 
coal my mirth from the object of it. 

When we arrived at the Wallace Inn, tlic elder of the Kdin- 
biirgb gentlemen, and whom I understood to l>e a banister, 
insisted that 1 should remain and tala? part of tludr dinner ; and 
tlicir iurjuiries and dtaiiands speedily put my landlord and iiis 
whole family in motion to produce tlic best checu’ which the 
larder and cellar afforded, and proceed to cook it to the best 
advantage, a science in which our entertainers seemed to be 
admirably Skilled. In other respects they were livf3ly youi»g 
men, in tho hey-day }'outh and good spirits, playing tin? part 
which is common to the higher classes of the hnv at Kdinburgh, 
and w’hich nearly resembles that of tlio ytumg Templars in tin* 
days of Steele and Addison. An air of giddy gaiety mingled 
wiih the good sense, taste, and information wliich their eonver- 
sati(/n exhibited ; and it seemed t() ])e their object to unite the 
cjiaraclcr of men (»f fasliion and lovers of the polite arts. A fiiu* 
gentleman, l)red up in the thorough idleness and inanity (jf pursuit, 
w'hich I muh-rstand is ahsolubily necessary to tho character in 
})erfeetion, miglit in all probability liave trac(?d a tinge of pro- 
lessional pedantry wliich marked the baiTister in spite of his 
eilbrts, and something of active Imstli* in liis companion, and 
w'ould cerUiinly have detected more than a fashionable mixture 
of infoi'inalioii and ainmatcd interest in the ianguago of both. Dut 
to mo, who h;ul no pretensions to be so critical, iny comi>anif*ns 
st'cmcd In loriu a very happy mixtim? of good-hrei*(liiig and 
liberal iTdorinatiou, with a disposition to lively ratth*, pun, and 
amusing to a gravt? man, because it is wliat he liiiUHcIf can 
least cavsily command. 

The thin pale-h»ced man, wliom their good-nature had brought 
into their society, looked out of place as well as out of s}>irits; sate 
on the edge of his scat, and kept the chair at two h?<?t distanei? 
frtmi tin? tabh;; thus iiicbiiimoding himself considerably in con- 
^•^.•}^ug the victuals to his mouth, as if by way of penance for 
parhtking of them in the company of his superiors. A short 
time jifier dinner, deitlining all entreaty to partake of tin? wine, 
which circulated freely round, he informed himself of the hour 
when the chaise hafl b<!c?n orden^d to attend; ami saying he would 
be in readiii^^'jiriodestly withdrew from the aparl.mcnt. 

“ Jaek,’l^^Pi.;ihe barrister to lus companion, “1 remember 
that poor ;l^|^^'^s face ; you sj>okc more truly than you were 
aware he really is one of inv clients, poor man.” 

i’oeff man I” echoed Halkit — 1 suppose you mean he is 
yourjaa^-lttnl only client ?” 

“ SPif my fault. Jack,” replied the other, whose name 

1 <^8>vered wa.s Hardie. “ You aro to give mo all your 
business, you know ; and if you lia^ e none, the learned geutleiiuui 
here kiuv.s ucth.ng can come of nothing.” 
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‘‘ You 55roin to Ikivo Tirought soniettiiiig to nothing tliongh, in 
the. ea.sc of that honest man. He looks as if he w<Te just aho\it 
to honour with his ro.sitlcncc the Hkart of Min-LoTitiAN.’’ 

“ You arc mistaken — he is just delivered from it.— ()ur friend 
here looks for an explanation. Pi‘aj, Mr rattiesoii, luii#; you 
in Edinhurgli V* 

1 answered in llie affirmative. 

“ Then you must have passes!, occasionally at k^ast, though 
probably not so faithfully as I am doomed to do, througii a 
narrow intrieale passage, heading out of the north-west corner of 
the rarliament S<iuare, and j)assing by a lugh and antique 
building, with turrets and iron grut<‘s, 

JMaUuij,' goiwl (he sa.^i^lg oiUl, 

Nt'ivr Ihe elmrrli :inU far frmn Oort —” 

Mr IJalkit broke in upon his h.^arned cotinsel, to contril.iufe 
bis moictv to the riddk;—“ Having at tlic door the sign of tlu* 
Ked Man-” 

“ And being on the whole,” resumed the eoimw'lloi*, int<‘rnipTing 
his friend in his turn, ‘‘a son of place where misfortune is 
iiappily confounded with guilt, 'v]j('re all who arc in wish to g<‘l. 
out-” 

“ An<l wh(‘rc nmi(‘ who liavc the good luck t<> be out, wish to 
get in,” added his eoinpaiiion. 

“1 conceive you, gentlemen,” replied 1; “ von mean the 
prison.” 

“ 'idle pj'is<m,” added the young laxvyer — “ You have* iiit it ■ - 
llio very reverend Tolbooth itself; and let me t<-Il you, you »re 
obliged to us lor describing it with so much modesty and iu’evity; 
for with whatever amplifications we inigiit liave clatHen to 
d(‘Corate the subject, you lay entirely at our mercy, since (lie 
i 'atlicrs (nnscript of our city have decreed, ^»at the venerable 
edifice itself shall not roniaiu in existence to confirm or t<» 

( onfuto us.” 

“ 'J'iu'n the Tolbootli of EdiJiburgh isVallod the Jleart of Mid- 
Lothian ?” sari 1. 

“ So t(*rmed and rc[)nted, I assure you.” 

“ I thinlv,” s;ud i, with the hasliful diffidence with which a tnan 
lets slip a pun in presence of his superiors, “ tlie mctropolit:in 
county may, in that case, be said to liavt: a sad heart.” 

“ i^,ight as my glove, Mr Pattiesoii,” added i\Ir Hardio; “and 
a close iicart, and a liard heart — Keep it up. Jack ” 

“And a wicked heart, and a poor heart,” answered Halkit, 
doing his best. 

“ And yet it may be called in some sort a strong heart, and a 
high heart,” rejoined the advocate. “ You sec 1 can p\Jt you 
hotli out of heart.” 

“ I have played all my hearts,” said the younger gentleman. 

“ Then wc’ll have another lead,” answered his companion.— 

^ And as to tlie old and condemned Tolbootli, wdiat pity tlie samo 
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(vinnot bo dono to it as has born done to iriajiy of if« 
inmates. Wliy slmiiM not the Tolbooth have its ‘Last Speocli, 
('onf(‘ssion, anil Dvirij; Words?' The old stones wonld be just 
as conscioiiH of the honour as many a poor devil who has dangled 
like a^tassel at the west ('ud of it, while the hawkers were shout¬ 
ing a eonf(?ssion the ciiljirit liad never h(?ard of.” 

“J am afraid,” said I, “if I might presume to give tny 
opinion, it wonld Iva a hde of unvaried son*ow and piilt.” 

“ Not ejitiroly, iny friend,” said Hardie ; “ a prison is i\. world 
within its(‘lf, and has its own business, griefs, and joys, j>eculiar 
to its eirele. Itsininates are soinotiines sliort-lived, hut so arc 
so!i!iers on servi<*e; tliey arc poor relativcdy to the world without, 
hut th'*re are degrei's of vv(‘:dtii and ]>ovcriy among them, and so 
somi' are ridativoly rich also. They caitnot stir abroad, but 
neitlier (ran the garrison of a besieged fort, or the (U'cvv of a ship 
at sirn ; and thi'v arc not under a dispeiiHution quite so desperaUr 
as cither, for tliey may have as inucli food as th(*y liave inom'v 
to hn V, and are not obliged to wi>rk, wlicthcr thiry ba vc food or not.” 

“ Hut what variety of incident,” said 1, (not without a secret 
view to my pn'simt task,) “ could j-iossibly bo derived from suel^ 
a work as y<m are pleased to talk of ?” 

“ Inlinite,” replied tlie young advocate. “Whatever of guilt, 
(Time, imposture, f(»lly, unheard-of misfortunes, and unlooked-for 
(*hange of fortune, (.?;m he found to chequtT life, my l^ast Sptiocli 
of the Tolbootli should illusti'ate with examples sufficient to g<»rge 
even the ))nblic’s all-devouriiig a]»pf“tite for the wonderful and 
li("srible. 'J’lui inventor of tietitions narratives has to rack his 
brains lor nieaiiH to divoi'sify his tabs and after all can Jiardly liifc 
upon cliai'actijrs or incidents wliiidi liavc not been ustxl again and 
again, until tliey are familiar to the eye of tlie reader, so tliat the 
deveiojmient, evleitemcuf^ the desptirate wound of which the liero 
never dies, the burning finer from which the heroine is sure to 
nvover, Im'couk* a mere i;yattor of course. I join witJi ray honest 
ii'itmd (Jrahbe, and havt? an unlucky jinqwuisity to hoj>e, whim 
liope is lost, and to n»ly upon th(“ cork-jacket, vvirudi caiTies the 
luToes of romance safe through all the liillows of alHiction.” He 
then df'claimed tlie following passage, rather witli too much tlv\w 
too litile emphasis : — 

“ Much have I fear'd, but am no more afraid, 

Wlieii some chaste beauty, by souio wrcleii betray’d, 

Is dmwu away with such distracted speed, 

Tiiut she untieiputes ii dreadful d(H}d. 

Not so do i —Let solid walls impound 
The captive lair, and diga moat around; 

Let there bt; bmzeii locks and I>ars of steel, 

And keepers cniel. such as never feel; 

With not u fiinitle note the purse supply, 

" And when she bees, lot men and maids deny; 
lie windows there from which alio dares noi fall, 

Hnd help so distant, ’tis in vain to call; 

Still means of freedom will some Power devise, 

And from the butHed rulhun .snatch liis pnzw. 
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'* Tli« <^11(1 of uncertainty,” he concluded, “is tlic death of 
nucrest; and hence it liappens that no one now reads novels.” 

“ Hear him, yc gods !” iTturned his companion. “ J iissure 
voii, Mr Pattieson, you will hardly visit this Icanied gentleman, 
ijut you are likely to find the new novel most in repute lyi|tg oil 
his table,— snugly intr<*nehed, however, beneath Stair’s 1 nstitutes, 
or an open volume of Moitisou’s Decisions.” 

“ Do I d<‘ny it ?” s<aid the hojadul jurisconsult, “ or wherefore 
should I, since it is well known tlicsc Dalilahs seduce my wisers 
and my hetters 1 May they not be found lurking: amidst the 
multiplied memorials of our most (liKtiuguiehod counsel, and even 
peeping from under tlio cushion of a judge’s arm-chair ? Our 
seniors at the bar, within the bur, and even on the Ik'TicIi, read 
novels; .'ind, if not Ixdicd, some of them have written novels into 
tlu! bargain. 1 only say, that 1 read from habit and from 
indolence, not from real inttirest; that, like Aocitmt Pistol 
devouring liis leek, 1 read and swear till J get to the end of the 
narrative. Put not so in the real records of human vagaries — 
not so in the State Trials, or in the Docks of Adjournal, where 
every now and then you read new pages of tlie human heart, and 
turns of fortune far Ix'yoiid w’hat tlio bold<'st novelist ei’or 
attempted to produce from tlio coin.age of his brain.” 

“ And for such narratives,” 1 asked, “you suppose the His¬ 
tory of the i'rison of KdinburgU might afford appropriate mate¬ 
ria is P’’ 

“In a degree unusually ample, my dear sir,” said Hardie— 
“Fill your glass, however, in the meanwhile. Was it nol^for 
many years the jilace in which tlio Scottish parliament met 1 
Was it not Jaines's place of refuge, when the mob, inflamed by a 
seditious preacher, broke forth on him with the cries of ‘ The 
sword of the Lord and of Gideon—bring# fortli the wicked 
llamaii?* Sine<‘ tlmt time how many hearts have throbbed 
within thes<.“ walls, as the tolling the neighbouring bell 
announced to them how fa.st the sands of tlicir lyo were ebbing ; 
how many must have sunk at tJie sound—how rruiny were 
supported by stubborn pride and dogged resolution—how many 
by the consolatiojis of rtdigion ? Have tliere not been some, who, 
looking back on the motives of their crimes, were scarce able 
understiind how they should have had such temptation as to 
seduce tlnmi from virtue ? and have there not, perhaps, been 
others, who, sensible of their innocence, were divided between 
mdignation at the undeserved doom which tliey were to undergo, 
consciousness that they Imd not deserved it, and racking anxiety 
to discover some way in which they might yet vindicate theni- 
Bolves! Do you suppose any of these deep, powerful, and 
agitating feelings, can be recorded and perused without exciting 
a corresponding depth of deep, powerful, and agitating interest 1 
— O ! do but wait till I publish the Causes Ccltbres of Caledonia, 
and you will find no want of a novel or a tragedy for some time 
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tn 0 (ime. Tlifi true tiling will triunij^i over ihv luiirlitofii 
inventions of tlic most anient iniflginution. Mctjim I'st I’l 

■yran'-akhiL^* 

“ 1 have unrlerstood,” said I, eneonraf'od hv tijc affahility of 
iny entevtaiucj*, “tliat h;ss <>t tliiy iiiti'i’est inuHt uttoeli t'* 

Scottish jui*is]>rndeneo than tn that o( any nthcv countey. Th” 

tjcncralmorahty of onr people, thi'ir sober and pmdent hal)its-” 

“ Secure tht'in,"’ said the barrister, “ against any p-eat increase 
of pi’ofessional thh^vcs and depredaloi-s, but tint apiinsl wild ainl 
^eaji'wani fitarts of fauey and pa.sNion, ])riMUu*iii }4 eiinus ef aa 
fXfmonlinarA- de.^criptlon, which are ])reeise\y ibo>'t' to ihr dei.a I 
of which wo lislt'u with thrUUn^ inienst. Kn^luad has teeu 
much loiip’r a hi/^ltly civilized counrrv ; her subjects iiave becii 
very stricllv amenable to laws administered wit/iont /(‘.-r (C- 
favour, a complete division of labour Ints taken plact* amon”^ la ? 
subjects, and tlic rcry thieves and r<tbbers li»riu a dis<i?iet c!a.v 
in society, subdivided amon^ themselves ac«*(»r<liuLt to the subj(‘('i, 
of tiieir depredations, and the inode in w'Jiich they cairy tijem (Ui. 
actiii" nj»on re^uiJar habits and ]>rin(‘ij)Ies, which can be calcnla ied 
,iti(l unlicipatisl at Bow Street, liattou Garden, or llie Old Hailey. 
Gar sister kingdom is like a cultivated field, — the farmer (‘xpecis 
tiiat, in s|)itc of all liis car(', a ctTtain iiumhcr of w(‘eds will rise* 
with the corn, and can tell you bcforeluuid their names and 
ap])caruiu'e. Jhd Scotland is like one of Ina* own Higidand gletis. 
and tlie moralist who r<'a,(is the rec(*rds of her criminal jurispru- 
<lenc(‘, will find as many curious anomalous facts in tlic liislorv ot 
mind, a.s tlio botanist will delect riu’o bpecimcn.s among Jicr 
dingles and ciiflk” 

‘‘ And lliat’s ail the good yon have obtained from tlin'C pmLs.'),ls 
of th',! Goinmeutari(%s on Siuittisli Criminal .lurispruileueo T’ said 
his comjKmioii. 1 sn}ipos<‘ the learned author v<'ry little thinks 
that the fiutts whieh his erudition and acuteness have acenmulateil 
for the i!luHt!'atiou of legal doctrines, might be so arranged ixa to 
fonii a sort of ap))eudix to tlie liulf-bound and slip-shod volumes 
of the eirculatihg library.’' 

“ 1 '11 iM't you a pint of claret,^‘‘id the elder lawyer, tliai he 
will luit fe<d Sore at the coniparisoa. But as we say at tlie bar, 

‘ I beg J, .may not be internijitedi liavo miicii more to say, 
upon ‘Jicoiti^h colk'ctiou of (W.vc.s Vi fcbn’s. Y«m will plciisc 
tlu' scope and motive given for tlu> eontrivance and 
cx^^on of many extraordinary and daring crimes, by tlie long 
of Scotland — by the hercdihiry jurisdicticnis, 
until 17-Id, rested tlic investigation of crimes in judges, 
ant, partial, or interested—by the habits of the gentry, shut 
up in theii* distant atid soliUiry mansion-liouscis, nursing tlicir 
revengeful passiims just to keep their blood from stagnating — 
not to mention tliat amiable mitional (jualification, called the 
pcrferriJtim iiujcitium Scotorum^ whieli our lawyers join in 
alk'giug as a reason for the severity of some of our cnacUueuts. 
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When I come to ti'cat of mattcrvS m myst(‘rious, (loop, amJ 
dangerous, as th«ise ciroumstancos have given rise to, Iht; blood 
of eacli reader shall be curdled, and his e])idonni6 ovis)>od into 
goose bkiii. — hint ! — hero comes the landlord, with tidings, 
J suppose, that the chaiso is ready/’ 

It was no such thing —the tidings bom, that no chaise could 
be had tliat evening, for Sir Peter Plytmi had carried Ibinvard 
my landlfu-d’s two ]»airs of horses that iTJorning to the ancient 
royal borougii td' Bnbblehurgli, to look alter his interest iIutc. 
But as Buhljlcbui‘gh is only one of a set of five boroughs winch 
club their shares for a meml>er of pariiainont, Sir IVrUir’s adver¬ 
sary had judiciously watched his departures, in ordtn' to coinniein'c 
a canvass in the no less royjd borough of Bitein, vliii b, as all the 
world kn«>ws, lies at the very UTininatlon of Sir Beti-rV aveiuic, 
and has been held in loading-struigs by him ainl bis aneehtors for 
time immtuuorial. Now Sir i^VU'r was thus j)!accd in tliesinia- 
tiou of an ambitious monarch, who, alter having coinnienced a 
daring inroad into Ins enemy’s lerrifories, is suddenlv’ r'Ciikd 
by an invasion of his own liereditary d<*minions. Hr was 
in c«)nse<jn<‘nce to rfdnrii from the hall- won bomagh o( Buljblc- 
biirgli, to look after tin* half-lost fxu’ongli of Bitcm, and the two 
pairs of hors<‘s wliieh had carried him that morning to Bubble- 
burgh, were now forcibly deiaincd to transport him, his agent, 
liis valet, bis jestrr, and his hard-driuker, across tlie country lo 
Bitein. 'I'he cause of this ddention, wlii(.*h to me was of as little 
eonse<{uence as it may Ik? to the j’cadcr, w’as important enough to 
iny (aunpanions to iK concilo them to the tltday. Like eaijes, 
tJiey siihsUihI the battle afar od’, ordered a niagimm of elaret ami 
he»fs at tile Wallace, and euttuKid at full career into tlm Bubble- 
burgh and Bit(!Ui politics, with all the probalde “ petitiom> aiwi 
com]>!aints ” to which tlu'y were likely to give^risc. 

In the midst of an anxious, animat(?d, and, to me, most uuiii- 
telligible diM n^sion, concerning ]>r()V()j^s, hailios, deacons, sets ai 
boroughs, left-., town-clerks, burgesses resident a’^d non-resident, 
all of a suddiMi tiie lawyer JV‘v)llocted himself. “ Poor Dunover, 
wo must not forg(?tbim;” and the landlord was despatched in 
quest of the paanre kontenx^ with an earnestly civil iiivitatioii to 
him for the rest of the evening. 1 could m»t helj> asking tlio 
young gentleinou if tiny knew the history of tins pj>or inaii ; and 
the counscdlor applied himsdf to his jMtcket to recover the memo¬ 
rial or brief from which lu; had stilted liis caus(?. 

“ lie has bo<?n a candidate for our remediuui mui‘ral>iJ»'.^‘^ said 
Mr liardie, “ cmnmonly ealiod a ecssio hunorum. As there are 
divines who hav(? doubted the eternity of future punishments, so 
the Scotch lawyers seem to have thought that the crime of 
povei'ty might be atoned for by something eluTt of jier)K:tual 
iinpi*isonment,. After a month’s confinement, you must know, a 
prisoner f(»r debt is entitled, on a sufficient stiiteinent to our 
Supreme Courts setting forth tlie amount of his funds, and the 
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nature of 1 ih misfortunes, and surrendering all liis otfeeis to iili 
ereditors, to claim to be discharged from prison. ’ 

“ 1 had heard,” 1 replied, “ of such a humane regulation.” 

^‘Yes/’ said Ilalkit, '^and tlie beauty of it is, as the foreign 
fello\^Siiid, yoji may get the Cf’sslo \vh(‘n tJie bonoruws arc all 
spent— But what, are you puzzling in your pockets to seek your 
(►nly memorial ^mong old play-bills, letters re<]uestiiig a meeting 
of the Faculty, rr.les of the S})t‘culative Society, syllabus’ of 
lectures — all the miscellaneous contents of a young advocate’s 
jKJcket, whieb contains every thing but briefs and bank notes ? 
(’ati you not stale a case of ccssto without your memorial '{ Why 
it is done every Saturday. The events follow each other as 
regularly as clock-work, and one form of condescendence might 
suit every one of them.” 

“ Tins is very unlike the variety of distress which tliis gentle 
man shitod to fall uiulertlie considpration of your judges,” said 1. 

“ 'J'rije,” replied Ilalkit ; ‘‘ but llardie spoke (»f criminal juris 
j)rudcnc(?, and this business is purely civil. J could plead a cem'o 
iiiyHcdf without tlje inspiring lionoui's of a gown and tlirec-liiiled 
pei'iwig — Li.'<ten. — My client w'as bred a journeyman weaver— 
made some little money — took a fiinn — (for conducting a fiirm, 
like driving a gig, comes by naturt')— late severe times—induced 
to sign bills with a friend, for which he received no value — 
landlord wquestrates — creditors accept a composition — pursuer 
i-HJts up a public-liouse — fails a second time — is incarcerated for 
a debt of ten pounds, seven shillings and sixpence — Ins debts 
.'ini'nint to blank — his losses to blank—his funds to blank — 
leaving a balance of blank in his favour. There is no opposi¬ 
tion ; your lordships will please grant commission to take his 
oath.” 

Hjirdie now renriunce<l tins inc-ffectual seartdi, in wdiich there 
was i>erhaps a little affectation, and told us the talc of poor 
Butjover’s distresses, witk a tone in which a degi'oc of feeling, 
which lie secm(;.il ashamed of as unpi'ofossioiial, mingled with his 
attempts at wit, and did him more honour. It was one of those 
tales which seem to argue a sort of ill-luck or fatality attached to 
the hero. A well-informed, industrious, and blameless, but poor 
and bashful man, had in vain essayed nil the usual means by 
which others iicquire independence, yet had never succeeded 
beyond the ittainment of bare subsistence. During a brief 
gleam of )mpe, rather than of actual prosperity, he had added a 
wife aadig&Hy to his eai*eft, but the dawm was speedily overcast. 
Every rctrogra-ded with him towards tlie verge of the miry 
Slou t^lP^ Despond, which yawns for insolvent debtors; and after 
catclffl^ at each twig, and experiencing the protracted agony of 
feeli^'them one by one elude his grasp, he actually sunk into 
tho^iry pit whence he had been extricated by tbe professiomd 
cxeriaons of Hardi*. 

And, 1 suppose now yon liave dragged this poor devil asliore, 
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you will leave him half naked on the l>eaeh to provide for hiiu- 
«elf ?” said Ilalklt. “ Hark ye,”—^and he whispered sonietliin^r 
in his ear, of which the penetrating and insinuating words. 
“ Interest with my Lord,” aionc^ reached mine. 

It is pemmi exempli” 8ai<l Jlardie, laughing, to proV^tU- for 
a ruined client; but J was thinking oi' wdiat >ou inenti<ui, j»ro- 
vided it can be managed — But husli! liere he comes.” 

Tlie recent relation of the poor man’s misfortunes had given 
him, 1 was pleased to observe, a claim to the attenlion and 
respect of the young men, who treated liim vvith^reat civility, 
and gradually engaged him in a conversation, w’hich, much to 
my satisfaction, again turned upon the ('ames Cvli-hres of Scot¬ 
land. Jmboldened by the kindness with which he was Irt'ah^d, 
Mr I)unov(*r began to contribute his share to tlio amusement of 
the eviming. Jails, liko rdluT places, have their ancient ti-adi- 
tions, known only to tlie inhabiUiuts, and Inuided down from one 
set of tJjc melancholy lodgers to tlie next who occupy their ceil-. 
iSome of these, wdiicli DuiiovtT mentioned, were intt^resling, and 
served to illustrate tlie narrati\os of remarkable trials, which 
Ilardic h.-id at hia huger ends, and whicli liis o^anpanion was also 
w<'Il skilled in. Tliis sort of eoinenalioii ])assed away the even¬ 
ing till the emdy hour wiieii Mr Dunover chose to ix tire to rtjst, 
and 1 also retreated ti) take down inomorandums of what I had 
learned, in orrler to add auotlior narrative to those whieli it had 
been my chi(;f amusement to t^dleet, and to write out in detail. 
The two young men ordered a broiled bone, Madtura negus, and 
a pack of cards, and coinmen<*ed a game at picquet. • 

Next morning the travellers left (jaiidercleugh. I afterwardj; 
learned from the papers that both have been since engaged in 
the gr*‘at political cause of Uuhblcburgli and IMtein, a summary 
case, and entitled to jiurticular despatch ; but which, it is thought, 
nevertheless, may outlast the duration of the parliament to wliiclv 
the contest refers. Mr lialkit, as tli% newspapers informed me, 
acts as ag(‘iit or solicitor; and Mr liardie opeiio*! for Sir 1-^etiT 
l*lyem with singulax ability, and to sucli good purpose, that J 
understand he has since had fewer play-bills and iuoi*e briefs 
in hiB pocket. And both the young gentlemen deserve their 
good fortune; for J learned from Dunover, who called on me 
some weeks afterwards, and communicat<^d the intelligence with 
tears in his eyes, tliat their interest had availed to ob^in him a 
snmll office for the decent maintemince of his family; and that, 
after a train of constant and unintciTiipted misfortune, he could 
trace a dawn of prosjierity to his having the gwd fortune to b(5 
Hung from the top of a mail-coach into the river Hander, in 
company with an advocate and a writer to the signet. The 
reader will not perhaps deem himself ecpially obliged to the 
accident, since it brings upon him the following narrative, founded 
upon the conversation of the evening. 
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CHAPTER 11. 


Wlioo’er '8 been nt Faris must necMls know the (iifve* 

Tlie fatal retreat of the untortiinate bnive. 

Where honour and justice most oddly coutribule, 

To ease heroes’ paiiw by an halter ami gibbet. 

'Fhcre death breaks the sliaekles which force bad pul on. 

And the Inniginnii completes what tlte jiid^o hut botraJi. 

Tliere llie sijiiire ol the poet, ami knight ot tiie jxtsl, 
l-'ind their pains no more baulk’d, and their liopes no more 

I'lUOK. 

In fornuT thnos, Enj;laiid liml hor Tylmni, if> wisit-h ti;o 
i}ovoU‘fl victims of jii.stict^ were mmrluotml in Kok'inii proeesiyion 
np what is now called Oxford-Road. In Kdinl.ni^di, a latino 
open street, or rather ohlong sqnar(% surrmindi'd liy liou'^es, 
called the (irassmarkef, was ii.sed for the same melaiKlioly ]mr- 
pose. It was not ill chosiui for such a scene, beiii'^ of eoiisiiier- 
ahlo extent, and therefore tit to accommodate a numlK'r of 

spectators, such as are usmdly assembled )>y this melain.-lioly 
sjicctficle. On the other hand, few of the liouses whicli .--iiri’omtd 
it were, even in early times, inliahihsl l»y jiersoiis of fasiiion ; so 
tliat those likely to ]»o ofi'ended or over deoply adecleil hy sucii 
u’.ipleasant exhibitions were not in the way of havina, tiieir ijuiet 
disturbed by them. The lioiises in the (irassiuarki't are, jicni'- 
rally sjieakinc;, of a ini'an descripboii; yi l tlie jdace is not without 
home I'eaturi's <jf gramkair, beinj;’ oNci'lnni'; i»y tlie southeiai .side 
of flic hu[:;e rock on wliicii the castle stands, and liy the mo.ss- 
grown battlements 4*101 turreti'd wall.-' of tiiaf aiichait fortress. 

It was the custom, until within these tiiirtv years, or thi'ce- 
abouts, to us<* this esplamu|e for the yceno of piihlie e\< cation,-i. 
The fatal day wjjs announced hi the piililic, by llu* appearance- <»f 
a huge black gallow.s-treo towai'ds tlk; easti'm end ol'the (.Jrass- 
inarket. 'Phi.s ill-omened apparition was of ^reafc height, with a, 
scaffold surroujiding it, and a double la<ld('r jiluced against it, for 
the ascent of the unhappy criminal and executioma*. As th'm 
apparatus waft always arranged before dawn, it seemed as if the 
gallows had grown out of the earth in the course <jf one night, 
like the prodietiou of some foul demon ; and I wtdl lamiemiM'! 
the* fright with which the .school-htiys, wdieii 1 was one of their 
number, to regard tlieso ominous .signs of d(‘adly preparation. 
On the rdj^Jlt after the execution the gallows again disap^iearcd, 
and was Cpjivi'ycd in silence and darkness to tlie jdaee wliere it 
was usua^y dej)osited, which was one of the vaults under the 
IdarlianrtSnt-houso, or courts of justice. This mode of execution 
IS now exelianged for one similar to that in front of Newgate,-- 
with what beu'-licial otfcct is uncerUiiji. The mental suiicrings 
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of the coiiriet arc indeed Hhortenod. He no Ion;;or stalks hctwoeii 
tJje attciulaiit cler^'-ymon, «Irefiscd in Ins ^rav£ -clotlK»s, through u 
(•onsidoral)l(' part of flu* city, looking like i\ moving and walk¬ 
ing corpse, while yet an inhabitant of this world; hut, as the 
ultiniahf purpose of punishnu*nt lias in view the prevei^ion of 
m'iines, it ina.y at least be thaibted, wliethcr, in abridging the 
nielanelioly ceremony, wc have not in ]n»rb diminished that 
appalling effect njion tlie spectators which is tlie useful end of all 
such inflictious, and in consideration of which alone, unless in very 
jMnii^ular cases, ca})ital seijt£iices can be altogether justified. 

On tie- Till day of'September, 17ik>, these ominous prepanitioris 
for eveentioii were (k^serifnl in the place wo have described, and 
at an eai\\ liour the space around bewail to }»e occupied by seve¬ 
ral geouji.'., who i’azf'd on the sfailbld and gilihet wilh a stern 
and \iniiu'rivc --how of satisfaclien vt-ry si'ldom testified by the 
populace, whose g(M»d-uaturc, in most cases, torgets the eriiiu- of 
tii(‘ coiolrniicsl person, and dwells only on his misf'vy. But the 
act of vdiicli the <*\pecl(Ml culprit had he6n convicted was of a 
(IcserijUiou (‘aleidafed nearly and closely to awaken and irritate 
die f seiitiicl feelings of tile imdtitiide. Tlio tale is well known ; 
\etn‘ IS lu ces'-ary to r(‘capltulat<' its li'ading circumstances, for 
t!i.‘ b'tn-r understanding wliat is to folKiw; and tlie narrative 
may prove tong, but I trust ji(*t urhiiteivsting, evim to tlioso who 
liav. lu'ard its geiKd’al issue. At any nite, .some detail is neces- 
s;ir\, in order to ronder iiitelligilile the subse<|uent evtmts of onr 

a.in-jt.so. 

C^intraliaud trade, though it strikes at tlu' root of h'gitiniate 
government, by encroaching < a its revenues,- -though it inj*ires 
t!ic f::ir trader, and dvh.au lies tbi- miml <d' those, engaged in it,—• 
i- not ii-.i:aily looked upon, eithei" hy the vulg.ic or by tlieir 
lieiuTs, in a \ery heinous point of view. On tlie contrary, iu 
t’lose counlh's wlierc it prevails, the eleverestf hokh'st, and most 
jfjtelligo'Ul of the peasantry, arc uniformly engaged in illicit tran- 
.sartioii.-, and v<‘ry often with the safietioii of the farmt‘r.s anil 
inlerloi- genif.’’ Smuggling was almost univei*sa1 in Scotland in 
the r.'igns of Oeorge 1. and 11.; for the jioople, unaccustomed ni 
impusos, and regarding them as an unjust aggression upon their 
ancient, lihertii^s, made no scruple to elude them whenever it w;is 
jiossible to do so. 

The eounty of Fife, hounded by two firths on the south ano 
north, and by the sea on the etust, and having a number of small 
seaports, was long famed for maintaining successfully a eontrabaju* 
trade; and, as there were many seafaring men residing there, 
who had been pirat4?s and buccaneers in their youth, there wer- 
not wanting a sufficient number of daring men to carry it ojj. 
Among these, a fellow, culled Andrtnv Wilson, originally a bak(T 
in the village of J-^athlioad, was particularly obnoxious t<» 
revenue officers, lie was possessed of great personal sdri'iig;'.!, 
conrage, and cinmiiig, — was pei'feetly acfiuainted with tiic co.^st. 
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mid capable of conducting tlie most desperate entcrpnVes. On 
several occasions he succeeded in baffling the pursuit and 
researches of the king’s officers: hut he heenme ao much tho 
object of their misp/cions and wntcliful attcntionj that at Icnf^tli 
lie was totally ruined by repeated seizures. The man bccaiiio 
despemte. He ci>nsiderod liimHolf as robbed and plundered; and 
took it into bis bead, tliat be bad a riy:bt to make reprisals, as be 
could find opportunity. Wbei'c the heart is prepared for evil, 
opportunity is seldom long wanting. This Wilson learned, that 
the (x)lleetor of tb(‘ f'uHtoins at Kirkaldy liad come to Pittoiiweein, 
in the couive of his official I’oimd of duty, with a coTisidcrabJo 
sum of public money in his custody. As the amount was gr<‘atly 
within the value of the goods which had been sei/.e<l from liiin, 
Wilson felt no scruple of conscience in resolving to reimburse 
Inmsidf for his losses, at the ex]K‘nsc of tlie (bllector and the 
ri'venue. lie associated with himself one Kobertson, and two 
otluT idle young men, whom, having Ijecn conci‘rne<l in the same 
illicit trade, be jHrsuaded to view tlie transaction in tiie same 
/iistifiable light in which he liiinself considered it. They wat<‘he<l 
tlic motions of tlie Collector; they broke forcibly into the hoiist; 
where be lodged,— Wilson, with two of his associates, <*ntering 
ihe Colk-etor's apart.numt, while Robertson, thii fourth, kept 
watcdi ut tlu^ door witli a drawn cutlass in his hand. The officer 

the cnsloins, conceiving his life in danger, escaped out of his 
Ix'droom window, and fii-d in Ins shirt, so that tlie ])luuderers, 
w'ith much (‘ase, possessed themselves of ahoiit two hundred 
pounds of public money. The robbery was coiiunitted in a very 
auiWdons manner, for several persons were passing in the street 
at the time. Ihit Kobertson, ri'preseuting the noise they beard as a 
dispute or fray betwixt the (loJJector and tlie people of the house, 
flu^ wortliy citizens of I’ittenwt'em felt tlieinselves no way called on 
to inteHVre in bibiilf of tlie obnoxious revenue officer ; po, satis¬ 
fying themselves with this ver'" supi'rfieial account of the matter, 
like the y.<evite in the ]>uiu.ble, they ])aHsed on tlie o])posito sidi- of 
the way. An'iiilarm was at Icngtii given, military were called in, 
the depredators wore pursued, the booty recovered, and Wilson 
and Robertson tried and condemned to deatli, chiefiy on tho 
evidence of an accomplice. 

Many thought, that, in consideration of the moiFs ervoneoiH 
f))»iihoii of the nature of tho actiim they had committed, justice 
might have been satisfied with a less forfeiture than that of two 
livesi^i^' On tlie other hand, fi*fun the audacity of tile fact, a severe 
example was judged uoeessary ; and such was the opinion of tlie 
govunimenl. When it bi^came apparent that tlie simtcnce of 
lieath was tv) he execuU'd, fih's, and other implements neces?«iry 
for their escape, wore transmitted secretly to tlic culprits by a 
fru'iid from without. Ry tliese means they sawed a bar out of 
(<no of tlie }>rison window’s, and might have made their e-icape, 
but for the obstinacy of Wilson, wlio, as lie wasdaringlv r. sriuit- 
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vias dogi^oiUy pertinacious of hi» opinion. His eoinrad^*, Ut*ljerr 
soil, a yoinif; and slender iniin, prf>pos«‘(i to iiuike tlie exp(‘rimenl 
of pa.ssinj,'- tJie foivmost tliroii^-h -tJio ^ap tbev had made, ajni 
•Jiihr^ing it fi'om tho outside, if necessare, to allow Wilson free 
passa/je. Wilson, however, insisted on making the fiiNt expejjimeut, 
and l)eing a robust and lusty man, bo not only found it iinpossiljle 
lo get throngh ])ei\vixl tiie bars, but, by liis struggles, be jammed 
liiinself s«> fast, that he w'afi unable to draw bis body back again. 
In these eir(*ninstanees discovery beeanje unavoidable, and snffi- 
eieiit pri'cautions were taktni by the jailt)r to ju’cveiit any repetition 
of the same attempt, llobertson ntten'd m»t a w<ti^l of n.dieetion 
on Itis eompuiiioij for the eons(‘(pionees of bis obstinacy; but it 
ajjpean'd from the sf‘(jiiel, that Wilson's mind was deeply 
impress('d with tlie reeolk'etion, that, but for him, liis eoinrad(s 
over whoso niimi lie exereised considentble inlluen<‘e, would not 
have engag(!d in the criminal entequ'ise wliicli bad tcTiuinated 
t!ms falaliy ; and tluit now be bad l>eeonie his destroyer a s<!eond 
lime, since, but for bis obstinacy, Ib>bertson might liave efl'ected 
bis escape. Minds like Wilsoirs, even wl»en exereised in evil 
jn'actlees, sometimes retain tlie power of thinking and resolving 
with entliusiasth*generosity. Jlks whole thoughts w(‘re now bent (Ut 
tile possiliility of saving Hobertson's liie, witlmut tlu* l(“ast i'cs]>eei 
bis own. The resolution wbb'hbe adopted, and the maniuT in 
which lie <*:irried it into ettect, were striking and umisual. 

.Adjacrent lo the tolbooth, or eity jail of Kdiubnrgb, is one oi 
thri'C eJiureli(.‘S into wliicli tim cathedral of St Giles is now 
divkhid, call(‘d, from its vicinity, the Tolbooth Church. It >vai> 
the euHtoin, that criminals nr.der siniteiice of death were brotighi 
to this cbiircb, with a suHicienl guard, to bear and join in public 
woi-ship <;n rJu* Sabbath before execution. It was supjioseil tliat 
the lieariH of these unfortunate persojis, liowever hardened 
before against feelings of devotion, coukl not*lliut be accessible to 
tlnm) ti]ion uniting tlieir tboug^’ts and voices, for tlie last time, 
along with tlif'ir fellow-mortals,in addl^issing their Creator. And 
to tho rest of tho congregation, it was tluaiglit it fould nut but bo 
iInJ)rossi^o and atibeting, to find tlu'ir devotions mingling witfi 
those, wlio. s(‘nt by tho doom of an earthly tribunal to aj)p<‘av 
whore the wlmlo earth is judged, miglit be considered as In ings 
trembling on the verge of eternity. 'i'bo pi’aeti<e, boweser 
edifying, has been discontinued, in conse<iueiice of the incident 
wo are about to detail. 

The clergyman, whose duly it was to offieiuto in the Tolbooth 
Ghurclj, bad concluded an alfceting discourse, part of which was 
particularly directed to the unfortunate men, Wilson and Robert¬ 
son, who were in the pew wd apart for tlie persons in their 
unhappy situation, each seeiircMl betwi.xt two soldiei’s of the city 
gu..’rd. The clergyman had reminded them, that the next eon* 
gr<*gation they must join would bo that of the just, or of tlie 
unjust: that tho psabns they now hoard must bo exchang' d, ii; 
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ffto spafie of two Lrfof days, for otonial Iiallolujulis, or eternal 
lamentations ; and that tins fearful aUernativc must depend upon 
the stale to ■which they might he ahlo to bring their minds before 
the moment (»f awful pre}>arjition: that tiu?y should not despair 
oil acf^)unt of sndd('niies.s of the summons, hut rather to feel 
tins comfort in tiioir misery, that, though all wlio now liitiul tlic* 
voice, or heiit tlm kiuJC in conjunction with tlu'iii, Jay under tin? 
Sana* sentence of cerhiin tleath, thcij only had the advantage of 
Jniowhig tlu' ]ir(‘cise Tnomout at which it should he execiit(‘(l upon 
them. “ Tiiendon'," urged the good man, Jiis voice trembling 
with emotion,'^“ ii'deom the time, iny unhajtpy bretliren, which is 
yet Jolt; and rt'naiiiber, tliat, with the grace of Uim to whom 
K)>ace and time are but as nothing, saUaiiou may yet be assure<l, 

• ‘ven in tli'“ pittance of delay which the lawvs of your country 
. llord you." 

Ifobcrtsoii was oliserved to weep at lliese words; but Wilson 
seenuMl as one wliose brain Innl not entirely ri*ocived their 
meaning, or whos(; thonglils wt're deeply imjwcssed with some 
diflercnt subject, — an exiiression so natural to a pei’-son in liis 
siiwition, that it (excited ueitiu*r suspicion nor surprist*. 

The benediction was pivmoun<;ed as u.siial, and the eongregaticai 
was disjiiissed, many liiigering to indulge their <*uiiosity with a 
iM(»re fixed look at llic two ej'iniinals, wlm now, as well as 
guards, ros(‘ up, if to depart when the lU'owd shouitl p(,*rmit 
tlu ni. A murmur of compassion was heard to pervade the 
? peertators, tlie more gcmeral, perliajvs, on account of the alleviating 
cinmmstanccs (jf tlie ease; when all at once, Wils<*ji, wlio, a.s \se 
hav^ already noticed, was a Ncry strong man, seized two of 
soldiers, one with each hand, and calling at tlie siimo time to lus 
eonipaiuon, ‘‘ Run, (Jeordie, mm !“ threw himself on a third, and 
fasteiu^d lus ItM'th on the coliar of his coa.t. Robertson stood for 
a si'cond a.s if UniiKbT.'^fniek, and miabi('' to avail birn.self of the 
opportunity of escape ; but tlie cry iif “ Run, run f’ being echoed 
h-^n many around, whosi?- feelings surprised tia'iii into a v<*ry 
Uiuural interosr in his behalf, he shook <iJi* tlu^ grasp <jf tlu^ 
n niaining soldier, threw' himself over tlu^ pew', mixed with the 
<iisp<*rsing congregation, non<‘ (d' whom lelt inclined to stop a 
poor w’retch tahing his last cliance for liis life, gained tlie door of 
the cliurc.h, and was lost to all pursuit. 

The gciK'rous intrepidity which Wilson liad di.s])IaytMl on tliis 
oecasi(»n augmented the feeling of compassion wliicli attended hi.s 
fat(;. 'I’he public, where their own prejudices are not concerned, 
arc easily engaged on tlie side of disinterestedness and humanity, 
admu*od Wilson’s beliaviour, and rejoiced in Robertsons escape. 
'rUia gfsneral feeling was so great, that it excited a vague report 
tliat Wilson would be rescued at the place of cxt^cutiou, either by 
tii^i inob or by some of his old as.sociates, or by some second 
fixtraoriiinary and unexp<icted exertion of sU'<*ngth and courage on 
bis ow'n part. The magistrates thought it tJieir du‘y b’ pr /\ide 
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np^ainst tlio possibiJitv of Jist.!jrl>aiic<'. Thoy (’rJorotl out, f(»r 
protection the t‘xocu(ir)n of the sonU iice, the ^i\‘uU*r part of 
iheir own C-ity (juanl, under Uk; C4»imu:»n(l of CapUun I’orU'ous, 
a man wiioM.* iianif h(.*canie too /n<‘inoralil<‘ 1‘roin the iiielaiielioly 
cjrtrjimstaiiuos of llie day, and suhsf(jiiejit events. It he 

necessary to say a word about ibis pco’st'ii, and tlje CfU'jw which 
he <!onm)a.nded. Ihit tlie bubji'ct is of iin])ortaJtice sutiicienl to 
deserve another chapter. 


CllAPTKU IJl. 

Anil tlioii, i'vout C'lil of aqii:i-vitrp ! 

till- ot tliiKciiy, 

lion foil \M''iv • rroftv.' 

Ho til ... I • •...I.... 

'J'u Ritvc US jr;n* tluii liinck Ii.-indUti, 

'I'lic City (oiiiiil! 

I 'l-.iu.i ><)n's T>iifi Daps. 

Captain John r<mTi'.oi;s, a name memorable in ibe traditions of 
Kdinburiili^as wt'll as iii tlie i-ecords of ernuiiial jurispriidcnee, 
was th<“ son of a citixen of Kdinburi;)i, \'lio <‘iidca\oure(i to breed 
him ij|) to Ids own iiiccliaideal tra<l<! of a tailor. 'i’lie youtlj, 
Iiowfvor, Jiad a wild and irreelaiiiiable jiropeiisity to dissipation, 
wliirij finally sent him to serve in tlm corps loii^r maintained in 
the service of tlie Stati's of Ilollaml, aiul called tlie Scoteli Dutch. 
Ib're ho leariieil ndlitary discipliju'; and, retiiriiinL? afUTwanls, 
ill the course of an idle and wandering life, to Ids native city, Ids 
services wen' I’Ctpiired by llie ina'^islrates oi’ Ddinburj^li in the 
<hs(urlK‘d year 17lo, for diseiplinini; tludr City Cuaid, in winch 
lu‘shortly afterwards r<‘Cei\ed a captain's coimnissioii. ft 
only hy Ids iiilliiaiy skill, ami an alert ami restdulti character as 
an officer of police, tliat he im riied fins promotion, for ho is said 
to have been a .‘..ui of ])rohi;;:.te hahits.^m unnatural sou, ami a 
brutal husband. H(‘ was, huwevi'r, u^eful in his station, ami his 
harsh and iiabits rr!jd<‘red him furmidahle t<» rioters or 

disturh(‘rs of ilie public j>eace. 

The corps ill which he held his command is, or perha))S we 
shou]<l ratlier say iro.s', a body of about one humlred and twenty 
soldi(‘rs, divided into three couipaides, and ri'^^uiavly armed, 
elotited, and mnbodied. 'riiey \v<t(' ehiefly veterans wJio eiilisti'd 
in this corjis, havinp,^ the lx m iit of working at their tra.<les \vh<-ii 
they were off duty. These men had the char^o* of jiresciwing 
public order, repressing rlois ami street robberies, acting, in 
slmrt, as an armed police, ami a.tUaiding on all public oceasion.s 
where confusion or p()pular disturbance might be expected. * 

* The Lord Provost w;is fx-nflicio eommamlor and coioncl "f Ihc corps, wliich 
fiught. he increiised to three hiunired men wheii the cinn.'s »• «piir<'(l a No o. I'ler 
drum hut tiieirs Wits allowed to sound on the lli^jh .Street between the Lueheu* 
booths and the JNctherbow. 
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1*001’ FcrguBon, whoso iiTcgulAntios somctinies JiJm into 
(iripie/isaiiR reiKJonfres with thcsv niilitury conservators of public 
ordoPf and who luojitions thorn so (tfteii that ho way ho termed 
(iteir poet iuumitc, tliuH adiuoniyliosliis reudei's, wanicd doubtless 
by Iilb own experionco : 

*• Tiiidi^ folk, afiyo conu; fruc tho fair, 

Hide* yoiit frao tins black squad; 

TIh'IV’s oao hie sjivatros clhowhore 
Allow’d to wear cocKjkI.” 

In lilfl, tl|o sokli('rH of tlx; City (jiuird, boln^j, as wo have said, 
in ^cniTal (lihcliai’ij<“d votoraiis, who luid strength enough remain¬ 
ing for this iinmieipal duty, and being, moreover, for the greater 
part, Highlanders, were neither by birth, education, or former 
liabits, trainrd to endnn! with imieh ])atieiic<; tl»c iusiilts of the 
ruld'le, or tlx* ])r<»volving i)etulanee of truant selxxdboys, and idle 
debauchoes of all descriptions, with whom their oceu])ation brotigbt 
llxnu into coutvict. On tlx; contrary, the tempers of the ]umh* old 
fellows wer(; soured by tlie indignities with whi{;h the mob dis- 
lingnisbed tliem on many occasions, and fnxjnently miglit have 
r*:quircd the soothing strains of the poet we have just <]Uoted — 

*' (> soldiers' for your ain dear Nikcs, 
l-'or ScotlaJ»<rh love, the Laud o’ Cakes, 

(Le not iuT haii'iis sx; d«‘adly j)aik.s, 

JS(u- be sjic rudo, 

\Vi’ drelock or Jioclmbor-axi.'. 

As hpill tlicir bluid !” 

/)n all oe(;asioiis w]u;ii a holyday lieenst;d some riot and irregu 
lavity, a skirmish with these* veterans was a favourite recreation 
uitb llie rabble t)l' Kdinl)urgb. 'fhese ])agcs may p<“rbaps see the 
light wlx*ii many have; in i’n'sh recidlection such onsets as \v(; 
allude hx I'ut ^x; vcnorahle corps, witlj whom the contontion 
was held, may now be considered as totally extinct. Of late tlie 
gradual diminulion of th(‘se civic soldiers, nnninds ono of the 
abatement of Jving la-ar’^ lmndr<-d knights. The edicts of each 
succeeding set of magistrate's liave, like those of Ooneril and 
Kegan, diminished this venerable hand witli the similar question, 
“ What JX'cd wo hve-and-tvv('nty ?— hm I — or five ?” And it is 
now ix'urly i'ome to, “ What need one V* A sjvectro may indeed 
here aixl tlx'iv still Ik* sec'ii, t»f an old grey-headcxl and grey- 
bear<led Highlander, with war-worn featun.'S, but bent double by 
ag('; dressed in an old-fie^hiouctl cocked hat, bound with white 
iap(' instead of silver lace; and in (;oat, waistcoat, and breeches of 
a maddy-coiour{'<I red, beaihig in his withered hand an ancient 
w'oapoii, called a L(»chaber-axc ; a long jxde, namely, with an axe 
at the extremity, and a Ixxdv at the back 4)f the hatcliet.* Such 
a phanbnu of former days still creo'ps, 1 have been informed, 

• Tliix ixxik was to ojiable fbc biiircr of tlx; Jjofhaber-axc to scale a pateway, 
ov cfTarpiing Uty tup ol Uio duor, aud swinging tmubclf up by the staff of his 
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round tho statue of Charles tlie ^(‘eond, in the Parliament 

S(jnare, as if the of a .Ste\N art \v<.-re ihe last n-fuirr f*»r aiiv 

memorial of our anciont maiiiwrs; ‘ami one or fn-o of/u‘r.s aiv 
supposed to frjidt^ around the door of j/n* finard-luaise assigned to 
them in the /aickenhooths, wlien flieir iiiicient rofu^^e in ilj|p 1 Hgh 
Street was laid low.* lint the fate of manuscripts l>e<juealhecl to 
friends and executors is so uncertain, that the narrative containing 
those frail moniorials of the old Town-(inard of JOdinhnrgh* \vh(», 
with tlu'ir grim an<l valiant eorpoi'al, John Dim, (tlu? lierccist- 
looking fellow J over hjiw,) wen*, in rny hoyliood, tho alternate 
terror ami dcTision of tlie jx'tulant br(K)d of the IJigft-seliool, ma,N, 
perhaps, only conn; to light when all ineniory of tJje iiistiturion 
has fa<Ied away, and tlieii S(;rve as an illustration (d* Jvay's carica¬ 
tures, wlio has preserved the features of some of their heroes, in 
the preceding g(*n<‘ration, when tlu're was a perpetual alarm ft>i- 
the plots and activity of tlie Jacohiles, some pains were talien 
the magistrat<;s of hMinhurgh 1^) keep this eor]>s, though coiiijK)sed 
always of such mah^rials us wa; have noti(a‘(i, in a more <tVective 
8tat(} than was afterwards judged necessary, wlien their most 
dangerous 8(;rvice was to skirmish with tin; rabble on llie king's 
birth-day. They were, theref<>re, more tho ohjects of hatred, 
and less that of scorn, than they wa^re aftcrw'anis accounted. 

To Captain Jolm Porteous, the honour of his eonnnaud and of 
his corps wttns to iiave bei.;n a malttn* of high inteix*st and iin- 
portaneo. lie was oxctsnlingly incens(;<l against Wilson for the 
ahront which ho i'onstrued liiin to have jmt upon his soldiers, in 
the effort he made for the liln^ration oWiis coin]>anion, and ex¬ 
pressed hiins(;lf most ai*dently on the subject. Hi;-was no *le,ss 
indignant at the rejiort, that there was an intention to rescue 
Wilson hiniHclf from the gallows, ami uttered many threats ami 
imprecations ujion that subject, which were afl(;r\vards nunem- 
bored to liis disad\antage. In fact, il'a gootfdeal of determina¬ 
tion and proihjititude rendered Porteous, in one respect, fit v* 
Crmimaud guarils d(;signed to fiuppr(;^s popular comiiiotioji, In 
Bcem.s, on ihe <‘ther, to have been dis(|ualitied Tor a charge s<j 
delicate, by a liot and surly t(‘mj)(;r, always too ready to come to 
blows and violence ; a cliaractor voi<l of ju'incijile ; and a dispo¬ 
sition to regard the rablile, who seldom failed to r<‘gale liini and 
his soldiers wdtii some marks of their displeasure, as declared 
enemies, upon whom it was natural ami justiliable that ho sliouht 
Book opjKirtunities of vengeance. Peing, liowever, ilie most 
active and trust-worthy among the captains of the City Guard, 
he was the person to whom the magistrates eonlided tlie commaml 
of the soldiers appointed to keep the peace at the time of Wilson's 
execution, lie w'as ordered to guard tho gallows and scaffold, 
with about eighty men, all the disposable force that could be 
•pared for that duty. 

But tho nuigistratcs took farther prec/mtions, which affecuid 
• See Note A. Soldiers uj ihc CHj/ iriiurd. 
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Porteous*8 pride very deeply. They requested the assistance eX 
part of a regular infantry regiment, not to attend upon the exe¬ 
cution, but to remain drawn up on tlu; principal street oi tlie city 
during tlie time that it went forward, in older to intimidate tJm 
multit|;ide, in cast; they should be disjtosed to i>e unruly, with a 
display of fonre which could not bo n‘sist<*d witliout desperation 
If may sound ridiculous in our <‘ars, considering the fallen state 
of this ancient civic corps, tliat its oflieer should have felt 
juiiu*tiliously jealous of its honour. Yet ko it was. (.'aplaiu 
Porteous resenU'd, as an indignity, tl)e introdueing tlie AVtdsh 
Fusileers wiffhin the city, and drawing them up in tlie street 
wliere no drums but liis own were* allowed to be soninled, 
without the siiecial comiuaud or pei’inissioii of tin; magistrates. 
As he could not shew his ill-humour to his patrons the niagis- 
trates, it increased his indignation and his desire, to be r<‘venged 
on the unfortunate eriminal Wilscai, and all who favoured him. 
These internal emotions of jealousy and rage w’j*ought a change 
on tlie man’s mk n and bearing, visible to all who saw liim on tlie 
fatal morning wlieii Wilson w'as a.])p()in(ed to sutror. J’orteous’s 
ordinary a])pearance was ratluu' favourable, ilev/as ulxuit the 
middle size, stout, and well made, having a military air, and yet 
ralluT a gentle and mild countenance, llis complexion was 
brown, his face somewhat fretted with the sears of the small-jtox, 
his eyes rather languid than keen or lierei*. On the ))i-es<‘nt 
occasion, however, it seemed to those who saw him us if lie wi-re 
agitat(‘d by some evil demon. Jlis step W’as irregular, his voice 
hollow and broken, his%ountensmce jxde, his (yes staring and 
wild, his speech iin])erfect and confused, and his whole njijiearaiux.* 
so disordercid, that many remarked he S(*emed to Ix' /i'//, a Scottish 
(‘xpression, meaning the state of tliose who an; driven on to their 
impending fate by tin; strong impulse of soiiu; irresistible luxH'Ssil^^. 

One part of liis t'onduet was truly diabolical, if, indeed, it lias 
not been exaggerated by the geiiend pnjudiee ent(‘rtained against 
his memory. When Wils(<.i,tho uuhappy eriininal, was delnered 
to him by the keeper of the prison, in order that lie miglit be 
«'onducted t(f the jdace of execution, l*ort(;ous, not satisfied with 
the usual ])rccautions to pnivent escape, orden-d him to be inan- 
acl(‘d. This might be justifiable from llie eliarac'h'r and Ixxlily 
strength of the malefactor, as widl as from tlx; appreliensions so 
ponoridly entertained of an expect<“d rescue. JhiL tlie liaiideuffs 
>Miicli w('.re pr<xluc(‘d being found too small for tlu; wrists of a 
man so big-i>oiK'd us Wilson, Forteous proc(!eded witli his own 
hands, anil by great exertion of strength, to force them till they 
clasped together, to the exquisite torture of the uiihapjiy criminal. 
VVilson remonstratt'd against such barbarous usage, declaring that 
tlic pain disti’actod liis thoughts from the subjects of meditfition 
proper to his unliapjiy condition. 

“ It signilics little,” replied Caiitain Forteous; ‘‘your pain will 
be soon at an end.” 
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” Your onielty is proat,” answorod the suffori'r. You know 
not how soon you youi-self may have occasion to ask the iiu'rey, 
which you are now refusing to a fellow-creature. May tiod 
forgive you i ” 

These words, long aftt^rw'ards r|uot^‘d and rcmcmberedifwero 
all that passed hetweem l^^rte(»us and his j>rison(ir; hut as they 
took air, and became known to tijo p<*o])k;, fh<‘y greatly ijH’rease<l 
the poj)iilar conipaHsifm for Wilson, and excited a pi’oporrienate 
dcgrix' of indignation against Portions; against whom, as stviei, 
and evt'U violent in tlie discharge of his unpopular oltico, the 
common people had some real, and many imagiintry causes <d 
complaint. 

When the painful procession was completed, and Wilson, with 
the escort, had arrived at tlie scaffold in the Grassmarkot, there 
ajipeareil no signs of that attempt to rescue him which had 
occasioned such pri'cautious. The multitude, in general, looked 
ou witli deeper interest than at ordinary executions; and there 
might he s<‘en, on the <M>un1<“nanc(‘s of many, a stern ami indig¬ 
nant expression, like that witli which the ancient CaimTonians 
might h(^ suppostsl to witm-ss th<' execution of their lirothrcn, 
who gl(u-ified the (ktvenant on the same occasion, ami at (Ik* same 
spot. Put there was no Httein]>t at violence. Wilson himself 
RC^<‘mc*d disj)os{‘d to haskm over the space that divided time from 
ettTiiity, The devotions jtropei- and usual on such occasions 
were no Bo(»n(‘r hiiislied than lie submitted to Ins fate, and the 
Si'nhaice of the law was fulfilk'd. 

lie had l»een suspended on the gihlK‘t so long as to he totally 
de]»riv(Ml of lift;, when at once, as if occasioned by some nevvly- 
recoivt!/! ini]>ulse, thon^ ar<jse a tumult among the multitud(\ 
Many stones were thntwji at Pork'ous and Ins guards ; sonu? niis- 
eliiei was tione; and the mob continued to ^ress forward with 
wlioftjis, siirioks, Jmwls, arid exclamations. A young fellow, with 
a Hail<»r’s cap slouched over his fsice, sprung on the scaffold, and 
cut th<? rope by which the criminal*waR HUS])ended. Others 
approached to Cinry off the body, either to secureYor it a d<ioc!it 
giavt', or to try, jKU'liaps, some moans of resuscitation. C’afdain 
iN>rfcous was wrought, by this appearance of insurriM'tion 
against his authority, into a rage so ii<‘ad)oiig as made liim for¬ 
get, iliat, the sr'ntenee having been fully execut-<!d, it was liis 
duty not to <*ngage in hostilities with the misguided multitude, but 
to <lruw ofi' his men as fast as pfjHsil)l<*. Ho spi'mig from the 
scaffold, snatched a mnsket from mie of his soldiers, commanded 
the pai*ty to giv(} fire, and, as several eye-witnesst^s concurred in 
swearing, set them the examjile, by discharging his jiioce, and 
shooting a man dead on the sp<Jt. Several s(»liliers o)s'‘y<‘d his 
command or followed his example; six or s< veil persons wore 
slain, and a great lUaiiy were hurt and wounded. 

After tliis act of violence, the Captain proceeded to withdraw 
bis nun towards tlieir guard-house in tlie High Street. The luob 
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wore not so mncli intimidated as inponsed by what had been 
done. ^rh«‘y pursued the soldiers witli execrations, accompanied 
hv volleys of stoiH's. As they pressed on them, tlic ivannost 
soldiers turned, aJid a^aiii fired witJi fatal aim and execmtioii. 
it uci’xu’-.iioly kiupwii whether .i'orteous coiitiii&tKiod this 

second act of violenee; hut of course the odium of the whole 
transactions of the fatal day attached to him, and to him alone, 
lie arrive<l at the I'Uard-houHO, dismissed his soldiers, and 
wont if) make his report to the magistrates concerning the nn- 
tortunah; (•v«‘nls of th<? day. 

Appar<*iit)y hy this tinu* (Captain Porteous had begun to doubt 
the ]n-opriety fd‘ liis own (conduct, and the re(‘ej)tion he met witli 
from the magistrates \vas such as to make him still more anxious 
to gloss it ov<*r. 111! denied that he liad given orders to fire ; he 
denied lie hail tirc'd with his own hand; he even produced the 
fuH(‘e wliicli lie euiTied as an otticer for t^xainination; it was 
found still loadtsl. (Jf three cartridges whiidi he was seen to put 
in his pouch that morning, two were still there; a white liand- 
kerchief was tlinist into the muzzle of the jhece, and returned 
iinsoih‘d or hlni'kiuKMl, 'J'o the defence founded on these circum¬ 
stances it was answered, that Porteous liad not usihI his own 
pitMM^, but had heeii si'cn to take one from a soldier. Among tho 
many who had lit'on killed and wounded hy the unhappy fire, 
lluu'e wer(‘ several of better rank ; for even the humanity of such 
soldiers as fii-ed over the heads of tho more rabble around tho 
Hcaffokl, proved in soini' insUincos fatal to jiersous who w'ei'O 
stationed in windows, or ohsi.“rve(l tho iiH^lanolioly scone from a 
dishuicc. Tlie voiro of public indignation was loud and general; 
and, ore men's leinjiors had time to cool, th<‘ trial of Captain 
Porleous took ]ilaco b<‘fore tlie Higli (knirt of Justiciary. After 
a long and patient hearing, tho jury had the difficult duty of 
balancing the positive cvidiuico of imuiy persons, and those of 
respectability, wlio doposiHl ))ositively to tho prisoner’s com¬ 
manding hirt soldiers to fifi^, and himself firing his piece, of which 
some swore that tlicy saw the smoko and iiash, and helield a 
man drop at wliom it pointed, with the negative testimony 
of otliers, who, though well stationed for sct'ing what had passed, 
neitiior lieard I’orteous give orders to fire, nor saw him fire 
hiiiiBelf; hut, on llie contrary, averred that the first shot was 
fired by a soldier who stood close hy liim. A great part of his 
defence was also foundiHl on the turbulence of tho mob, which 
witnesses, according h» tlieir feelings, their predilections, and 
tlicu* ojiportuuities of observation, represiuited differently; some 
d4^ribing as a formidable riot, w'hat others represented as a 
trifling disturbance, sueli as alw’ays used to take place on the 
like o<‘casioiis, when (he ex<H*utioiier of the law, and the men 
commissioiKMl to jirotect him in his task, were generully exposed 
to some indignities. The verdict of tho jury sufficiently shews 
how the evidence preponderated in their minds. It declared 
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that John Porteous fiml a giiii anion^ the people assembled at 
the execution; that he gave orders to his soldiers to tire, by 
which many persons were killed and wound(-*d ; hut, at the same 
time, that the prisoner and his guard Jutd h(‘en wouuded and 
beaten^ by stoiios thrown i\t them by the n]u/tifude. t/iLs 

verdict, the Lords of Justiciary jjassed siaitence of d<“ath against 
Captain John Porteous, adjucJgiiig him, in the commcui form, to 
he iiaiigcd on a gibbet at the common place of excHuition, oi* 
Wednesday, Btli Si'ptemher, 1730, and all his moveable t)rop(‘rty 
to be forfeited to the king's use, according to tlic Scottisli law in 
cases (»f wilful murder. 


CHAPTER IV. 

“ The hour’s come, but not the man.”* 

Ki'lpir. 

Os the day when th(5 unhappy Porteous was ( Xpected to suffer 
the sentence of the law, tlm i)laeo of exc'culioii, extensive us it is, 
was crowded almost U> suffocation. There was not a. window in 
all tile lofty teiKunents around it, or in the sU-ep and crooked 
street called the How, by which the fatal pr<ie(‘ssion was to 
descend from the High Street, that wiis not abholulely lilled with 
specUitora. The iineoiimioii height and antique appearance of 
these houses, some of wliich were formerly tlie property of tin; 
Knights Templars, and the Knights of St John, and still exhibit 
on their fnuits and gables the iron cross of these orders, g?ive 
additional effect to a scene in itsedf so striking. 'J’he area of the 
(iro-ssniarket res(?ral>led a huge dark hike or sea of Innuan liimds, 
in the centre of which arose the fatfil tree, tall, black, and oini 
nouj?:, from which dangled the deadly halter. •Every (•bjeet takes 
interest from its uses .and associations, and the er(?et beam and 
empty noose, things so simjde in themfelves, beeanK*, on sueli an 
occasion, objects of tt;rror and of solemn interest.* 

Amid HO numerous an assembly there was scarcely a word 
spoken, save in whispers. The tliirst of vengeance was in soriu? 
degn.‘e allayed hy its supposed certainty ; and even the jiojudace, 
with deeper ftioling tliaii they are wont to entevttiin, suppressi^d 
all clamorous exultation, and ])repared to enjoy the scene of 
retaliation in triumph, silent and decent, tliough stern and relent¬ 
less. It seemed as if the depth of their liatnnl to the unfortunate 
criminal scorned to display itself in any tiling reseiuhling the 
more noisy current of their ordinary feelings. Had a stranger 
cousultcd only the evidence of his cars, he miglit have sujiposed 
tliat 80 vast a multitude were asseinble(I for sotik; juirpose wJiieli 
affected tliem with the deepest sorrow, and stilled those noises 
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which, on all ordinary occasions, arise from such a oftneourse; 
but if he gazed upon (heir faces, he would Juive been mstantlv 
undeceived. The compressed lip, the bout l>row, tlu^ stern and 
Hashing eye of almost every one on whom ho looked, conveyed 
the agiprcssion of men coim* to glut tlK'ir sight with triuniphant 
revenge. It is probable that (he appearance of tin? criminal 
have Bomewhat eJiang-ed the te7jj/<ei' oi fhe po/nila.ee hi his 
favour, a.ij«I that they might in (Ik* ni(nnciit ol doatli have for¬ 
given the man against whom their r<*s(*ntmont had V)een so hereely 
heated. It had, however, been destined, that the mutability of 
their scnthnbnts was not to be exposed to this trial. 

Tho^sual hour for jiroducing the criminal had been past for 
many mnuh^s, yet the spectators observed no symptom of his 
appearance. Would they venture to defniud public justice ?” 
was the question which men }>egaii anxiously to ask at each 
other. I’lie first answer in every case was bold and positive,— 
“They dare not.” But when the point was fartlier canvassed, 
other opinions were entertained, and various causes of doubt 
were suggested, Portcous had been a favourite oificer of the 
magistracy of the city, wbieb, Ixuiig a numerous and ihietuating 
body, requires for its support a degree of o’K'rgy in its funetion- 
aries, winch the individuals who coniposi* it cannot at all times 
alike be supposed to possess in their own persons, it was 
remembered, that in the Information for Porfeous, (the paper, 
namely, in which his case was stateil to the Judgt's of the criiiii- 
iial court,) ho had been des(‘ril)cd by his counsel as tlie p(*rson 
on whom the magistrates ehiefiy relied in all emerg<*ncies of 
unconiiuon dilKciilty. It was argiu'd, too, that l)is coiiduet, on 
the uidiappy occasion of Wilson's execution, was <'a})able of 
being attrihute<l to an impriulent ex(K'ss of zeal in tlie execution 
of his duty, a motive for wliich those under whose authority In; 
acted miglit he snj»posed to havi* great sym]>atliy. And as tliewi 
considerations might move the magistrates to make a favourable 
representation of PorteoU./s case, tliere were not wanting others 
in the higher' dc]>ar(m(‘nts of goveriiineut, whicli would make 
such suggestions favourably listeiuxl to. 

The mob of Edinburgh, when thoroughly excited, bad been at 
all times one of the fiercest whicli could be found in Europe ; and 
of late years they bad risen repcat(*dly against the government, 
and Hometinios not witliout temjiorary success. 'I'liey were con¬ 
scious, therefore, that they were no favourites with the rulers of 
the period, and that, if Paptain Pfirtoous’s violence was not alto¬ 
gether regarded as good service, it miglit certainly b(^ thouglit, 
that to visit it with a eajhtal punislmieut would render it both 
delicate and dangerous for future ofiicers, in the sjime circum¬ 
stances, to act with e(Te(*t in repressing tiinmlts. There is also 
a natural feeling, on the part of all nu‘mh('i*s of government, for 
the general maintenance of authority ; and it seemed not unlikely, 
iliat what to tlie relatives of tlio sufl'erers appeared a wanton and 
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«i;provokcd masHacrc, Hhoukl be otbcrwise viewed in the cabinet 
of St James’s. It be there sui}j>()scd, that, upon the whole 

matter, Captain Porteous was in the exercise of a trust delegattMl 
to him by tlie lawful civil authority; that he had been assauit(‘d 
by the populace, and several of bis ineji hurt; and that, in fivuliy 
repeJlijj^r force by force, his coixhu't could bo fairly iiJ>]>utod to 
no «)ther motive tlian scdf-defeiico in the disc/iarge of his duty. 

Tiiose considerations, of theiJiselves very poweidul, induced 
the spectators to appreliend tlie possibility of a reprieve ; and to 
the vajhms causes w liicli mi^dit interest the rulers in his favour, 
the lower part of the rabldo added one whieh was pot^iliurly well 
adapted to their eomprehension. It was averred, in order to 
inereas(‘ the odium ii^ralnst Porteous, that while he repressed 
witli the utmost s(.‘veritv the sli^^htest ex<'eHS€‘B of tlie poor, he 
not only overlooked the li<*eneo of tlie younj; nobles and gentry, 
but was very willing to leiul tbein the countenance of his official 
autliority, in t‘xe(!utiou of sucli loose pranks as it was chicHy his 
duty to have rc'stniined. 'I'liis susjiicrion, wliich was perhaps 
nmch exagg<‘rated, made a deep impression on the minds of the 
pepulaco ; and wlien several of tlu- higher rank joiiwsd in a jieti- 
ti»)n, recommending PorU^ms to tin; mercy of the crown, it was 
generally supposed lie «)W(‘d their favour not to any conviction of 
the hardsliip of his case, but to tlur fear of losing a coriveiiient 
ucC(unpUcc ill their dc'liamduTus. It is scarcely necessary to 
say how inucli this siispicl<»n augmeiitiid th<* ])eople’s dcU'statioii 
ol' this obnoxious criminal, as wu'il as their fear of his escaping 
the s<>iiteuce pronounced against him. 

While these arguments were stated and replied to, and can* 
vassed and supported, tlui hitherto silent expectation of the 
people beeanio changed into that de(*p and agitating inurmur, 
which is sent forth by tlie (»cean before the tempest begins to 
liowl. d’lie crowdi'd ])opiilace, as if their indlions liad corres¬ 
ponded with the uu‘<ettled stab* of their minds, fluctuated to and 
fro without any vl.-,ible cause of im}>ulse,*liive the agitation of the 
waters, called iiy sailors tlu; ground-swell. The ne^s, which the 
magistrates had almost lu'sitated to communicate to tliom, were 
at Itmgth annoumted, and s])7'(*ad among the spectators with a 
ra])idity like lightning. A i‘epri<*ve from the Seci'etary of State’s 
ohice, under tlie hand of his (Jrace tlie Duke of Newcjustle, had 
arrived, iniiniuting tlie pleasurt? of (i,uecn Caroline, (regent of 
the kingdom during the alisence of George 11. on the Continent,) 
that the execution of the sentenei^ of death pronounced against 
John Porteous, late Capt;iin-Lieut«*nant of tlie City-Guard of Edin¬ 
burgh, present prisoner in the tolbooth of that city, bo respited 
lor six weeks from the time appoinbid for bis execution. 

The assembled spectators ol’ almost all degrees, whose minds 
bad been wound up to the pitch vvliitih we have described, uttered 
u groan, or rather a roar of indignation and disappointed revenge, 
similar to that of a tiger from wiiom liis meal has been rent by 
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his keeper when ho was jut.t ahoiit to devour ii. This fierce 
exclamation seoniod to lor<*hod<* Home immediate explosion of 
popular n‘»culme«t, and, in fact, s\icl) liad been cx]>ecte(l by the 
magistrates, and tlie necessary measurers }»ad been taken to 
re|*es8 it. But the shout was not n peated, nor did an,\ sudden 
tumult enHUC, sncl> as it apjtearod to aniioinieo. The populace 
seemed to be aslunncd of havjng expressed their disappoin1men< 
in a vain clamour, and tlie sound ehang<‘d, not into tii<‘ siionce 
which ha<l pre<H‘d(‘d the arn\al of tln-st' stunning news, but into 
stifled mutterings, whicl* eacli group maintaine*! among them¬ 
selves, aint which wer<-blendi-d into one deej> and lioarse mur¬ 
mur which floated above the assembly. 

Yet still, thougli all (‘Xpeetation of tlio execution was over, the 
mob remained assembled, statnuiary, as it wei-e, througli \ery 
resentment, gazing on the preparations tor death, which liad now 
been made in ^am, and stimulating their ii'elings, by nealhng 
the V'arious claims which Wilson might ha\c had on I’oyal merev, 
from the mistaken lnoti^es ou wJneJi Ik* acted, as well as from 
tlie generosity lie liad displayed towards Jus accoiiipHee, “This 
man,” tliey said, — “the br;ne, the resolute, the generous, was 
executed to deatli without mer<*\ tor sU'ahug a purso of gold, 
which in some he might eoiisiiUr as a tair reprisal; wlule 

the profligate sah'Ilite, wlm took ad\aiitage of a trifling tumult, 
inseparable from such occa'-ions, to slied llie blood of twi^nty' of 
his felloW'citizx'iis, ib deemed a fitting ob)(*et for tlie exercise of 
tlic royal pj’crogafive ot nieic\. Js fins to lx* boriu^ f —would 
our fatJiers have horn<' it f Ai*e not we, hk(‘them, .Scotsmen 
and hurghirs of Kdiii burgh 

The ofti(‘(‘rs of justice lagan now to rciuovi' the scatfold, and 
other preparations whicli lia<l been mad<‘ for the execution, in 
hopes, by doing so. to acci'liralc tin' di^-po-sioji of the multitude. 
The measure lia^i tin* di'sirc'd eflect; for no sooner lind <h(‘ fatal 
tree bc<*n unfixed trom the large stone pi-dostal or socket in 
which it was seeiiri'd,'.uid sunk slowly down upon the wain 
iiiteinh'd to A’lmne it to the place where it was usually deposited, 
tiiau tlie populace, {ifler giving vent to their fetdings ni a second 
shout of rage and mortification, ln'g;m slowdy to di.sjKTSe to their 
usual abodes and oceupafieris. 

The window.*> wen* in like in.'mni’r gradiinlly deserted, and 
groups of the more decent < lass of <-iti/( ns foniied theuiBelves, as 
if waiting to return hornew'ards wImmi the streets should he cleared 
of tlie rabble. C'ontrarv to wli.it is ireipiently the case, tln« 
des^aiption of persons agj'i'cd in genci'al with the sc‘ntimcuts of 
theif>infcriors, and consuK'red tiie c'au''e as eonimon to all ranks. 

as we have already iiotic<‘d, it was liy no means amongst 
th6 low<*st eliiss of the sjiectators, or thos<' most likely to be 
engagtsl in the riot at Wilson's execution, that the fatjil fire of 
Porteous’s soldiers had taki'n <*flc<‘t. Several persons were 
killed who were looking out at windows at tlie scene, who could 
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not of course to the rioters, and wcro persons of decent 

nuik and condition. TJu* burghers, tliorolore, resc'nting the h)SH 
\vhi(di had i’alleii on their own body, and jinnid and buiacious of 
tlicir rights, as the citizens of Ediiiburgli have at all tiinos h<‘on, 
W(;ro greatly exasperated at the unexpticted respite (d* Capt||in 
Porteous. 

It \v;is notic<Ml at tlie time, and .nflerwards more particularly 
n'lnemhered, that, whihi tin? moh wore in the act of disp(;rsing, 
wiveral individuals wtu’c seen busily passing from one place and 
one group <*f people to anotluT, remaining huig with none, but 
whispering for a little time wilh th(»se v»ho aj>peafed to Ik) 
declaiming most violently against the ^'onduct of government, 
These active agents had the a].pearanc(‘ of men from the country, 
and were generally supposed to l)e (»lil friends ami confederat's of 
Wilson,whosemiiidswereof course* high!) e-xeitedagaiiist J^>rteous. 

If, however, it was the inteiitioii ot these men to stir the 
multitude* to any sudden aei ed’ mutiny, it see'med for the time to 
he truitlcHH. The* rabble, as well as the inoiH? elce*ent part of the 
asse.*mhly, dispersed, and went home poae(*ahly ; and it was only 
by observing the moody diseoiitent on ihedr brows, e)r catching 
die te'iior of the cemveM’sation thew lield with each (>tlie*r, that a 
stranger could estimate* the* stale of tiieir minds. We will give 
the reader this aelvantage, hv assoe-iating ourselves with one of 
flic mnnerous groiijis who we've jiaiufully asecneiing the stt'cp 
declivity of the We.st How, to roturji to tlu'ir dwellings in the 
La.wnmarket. 

“ An uneo thing this, Mrs Tloweiem,” said edd IVter Plumdamas 
to Ins neighbour the roupliig-vMie, eir .sal<‘swoman, as he olfereeT 
her his arm t<» assist her in the.* toilsome asce'iit, “ to seje? the* grit 
folk at lamiion set their face; against law and ge»sj)el,and led loose 
sie a repreihate as I'orteous upon a, peaceable town !” 

“ And to think o’ the; weary walk the‘y haet gic^i us,” answered 
Mrs llowden, with a groan ; “and sic a comfortable window as I 
had gotten, te>o, just within a ()enny-st.aiK*e*ast of the* Kcallold— I 
could hao hearti eve'ry weu'd the* ininistt*r said—^•aiid to pay 
tAvalpeimies for my staml, and a' for naedliing !” 

“ I am judging,” said Mr Pluimlainas, tiiat this rcprie*vo 
wadna .stand gude in the auld Scots law, when the kingdom was a 
kingdom.” 

I eliiina ken muckle about the law,” answe'rcd Mrs Tlowdcn j 
“ but 1 ken, when wc had a king, and a clianccllor, and jjar- 
liamont-rnen o’ our ain, we could aye; pcehle them wi’ staiies 
when they werena gude bairns — Hut naehody’s nails can reach 
the lemgth o’ Lunnon.*’ 

“Weary on Luimon, and a’ that eVr came out o’t!” said 
Miss Gri/.ol Damahoy, an aiicie'iit se.*amsti'e!ss; “ they hae taen 
away our parliament and they hae oppressed emr trade. Our 
gentles will hardly allow that a Scots needle can sew nifttes on a 
Bark, or lace on an owerlay,” 
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** Ye may Ray that — Miss Damahoy, and I ken o’ them that 
hae gotten raisins frac Lnnnoii by forjats at anct*,” respundod 
Plumdamas; *‘aiid then sic an Iiost of idle English gangers and 
excisemen as hae come d(jwn to vex and tonnenl us, that an 
holiest man cariiia fetch sae muckle as a bit ank<*r o’ l)j*andy frac 
Leith to the Lawninarket, but he’s like to bo rubbit o’ tlio ^ ery 
glides he’s bought and paid for.—Wool, J winna justify Andrevf 
Wilson for pitting liands on what wasna his; but if lui took naa 
mair than his ain, there’s an awfu’ difference hetween that an<l 
diie fact this man stands for.” 

If y(‘ Speak ai)out the law,” said Mrs Howden, “ liore conu's 
Mr Saddh’tree, tliat can si'ttle it as wee! an ony on tlic hench.” 

The party she ni(?ntioiKHl, a. grave elderly person witli a sujxu-b 
periwig, dressed in a docent suit of Had-coloured elotlu^s, came up 
as slie Hpolu', and courteously gave Ids arm to Miss iiri/t i 
Damahoy. 

It may bo necessary to inenlion, that Mr Ikirtoline Saddh'tree 
kept an excelh-nt and bighly-esteeimid shoji for baniess, saddles, 
&c. &c. at tile sign of the (jolden Nag, at tlu‘ head of Ih'ss 
Wynd. Uis genius, however, (as he Idruself and most of his 
neighbours coneeived,) lay towards tbe w'eightiiT matters of tluf 
law, and bo failed not to give frequent attendanee upon the 
pleadings and argunn'iits of tlu? lawyers and judges in llie lu igli- 
bouring square, wluu'o, to say the truth, he was oltener to bo 
found than would have consisted with Ids own emoluimmt; but 
that his wife, an active pains-taking pemiri, iMuild, in his a))senc(‘, 
make an adndrahle shift to jilensc the custoinors and seold tlfo 
journevmeii. This good lady was in the habit of letting lu‘r 
husband bike bis way, and go on impioving his stock of h'gal 
knowl(.‘dg<‘ wiileuit interruption ; but, as if in requital, she iiisisp-d 
upon having her own will in the domostie, and coinniereial 
departnumts wlueh he abandoned to her. Now, as Ikirtoliuo 
Saddletree laid a cimsiilerable gift of words, wldeh he mistook i'or 
eloquence, and coiiferjed more liberally upon the sociidy in 
wldeh he liviMl than was at all times gracious and accefdable, 
there went forth a saying, with wliieb wags used sometimes to 
interrupt Ids rlictoric, that, us ho had a gohlon nag at Ids door, 
80 he had a grey mare in ids shop. Tliis reproach induced 
Mr Saddletree, on all occasions, to assume rather a haughty ami 
stately tone towards his good w'oinan, a circumstance hy vvhieli 
she seemed very little affected, uii!(‘ss h(‘ attempted to exercise 
any real authoritv, wlien she never failed to ffy into open 
rebellion. Kut such extremes liartoliiie seldom ])rovoke(l; lor, 
like the gentle King Jamie, he was fondta* of talking of authority 
than really cxereiHing it. This turn of mind w-as, on the whole, 
lucky for Idin ; since his substance was increased witlumt any 
trouble on Ids part, or any interrupticin of his favourite studies. 

This word in explanation has been thrown in to tiie reader, 
while Saddletree was laying down, witlj great preoirion, tlie law 
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□poll Portoous's case, by which ht^rrived at tliis conclusion, that, 
if Portoourt iiad fired five rnimitos Rf»oner, before Wilson was 
cut down, ho would Imvc been Tersans in Hcito; engap^cd, that is, 
in a lawful act, and only liable to be punished yn’o/ifcr eitctmum^ 
or for lack of discretion, which might have mitigated the puni^ili- 
inent to }>a n(i ordhiaria. 

“ Discretion !” echoed Mrs Howdcii, on wJiom, it may well bo 
su].po^ed, the fineness of tins distinction was entirely tlirowii 
away,—whan had Joek Porteous citlier grace, discretion, or 
gndi' manners ?— J mind when his father ——” 

Dot, Mrs llowdc'U,” said Sad<lletreo- 

“And J,” Hiiid Miss ilannUmy, “mind wdien his mother-” 

“Miss Dainalioy,” (intreated the internipfial orator- 

“ And 1,” said J*luindainas, “ nmnl when his wile-“ 

“Mr IMmndanias-•• Mrs Ilowdeu—Miss Danialioy,'* again 
jm]>lored the orator,—“ mind the distinction, as Counsellor 
Crossing loof says—‘ 1,’ says he, ‘ take a ilisliiietiou.’ Now, the 
body of tJie criminal being cut down, aii<i the execution ended, 
Port(‘ous was no longer official; tlu? jo-t wliioh be came to prot<^ct 
and guard, being done and ended, lie was no bol ter tbaii cuhin 
CX 

(/zz/m, Mr Saddletrz'e, craving your pardon.” said 
(wi»h a ]>rolong(‘d empbasis on the first syllable) Mr lliitler, the 
deputy schoolmaster of a parisli neur Ivlinbnrgli, who at tliat 
nomu'iit eaine up iM'liind tliom as the false Palin was uttered. 

“ W'liat signifi(‘s interrupliog me, Mr Puller t —!mt 1 am glad 
to see \e not withstanding— 1 speak after Counsellor Crossinylo(»f, 
aiul lio said cuir/i!.'' 

'• If {'ouusell(»r Crossmyloof used the dative for tlie nominative, 
J woidzi liavi! eross<“d hu lool' wltli a tight lealliei’ii strap, Mr 
■'■'':uidI(rtr<“o ; tliert^ is not a boy on tlie booby form but should have 
oeen scourged fiu* siu-h a solecism in grammar.” 

*• 1 sjH'uk Patin fike a lawyer, Mr ihitler, and not like a school- 
mastez’,” j-etorl(si I'atldleirz-e. 

“ Seorce likz' a s- lioolhoy, j think,” rejoineil Putlm’? 

“ li inatti'i's little,” said Parfidiiie ; “ all I mean to say is, that 
l'o»-t' <;us has liecome Jlahle to tl»‘^zcrz?ze (xfn* ord'nirmy or ca]uta! 
puiitsiiiiH lit- wliich is to say, in plain Scotch, tlie gallows— siinply 
b'‘cause li(‘ di<l not fire wluui he was in zzlfice, hut waited till tin* 
Itzuly was cut down, Die <“X(‘cution wliilk lie laid in cliarge to guard 
iiiipieniented, rad In? liirnself exonered of the j.ul>!ic trust iia]>osf‘d 

oil jliill.” 

“ Put, Mr Saddlzdree,” said J^luirnlamus, “do ye really think 
Tohn Port<?ous’s case wad hae l»een better if he bud begun firing 
'»efore <»ny staues were flung at a’ 1” 

“ Indeed do I, neighbour IfiumdauuvH,” replied Parfidiue, con- 
iMieiiily, “ lie being thcu ill point of trust and in point of jujW'zt 
de execution hi mg but inelioat, or, at least, not iinpleineiitcd, or 
inuIU' ended ; but afier U’ilsuu was cut d(?un, it was a’ ower — 
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he was clean exauotoraf(‘, and Bad nac mair ado but to get a\ra 
wi’ lus gvxard u\> this West Uow as fast as if there had been a 
caption afb.T him— And this is law, for 1 heard it laid down by 
Lord Vincovincenteni.” 

^ VincoviiK'cntoTn ?— Js he a lord of state, or a lord of scat V* 
inquired Mrs Jlowden.* 

“ A lord of scat- a lord of s<‘ssi(m.--I fash myscll little wi’ 
lords o’ stab;; they vex me wi’ a wlieen idle <jiiestic!j:s about their 
saddles, and ourpel.s, and holsters, smd horse-furniture, and what 
they’ll cost, and whan th(\y’ll lx; ready—a wheon gallopijig 
geese —nly wifV* may serv<r the liki* o’ tliein.” 

And so miglit slie, in lier day, hae served the best lord in 1hc 
land, for as little as yx; think o’ her, Mr Saddletree,” said Mrs 
ll(»wden, Konicwliat indignant at th(^ contemptiions way in which 
her gossip was ineiilioned ; wIk'u she ami 1 wer<^ twa gil])itis, wo 
little thought to hae sitten doun wi’ tin; like o’my aukl J)avie 
Howden, or youeith('i*, Mr Saddletree;.” 

While Saddletree, who was not bidght at a re])]y, was cudgelling 
his brains for an answer to tliis h(un<;-th»*iist, Mi^s Damahoy broke 
in on him. 

“ And as for tlu; lords of state,” said Miss Damahoy, “yc suld 
min<l the riding o’ the ])arliam('nt, Mr Sa<ldiotrtH‘, in tlie gnde 
anld time bel’ore the Uiiiiui,—a y<;:u’’s rent o’ inoiiy a gnde estjvte 
gaod f(>r hors(‘-graith and harnessing, forhy hroidcTcd robes and 
foot-mantles, that wad hae stude by their lane wi’ gold brocade, 
and that were muckle in my nin line.” 

‘^Ay, and then the lusty hampn'ting, with sweetmeats and 
conitils w(‘t and dry, and drie<l fruits of divei*s sorts,” sjiid 
Plumdamas. “ Ihit Seotland was Scotland in these days.” 

“ I ’ll tel! yo what it is, neighbours,” s;iid Mrs rb)W'd(;n, “ I ’)) 
ne’er believe Scotland is Scotland ony mair, if our kindly Scots 
sit d(nm wd’ the'^’affront they hae gien ns this <lay. Jt’s not only 
the hlnde that'ifc* Hlu;d, but the blude that might hae been shed, 
that’s rtxjuired at on?' hands; there was my daughter’s wt*an, 
little Kpj)ie’Daidle — my oc, ye ken. Miss Grizel — had playe(l 
the truant frae tin; school, as baiiais will do, ye ken, Mr 
Uutler ” 

“And for which,” interjected Mr Thitler, “ tliey should ho 
soundly scourged by tlieix* well-wisliers.” 

“ And had just ernpjxui to the gallows-foot to see the hanging, 
as was natural for a w’can ; ami wluit for iiiightna she hae been 
sliot as weel as the rest o’ them, and where wad we a’ hae been 
tluai \ I won(l(;r how C^uta'ii (’arliiie (if ho- name be Carline) 
wad hae liked to hae had aue o’ lier ain bairns in sic a venture 

“ Report says,” answei’ed Ifutler, “ that such a circumstance 
would not hav<» distresses! her majesty beyond (;iiduntnce.” 

“ Aweel,” said Mrs Howden, the sum o’ the matter is, that. 

• A nolilcninti wns called ft Lord of State. The Senators of tlio CoUego ol 
Justice were tunned Lords of Seat, or of the Session. 
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were T a man, 1 wad liac ametulft o’ Jock Porteous, be the upsbot 
what like o*i, if a’ the carles and carlines in England had sworn 
to the nay 

“ J would claw d<nvn the tolhootli door wi’ my nails,” said Miss 
Grizcl, “ hut I wad be at him.” at 

“ Ye may he very right, ladies,” s;iid Jlutlcr, “ but I would not 
advis<* you lo speak so loud.” 

“ Sj)cak !” exclaimed b(»th the ladies together, '‘there will Imj 
naething else fipoken about i'rai> th(‘ VV’cigh-houso to tlie Water- 
gab*, till this is <‘ithcr ended or lucmlod.” 

The Icmalcs n<)w depavteil to tlicir respective place# of abode, 
riunidamas joined tlm otb<‘r two genth'inen in drinking their 
n/rr'idiatf^ (a burnjH*r-dram of braiidy,) as tlu'v passed the well- 
known Itiw-browcd shop in the Lawumarktit, where they won* 
wont to take th.at refiH'sIinK'iit. Mr Plunidamas then departed 
towards his slntp, and Mr ihith'r, who happened b> have some 
particular <H!casion for tin* rein of an old bridle, (the truants of 
that busy <lay could have anticipat'd its apjdieation,) walked dow’n 
the Lawninarkc't with Mr .Saddlcti^'c, eaejj talking us he could 
got a woi'd thrust iu, the one <tiii tI)o laws of Scotland, the other 
on those of synUix, and neither listening to a word which his 
companion utU'red. 


cnAPTKU V. 

I-'.Iswliriir lio coldc litrhf '.veel Jay <f>vvn the law, 
tut it» liis lion.'*,* ua.'' meek as is a daw. 

J)AVIF. rUNDSAY. 

“I'liKRi': has ])e('n Jock Driver the carrier liere, speering 
ahout his now grailli,” said Mrs Saddletree to IfiT husband, as he 
crossed his tllre'^jlo!d, not with tlic purpose, hy any means, of 
consulting liiin t’pon liis own affairs, htft merely to intimate, by 
a g(“Utle recapiUd.’.lion, liow imicli dutj she had goilfe tlirough in 
liis ahscnct*. 

“ Week” reytliod llartoline, and deigned not a word more. 

“ And tlie J^aird of tlirdingburst has had his running footman 
hero, and ea’d hiins('ll, (he’s a civil pleasant young gentleman,) 
b) see when the hroidered s:uldle-elotli for his sorrel horse will be 
ready, for he wants it agano the Kelso races.” 

“ Week awcol,” replied Partolinc, as laconically as before. 

“ And his lordship, the Karl of Blazonbury, Lord Flash and 
Flame, is like to bo clean daft, tliat the harness for the six 
Flanders mears, wi’ the crests, eoronets, housings, and mount¬ 
ings conform, arc no sent hanio according to promise gien.” 

“Week week wool — wool, weel, gudewife,” said Saddletree, 
“ if he gangs daft, we ’ll hae him cognosced — it’s a’ vei’y week** 
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It *B weel that ye think aac, Mr Saddh'tree,” answered hi® 
helpmate, rather nettled at tlio indifieronee with wliich Iht ro])ort 
was received; ‘^there’s mony ano wad hue tlion^^lit themsolveH 
affronted, if sac mony ciistoimTS had ea’d and iiuehody to answer 
thci-a but women-fulk ; lor a* the lads were aff, as soon as your 
back was turned, to see Porteons handed, that might be coiuitcd 

upon ; and sac, you no being at liarne-” 

llouts, Mrs SaddletriH',’* said Jiartroline, with an air of con¬ 
sequence, “ dinna deavo me wi’ your nonsense; I was undc^r the 
necessity of being elsewliere — von omnia — as Mr (.'rossmyloof 
said, wbon*’he wjis called by two niaeors at oueo, non ouivia 
f)09mmus — pmhuvs — possimh— 1 ken our law-latin offends Mr 
Jiutler’s cars, but it means, Naebody, an it were the Lord I’resi- 
dent himselh can do Iwa turns at ane«'.” 

“ Very right, Mr Saddletiv'c,” answered lus careful helpuiab', 
with a Bjircastic smile; “and nae do\iht it's a deeent thing to 
leave your w’ife to look after young gentleinen's Kaddlc!s ainl 
bridles, wlien ye gang to see a man, that never did ye nae ill, 
raxing a halter.'* 

“ Woman,’* said Saddletre(\ assuming an elevah'd tone, to 
which the iwtrif/ian bad somewhat contributed, “ desist,— I say 
forbear, from intromitting with affairs tliou <*aiist not understaiitl. 
D’ye think 1 was born to sit here bvoggiiig an elshin through 
bend-leatluT, when sic men as Diimran Forb(‘s, and tliat otlau' 
Arnistou elneld there, without muckle greater parts, if the elose- 
bead speak tiaie, than mysell, maun b(! presidents and king's 
advocah^s, nae doubt, and wha but they I M'hen'as, were favour 
e(jually distribute, as in the days of the wight Wallace-” 

“ 1 ken na(‘t)iing we wad ha(^ g<»tt!;n by tli(‘ wight Wnlkure,’* 
said Mrs Saddletree, “unless, as 1 hae heard tlie auld f(*Ik t<*Ih 
tliey fought in thao days wi’ Ixuid-k'atluu’ guns, and tlem it’s a 
ehance hut what,''if he had bought tliem, he iniglit have f()rgot to 
pay for them. And as for the gr<?atTiess of your ])arts, Hartley, 
th(^ folk in the close-hea»'. maim ki'ii mair about them tlian J do, 
if they niaki' ^ic a report of thi'm.” 

“ 1 tell ye, woman,” said Saddletree in high dudgeon, “ that 
yo ken naetliing about these matti;rs. In Sir William Wall.aee’s 
days, tliere was nae man pinned down to sic a. slavish wurk as a 
B-'iddler’s, for they got ony leather graith that they had use for 
ready-made out of Holland.” 

“ Well,” said Butler, who was, like many of his profession, 
something of a humorist and dry joker, “ if tliat be the case, Mr 
Saddletree, I think we have changid for the bettor; since we 
make our own ' harness, and only imjjort our lawyers from 
Uoilaud.” 

“ It *» ow«r true, Mr Butier,” answered Bartoline, with a sigh; 
“if I had had tlie luck — or rather if my father had had the 
st nse to send me to Leyden and Dtrccht to learn the Substitutes 
and Pandox — 
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“ ’/ou mean the Institutes— Justinian’s Institutes, Mr Saddle¬ 
tree ?” said Butler. 

Institutiis and substitutes are synonymous words, Mr Butler, 
and used indifferently a.s such in deeds of tailzie, as you may 
see in lialfour’s Bractiques, or Dallas of St Marlin’s Stylesf J 
understand those things pretty wt'c!, 1 tliank God ; hut J own 
1 should have studied in Holland.” 

“ To comfort you, you might not have ])ecn farther forward 
than you are now, Mr Saddletree,” replied Mr Butler ; “for o>ir 
Scottish advocates are an aristocratic ract‘. U'heir brass is ol tin- 
right C<»rinthian quality, and Noa calvU contuj'd adir^ L'orUtthion 
— Aha, Mr Saddletree ?” 

“ And aha, Mr Butler,” rejoined Bartoline, upon vvlioin, as 
may bt* well supiMistMl, the jest was lost, and all hut the sound of 
the words, “ ye sjiid a gliff syne it was and now 1 heard 

ye say c/dris witli iny aiu ears. a.« plain as over J hoaul a word 
at th<‘ fore-bar.” 

“ Give me your p.alieuee Mr Saddletree, and 1 11 explain tlie 
discrepancy in tlirec Aords,” sai4l ilutliu', as p<!*iantjc in his own 
department, though W’ith hdiniPdy more judgment and learjiing, 
as llartoline was in his self-assuinod ]>volession of the law- 
“ Give me your ])atience for a moment—Y( mi’ 11 gi'aut that tin* 
noniinativt* ease is that hy which a ])orson or thing is nomiJiat(*d 
or designed, a.ij(l wliich may ho ealled the primary <‘ase, all others 
lu'ing toruK'd from it In alterations of tiie t<‘rnujuition in llii 
learned languages, and hy prepositions in our modern Bul>y Ionian 
jargons -- You ’ll grant me that, I supjK>Hc;, Mr Sa<hllelree 

“ J <linna k»:n whether J will or no— ad aThandtiw^ ye ken-* 
naehody slnmld he in a hurry to make admissions, either in point 
of law, or m point of fact,” said Saddletnic, looking, or endea¬ 
vouring t<» loi)k, as if he understood what was said. 

“ Anil the dative east;,” continued Buthu*-i- 

1 ken wliat a tutor dative is,” said Saddhdree, “readily 
enough.” • 

“Tin? dative t:e.e,”reRuraed flic grammarian, “isMiatin whieh 
any tiling is given or assign(“d as properly helonging to a peraon, 
or tiling—You cannot deny tliat, 1 am sure.” 

1 am sure I ’ll no grant it though,” said Saddletree. 

“ Tiieii what the ih’cHl d ’ye take tlic nominative and the 
dative cascis to be ?” said Butler, hastily, and surprised at once 
out ol his di'ccney of expression and accuracy of pronunciation. 

“ 1 ’ll tell you tiiat at leisin-e, Mr Butler,” said Saddletree, with 
a very knowing look ; “ ] ’]] take a day to see and answer every 
article of your condescendence, and then J ’ll hold you to confess 
or deny, as accords.” 

“ Come, come, Mr Saddletree,” said ins wife, “ wo ’ll hao uae 
confessions and condescendences here, let tiiem deal in tliae sort 
o’ wares that are paid for them — they suit the like o’ us as ill as 
tt demipique saddle would suit a draught ox.” 

VOL. VII. J, 
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“ Alia r* said Mr Butler, ‘‘ Opfat ephippla bos p^jerf notliiiio 
new under the sun — But it was a fair hit of Mi's SaddU'tree, 
liowevor.’* 

" And it wad far hotter hceonie }'o, Saddletree,” eonfiniied 
Iiis'helpinafe, “.sinee ye say ye hac she(‘l o’ the Jaw, to try if ye 
can do ony ihin^ for Ktfie Deans, juiir thiiiir, that’s lyiii" up in 
the tolhootli yoiulor, eauld, and hiuigiw, an<l e<uuhu‘tl(‘ss— A 
servant lass of ours, Mr Jiutl(‘r, and as jniioec'nt a lass, to niy 
IhmUin;;, and as usefu’iii the chop—Wlieu i\Ir Saddletree fi'an^^s 
out, — auil yo’ro aware he's seldom at liam<‘when then'’s ony 
o’ the pleadiouses open, — jioor Kfhe nsed to hidp me to Imuhic 
the bundles o’ barkened leatiicv uj) and down, and range out the 
glides, and suit aMwdy’s liumours -- And troth she could aye 
please tlie custoniora ivi’ lu'C ans\\ers, fni* she was ay(‘ civil, and 
a bonnier lass wasna in Auld Reekie. And wlieii folk were hasty 
and uureasonahle, she could seiwe tlnnn Ix-ttiT tlian me, that am 
oo sat? young as I hin; been, ]\Ir Butli'V, and a wee hit short in 
the temper into the bargain, I'or when there’s ttwt'r mony folks 
crying on nio at anes, and nant hut rie tongue to answer tliem, 
folk maun speak hastily, or they ’ll ne’er get throngli their wark 
— Sjm* I miss Eitie daily.” 

“ Ih (lif. in f/iVw/,” juhh'd Saddletree, 

“ 1 think,” said Butler, after a good d(‘al of hesitation, i liai e 
seen the girl in tJie shop — a motlesi-looking, fair-haired girl 'C 

“ Ay, ay, tliat’s just pnir Ethe,” sjdd her mistress. “ How 
she was ahandf'iied to litn-soll, or wln'ther w'as sackh'ss o’ the 
spfii’ deed, (iod in Heaven knows; but if she’s been guilty, she's 
been sair h-mpted, and 1 wad amaist take my Bible-aith she 
iiasna iHieii Inu'sell at tlie time.” 

Butler had by tliis time beeome inueh agitated; he fidgeted nj» 
and down the shop, and sh<‘wed the greatest agitation that a per¬ 
son of such strict decorum eimld be supposed to give way to 
“ Was not this girl,” lie said, “ the daughter of David Deans, that 
had the ])arks at St Leoftards taken '( and has she not a sister 

“ In troth'lias she — puirjeaiiie Deans, bn years aulder tlian 
borscll; she was hei‘o greeting a wee while syn<' about lier tittie. 
And what could 1 say to her, hut that she behoved to come and 
speak b) Mr Saddleti’('e when In* was at liame 1 It wasna tliat 1 
thought Mr Saddletree could do luT or ony ither body niuckle 
glide or ill, but it wad aye serve to keej> the pair thing’s heai't up 
for a wee while ; and hd sorrow come when sorrow maun.” 

‘‘ Ye’re mistaen though, gudewife,” said Saildlotree scornfully, 
‘‘ for I could hae gien her groat satisfaction ; I could hae proved 
to lier that her sistiT was indicted upon tiie statute saxtecu iiiin- 
dred and ninety, chapter one— For (he mair ready prevention 
of child-nnirder — for concealing her pregnancy, and giving ij(» 
account of the child which she had borne.” 

“ hope,” said Butler, — “ J trust in a gracious God that slie 
can dear herself.” 



THE IIEAUT or Min-LOTIIIAN’. 


53 


“ And sac do I, Mr Butler,” replied Mrs Saddletree. “ T am 
sure 1 wad liae answered lor lior as my ain d:uij,d»ter; but, wae's 
)uy heart, 1 had been tender a’ the siiimicr, and scarce ower the 
door o’ rny room for tvval weeks. An<l as for Mr Saddl(‘tree, lie 
ini;;ht in a Jying-iu hosjjitaJ, and neVr find out what the w#incii 
cam there for. Sac I could see little or naething o’ her, or I wad 
ha(^ had the truth o’ her situati(ui out o’ her, Tse warrant ye — 
But we a’ think licr sister maim he able to speak something to 
clear Iier.” 

‘‘ 'rix? huill J'arhaineiit Housw^,” said Sa<ldletree, “ was spi^akirig 
o’ naelliiitg else, till this job o’ Borteous’s put it out (/ head— J t’s 
a heautiful point of presumptive murder, an<i there’s betui iiaue 
like it ill the Justiciar Court since tlie case of Luckie Smith the 
liowdie, that suirered iu the year suxteeii hundred and seventy- 
nine.” 

“ But what’s the inattiT wi’ you, Mr Butler 1” said tlie good 
woman ; “ >0 are looking as white asa sliect; will ye tak adrani ?” 

“ By no nieaiis,” said Butler, (compelling himself to speak. 
‘‘ i walked in from lUiinlries yesterday, and this is a warm day.” 

“ Sit down,” said Mrs Saddletree, laying hands on him kindly, 
“ and r(*st ye — ye ’ll kill > ourscil, man, at that rate. — And are 
wv to wish you joy o’ g«;ft.ing the scnle, Mr Butler 

o Yes—DO-- - t do not know,” answered the young man vaguely. 
But Mrs Saddlctre(‘ kicpt him to tlu5 point, partly out of real 
uih'vcst, partly from curiosity. 

“ Ye diniui k('n wlietiier ye are to get tin; free scule o’ Dum¬ 
fries or no, after hinging on and teaching it a’ the simmer ?” 

** No, iMrs Saddletree—1 .tin not to have it,” replied Butit*r, 
more colleetedly. “ Tlie Laird of Black-at-the-hane had a natu¬ 
ral sou bred to the kirk, tliat the presbytery could uot be 

prevailed upon to lietuise ; and so-” 

Ay, ye need say nae inair about it; if tli<«*e w'as a laird that 
ha.<* H puir kinsman, or a bastard that it wad suit, there’s cneugti 
Kiid. — And vc’re e'en come back to kiblierton to wait for dead 
imni’s shoou ■' —and, for as frail as Mr Wliackbairn is, ho may 
live as lang as you, that are his assistant and successor.” 

“ Very lil.e,” replied Butler with a sigli j “ 1 do not know if I 
should wish it otlierwisc.” 

“ Nae doubt it’s a very vexing thing,” continued the good lady, 
to )je in tliat dt*j>endent station; luid you tlxat huo right and 
title to sae mucklo better, 1 wonder how ye hear these crosses.” 

“ ili(i<iit caslhjal^'^ answered Butler; “even the Pagan 
Seneca could sec an advantage in atttiction. The Heathens had 
llieir philosophy, and the Jews their revelation, Mrs Saddletree, 
and t])i?y endured their di«ti*cs8cs in their day. Christians have 

a liettcr dispensation than either—but doubtless-” 

lie stopped and sighed. 

“ I ken what ye mean,” said Mrs Saddletree, looking toward 
her iiusbaud; “ tiicre’s whiles wc lose patience in spite of baith 
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hook and Bible — But ye are no p;aun awa, and looking sat 
poorly — ye Ml stay ruid Lake some kale wi’ uh V 

Mr Saddletree liiid aside Balfour’s Traetiques, (Ids favourite 
study, and much good may it do him,) to join in his wife’s 
liospifjihlo importunity. But the teacher declined all entreaty, 
and took his leave upon tin' sj)ot. 

“ M'hcrc’s something in a' this,” said Mrs Saddletree, looking 
afun* him as lie walk<!d up the street; “ I wonder what makes Mr 
Butler sjio distressed about EiU(‘'s inisfovtiiiK; — tluTC was nae 
acquaintance atween them that ever 1 saw or heard of; Vmt they 
were neighlAmrs wlxai David Deans was on the Laird o’ 
Dumbiodikes’ land. Mr Butler wad lv(‘ii lier father or some o’ 
lier folk.—Get uj), Mr Saddletree — ye have set yoursell down 
on the very breeham that vi'ants stitching — and Jiere’s little 
Willie, the prentiee.— Ye little rin-tliere-out d<‘il that ye arc, 
what tidvcs y(>u raking through the gutters to see folk hungit ? — 
h(»w wad ye like wheu it comes to be your am eluince, as I wiima 
ensure ye, if ye diima mend your manners i — And what arc ye 
maundering and greeting h)r, as if a w'ord were breaking your 
banes? — Gang in )>y, and be a bettej* bairn another time, and 
tell I’eggy to gio ye a bicker o’ broth, for yo Mi be Jis gleg as a 
gled, 1'so warrant y(‘. — It’s a fatherless bairn, Mr Saddletree, 
and motherless, wiiilk in some cases may be waiir, and ane would 
take care o’ Jiim if they could — it’s a Ghristian duty.” 

“ Very tru^', gudewiJe," said Saddletn/e, in reply, we arc i/t 
ioco 'piLreuth to him during his yeai’s of pupillarity, and 1 hae had 
llioughts (jf applyiiig to the Court for a commission as factor loco 
Utorhs, seeing tluTo is nae tutor nominate, and the tutor-at-law 
^lecliiU!S to act; but only’ I feai* the expense of the ])rocedur(j wad 
not be in rem cenaw^ I’or I am not aware if Willie has ony ehects 
wliereof to assume the atlministratioii.” 

llo concluded th.'s sentence with a self-important cough, as one 
who has laid down tl»e law in an indisputable manner. 

“ Efteets !” .said Mrs i*^al<lk;tree, “what (dfects has the puir 
wean ? — he Wvis in rags wiien his mother died; and the blue 
polonio that Ellie made for him out of an auld mantle of my ain, 
was the first decent dress the bairn ever had on. Poor Elfic ! 
can yc toll mo now really, wi’ a’ your law, wall lier life be in 
danger, Mr Saddletree, wlam they arena able to prove that ever 
there was a bairn ava 

“ Wlioy,” said Mr Sa<ldl('tree, delighted at having for onee in 
his life seen his wife's attention arrested by a topic of legal 
discussion — “Whoy^, there are two sorts of murdrum or mar- 
draijium^ or what you popularilcr et Tulgariter call murther. 1 
mean thew aro many sorts; for there’s your murthrum per 
xhfdhn imidiasy and your murthrum under trust.” 

“ 1 am surt*,” replied his moiety, “ tliat murther by trust is the 
way that the gentry murther us nK‘r(duints,and whiles make us shut 
tile booth up—but that lias nactliing to do wi’ Eftie’s misfortune.” 
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“ The ease of Effio (or Euphemia) Deans,’’ rosumed SacMle- 
tree, “is one of those cases of numh'r presninptive, that is, a 
mur(I(!r of the law’s inferrinfc or consti-uctioii, being clfTivctl from 
certain huVtclay or grounds of suspicion.” 

“ So that,” said the good woman, “ unless poor Kffie hastsun- 
niunicated her situation, she’ll he luiiig<Ml hy the neck, if the 
bairn was still-born, (tr if it be alive at this m<»nient ?” 

“ Assuredly,” said Saddletree, “ it la.'ing a shitute made bv 
oiir sovereign Lord and Lady, to prevent the hojrid flelict of 
bringing forth clnldr(“ii in secret — Th(‘ crime is rather a 
favourite f)f tljo Jaw, this species of inurtluT being oAt' <ir its aln 
creation.” 

“ TJ)(‘n, if the law makes murdei^,” said Mrs Saddletree, “ the 
law should he hanged for them ; or if tlioy wad hang a lawyer 
instead, the cstunlry wad find inu' faut.” 

A summons to their frugal dinner intemipt^Ml the farther 
pr(>gress of the <*onversat:ion, wliieh was otherwist^ like to ktlu; a 
tuni much less favourahh; to tin' sel4>m-e f>f jui‘is])rudtm<M- and its 
prohwors, than Mr Uartoline Saddletree, the fond admirer of 
botj), Jjad at its openi;ig anticijiatcd. 


CHAPTER VL 

but up then raise all Fidinhuifrli. 

They all rose up hy tiioiisiincls ihree. 

Johnnn: Armstrong's Goortnight. 

BtJTLKR, on his departure from the sign of the Cohlen Nag, 
went in quest of a friend of his eoimected Avith the Jaw, of wljom 
lie wished to make particular inquirit'S concerning the circuni- 
fitaiices in which the unfortunate young wonuffi lueiitioiied in tlio 
last chapter was placed, liaving, as the reader has prohahly 
alrt^ady conjectuivd, reasons much dec^jer t.tiaii those dictated by 
mere Immanuy, for iiUcTesdng liims^-lf in liev f.th'. He fouml 
the person he .sought absent from h<»mo, and was €‘(jually unfor¬ 
tunate iu one or two other calls whi<'h he made upon ac(jiiainr 
tances whom he Imped to interest in her story. Ihit every body 
was, for the moment, sfark-nui<l on the suhj<'ct of Porteous, and 
engaged busily in attaeking or <h*fci)ding tiie im-asiires of g<jvt‘rn- 
nient in reprieving him; and tlu! ardour of dispute had excited 
such universal thirst, tlia.t half tho»yoimg lawyers and writt^rs, 
tog(dher with their very clerks, tlie class whom Butler was 
looking after, had adjourned the (l<.d»ate b) sf>m<' favourite kivem. 
it was compukd by an exp('ricnc(al arithmetician, tluit there was 
us much twopenny ale constmied on tlic discussion as would liavu 
flouted a first-rate man-of-war. 

Butler wandered about until it was dusk, resolving to take that 
opportunity of visiting the unfortunate young woimm, when his 
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doinff 80 might be least observed ; for he had his own reasons for 
avoiding the remarks of Mrs Saddletree, wliose sliop-door opened 
at no groat distance from that of tlie jail, tliougli on the opposite 
or south side of the s(re<‘(., aiul a litlio higher up. Ho passed, 
ther<iforo, through the narrow and partIy-eovere<l [»aHsage loading 
from the north-west end of (ho Parliament Square. 

He stood now Ix'foro the (Jotliic cntraiioo of the anei<‘nt prison, 
wliich, as is well known to all men, r<‘ars i(s ambient front in the 
v()ry middle of the High Stret^t, forming, as it wore, the termina¬ 
tion to a huge pile of luiildings cal!o(l tlu; Luekonbooths, which, 
for some iirronceivablo reason, our an<’(“stors liad jammed into 
the midst of the prinei])al strec't of the town, leaving for ])assage 
a nan'ow street on the north, and (m the south, into which tluj 
prison opttus, a narrow crookc<l lane, winding betwixt flu? high 
and sombre walls of tlie 'rolbootli and the adjacent liousos on the 
one side, and the huttre^sses and projections of the (*ld (.'atlaedral 
nj)on the other. To give some gaiety to this sombre passage, 
(well known by tlie name of tin; Krames,) a immher of little 
booths, or sliopH, after (lie fashion of cohl)l(*r.s’ stalls, are plastered, 
as it were, against the* Holhie projections ami abutments, so that 
it seemed as if tlie tradiTs had occiijiied with nests, hearing the 
same proportion to the building, every buttress and coign of 
vantage, as the martlett did in Macbeth’s Castle, (if later years 
jhese booths liav«‘ degeneraU'd into mere toy-shops, whore the 
little loiterers chiefly interested in sueli wares are h'luptod to 
linger, enchanted by the rich display of hobby-horses, babies, and 
Dutch toys, arranged in artful and gay coniusion ; yet half-seared 
b;f the cross-looks of tlie withered pantaloon, or spectacitjd old 
lady, by whom these tempting stores arc watcliod and superin¬ 
tended. But, in the tiim^s we write of, the hosiers, tlie glovers, 
the hatters, the merciTs, the milliners, and all wlio dealt in tlio 
miscellaneous wanis now termed haberdasher’s goods, were to be 
found in this narrow alley. 

To return from our diji,cession. Butler found the outer turn¬ 
key, a tali thiik old man, with long silvcT hair, in the act of locking 
the outward door of tlie jail. He addrossiid himself to this 
person, and asked admittance to Bflic Deans, confined upon 
accusation of child-murdor. The turnkey looked at him earnestly, 
and, (dvilly toucliing his hat out of rc'spect to Butler's black coat 
and clerical appearance, replied, “ It was impossible any one 
could be admitted at present.” 

“ You shut up earlier dian usual, probably on account of 
Captain Porteou.s’s attair ?”%aid Butl(*r. 

The turnkey, with the true mystery of a person in office, gave 
two grave nods, and withdrawing from the wards a poiKlerous 
key of about two feet iii Icngtli, he jiroceoded to shut a strong 
plate of steel, wliieli folded down above the keyhole, and was 
secured by a steel spring and catch. Butler st()od still instinc^- 
lively while tlie door was made fast, and then looking at iua 
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watch, walked briskly up the street, muttering to himself alinoBt 
unconsciously — 

J’orta MiUorsa. inffons. Bolifhtque adamante cohiraua!; 

A K ut nulla virQni, Ju.n ip!?i oxH-iiiflt.-ro forro 
(’a'lic-'tje — Stat U-rrea turrisad auras — &c. * 

Having wasted half an hour more in a second fruitless attempt 
to find his ](‘gul fric'ud und adviser, he thought it time to leave 
the city and r<‘turn (<» his place of residence, in a small village 
about two mil(‘s and a half to the soutliward of Kdiiihurgh- Tlic 
jnetropolis was at tl)i.s time surrounded by a high wall, with 
hattleiiu nts and Hanking projections at some intervtils, and the 
ueccss was thnmgh gales, called in the Scottish language jHirtHy 
which wi-rt' r<‘gularly shut at niglit. A small fee to the keepers, 
uouhl iinh-tHl ]iroeure egress and ingress at any time, through a 
wick<‘t left for that }mvpose in the large gate, l)ut it was of some 
importance, t(» a man so poor as Ifutler, to avoi<l even this slight 
p(H-uniarv mulct; and h-ai’lng tlie hour of shutting the gales 
niiglit h(‘ near, he ina<le for that to wJiicIi Ik^ found himself 
nearest, altliougli, by doing so, Im sruuewliaf lengtljeiied Jiis walk 
homewards, Jfristo Port was that by wliic-h Jus direi-t road lay, 
hilt the \V(‘st l*ort, vliieh leads out of the (Jrassmarket, was the 
iK'arest of the citvgati'S to the place where he found hini.s(df, and 
to tliat, tlierelore, ho din'cted Ins course. He reached the port 
in ample time to pass the eircuit of the walls, and enter a suburb 
called Portsburgh, ehieHy iuhahited by tin* lower ord(“r of citizens 
and meclianii's. Here he was unexy»cctedly interrupted. 

H() had not gone far from tin; gate before lie heard the sound 
of a drum, and, to his great surj>rise, met a number of persoiTs, 
suHi<o{‘nt to occupy the whole front of the street, and form a oon- 
siderahlc mass behind, moving witli great sjused towards the gate 
lie Iiad just come from, and having in front of them a drum heat¬ 
ing (o arms. While Ju' considered how he shctild escape a party, 
assembled, as it might he jn'ijsunied, for no lawful purpose, they 
came full <tn him and stopped him. 

“ Are you a <*l(irgyma!i 1” one (piostioned him. 

Ihitler replied that “lie was in orders, but was not a placed 
minister.” 

“ J t’s Mr Butler from Lihherton,” said a voice from behind ; 
“ he ’ll discharge the duty as weel as ony man.” 

“ You must turn hack witli us, sir,” said the first speaker, in a 
tone civil hut peremptory. 

“ For what jmrpose, gentlemen ?” ^id Mr Butler. “ I live at 
Bome distance from town — the roads are unsafe by night — you 
will do me a gtaious injury by stopping me.” 

Widt' i!« tlio frcintmcr pate, and, raised on higii, 

Will) Jidainantiiie celu'nnsr threats the shy; 

Vain is tlie force ot man, .'ind Heaven’s as vain, 

'J'o crush th>‘ pillar.s whicli tlic pitcsusuui; 
bublimo on tlivso u tower of steel is roar’d. 

HavaiiM'g Vityil, book vi. 



TAr.Fs OP MV rM.vnr.oRw. 


ftS 


" Von .ifiai! lie nmt mfcly homo — no man pliall toucli n hair 
\0OT Wad —Imti vou must iiml sliall oonio alonp; witli us,” 

«ii,„ to .u “' 

fcnou- thm >rooJ Hwr. Cowo nlon^-for cowr 
ton wu‘<f, l>y fovcr or ihiv wcnus ; luui I warn you to look iwithvr 
to tlK‘ ni,rlit. Iiiind nor tho loft, and tf» tako no notice of any man’s 
faro, l)ut o(>nst(/('r ail tliaf is jwjsKiFjq’ koforo you as a dream/’ 
f would it wore a dri'ani 1 coultl awaktu) from,” said Butler 


tolninsolf; l»ut liavinj; no means to oj)pose tlic violence witli 
wliicli lie \^as tlir(*at<*nod, lie was compelled to tuTTi round and 
mandi in front of the rioters, two rni'n partly supporting and 
]>artly h<»iding liim. During tiiis parley the insurgents Imd made 
dienis(tlv(*s inastei*s of the West l^irt, rushing upon the Waiters, 
(so the people were called who had the charge of the gates,) ainl 
possessing tJiemselves of the keys. 'J’lny hrilfed and barred the 
folding doors, and connnanded the person, wliosc duty it usually 
was, to seourt* the wicket, of whicli they did not understand tlio 
fastenings. The man, b'rrified at an incident so totally unex- 
pt'cted, was unalde to perlV>rin Ids usual office, and gave the 
matter up, after .s(;voral attempts. The rioters, who seemed to 
have ctmie pi’epim'd for every emergomey, eall<?d for torches, by 
tlie light of which they nailed up tlie wick<‘t with long nails, which, 
it setoned prohable, they had jirovided on purpose. 

While tliis was going on, Butler could not, (wen if Iks had been 
willing, avoid making remarks on the individuals who seemed to 
leatl this singular mob. The torch-light, wJiilc it fell on their 
Idrins and left him in the shade, gave him an opportunity to do 
so without tlu'lr observing him. Several of tliose wli(> seemed 
most active were dressed in sjiilors’ jackets, trowsers, and sea 
ca})s; otluTs in large loose-bodi(‘<l great-coats,and slouched bats; 
and there w<*i\' f^t^veral who, judging from their dross, should 
have )) 0 (“n called women, whose rough deep voices, uncommon 
size, ami masculine tleprfi*tment and modi? of walking, forbade 
them b(‘ing s<{ interpreted. Tliev movi'd as if by some well-con¬ 
certed plan of aTTangernent. 'I'liey had signals by which they 
kiK'w, and nick-names by which they distinguished each other. 
Butler remarked, that the name of Wildfire was us<.?d among 
them, t(» wliii'h one st<»ut Amazon seemed to reply. 

The rioters left a small party to observe the West Port, and 
diriK'ted the Waiti rs, as tln.y valued their lives, to remain within 
their lodge, and make no attempt for that night to repossess tbem- 
seh*es of the gate. They then moved with rapidity along the low 
strc^ -cal!(Ml tlie (.’owgate, the mob of the city every where rising 
at the sound of tlieir «iruin, and joining them. When the multi- 
ttlflo arrived at the Cowgate J’ort, they secured it with as little 
opposition as tbo formiT, made it fast, and left a small party 
to observe it. It was afterwards remarked, as a striking instanco 
of prudejice and precaution, singularly couibined witli audacity, 
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that the parties loft to guard those gates <Iid not rciiiaiii stationary 
on their posts, hut Hilled to and fro, keeping so near the gales as 
to see that no efforts were made to open tliem, yet not remain¬ 
ing so long as to have Ui<‘ir persons closely observed. The moh, 
at first only about one lumdixMl .stromr, now amounted to thou¬ 
sands, ami were increasing every moment, 'fhey divided them- 
selve.s so as to asce-nd with more sjx-ed the various naiT<»w lanes 
whieii lead nj) from Hie (dwgiate (o tlie iJigli Street; and still 
beating to arms as tluo- went, and calling on all true Scotsmen to 
join lliem, they now filk*d tlie priue.lpal street of the city. 

TJio Nellierhow l*ort might ho called the Tcutple-ljar of 
Kdinhnrgli, as, intersecting tJie High Street at its termination, it 
dividi'd ivJinhurgh, proj)erJy so called, from the suburb named 
tlie (unoiigaie, as Tmiple-har st*puralcs Londtui from West¬ 
minster. Jt was of tlie utmost in»jMn tam‘e to the riotei’s to pos¬ 
sess tliein.sidi’e'S of fJii.s pass, ht'cause tJierc was (piartiTcd in tJie 
Canongafe at that time a, regiment <tf infantry, coininanded by 
Colonel Moyl(‘, whiidi might ham (MX'upied tiie city by advancing 
tlirough thi> gate, ami \\<>uld jn)ssess the power of totally defeating 
th(‘ir pnrpos(‘. 'Die leaders lliei-eron; hasteiieil to tJie Netlierbow 
I’ort, which tluy sc^eured in tlu: same maiinei*, and with as little 
troulde, as tlie other gate's, leaving a ptu'ty to watch it, strong in 
proportion to tlie imporiaiute of the post, 

'J’Ju' next ohjeef, of these hardy insurgeiitB W'as at once to dis¬ 
arm tin; City (iiiard, and to procure arms for them.selves; f<»r 
.scarce atiy weapons but slave's and bludgeons had been jet .seen 
among tlu'in. 'J'iie Cuarddiouse was a lung, low, ugly building, 
(removed in 17b",) which to a faueifui imagination iniglit hiisii 
suggested tlie idea of a htiig black snail crawdiiig up the middle 
of the High Street, and detonning its beautiful esplanade. This 
formidable iiisuiTcctiun had been so un<;xpectcd, tliat there were 
no more tliantiieonlmury sc.-rgeant’s guard of tlfe city-corps upon 
duty; even tli se were witlanit any supjily of powder and ball; 
ami sensible enough what had raised tlif storm, and wliich way 
it was rolling, could liardly he su[>pos('d very desirtjus to expose 
themsi'lves l)y a valiant dcienci' to tlie animosity of so iiumeruas 
and d(;sp('rate a mob, to whom they were on Ihc present occasion 
much more than usually obnoxious. 

Tlierc was a sentinel uixm guard, who (that one town-guard 
soldier miglit do his duty on tliat eventtul evening) presented Ills 
piece, and desired the foremost of the rioters to stand oil’. Tlie 
young amazon, whom llniler had i)hs{n’ved jiarlicuiarly active, 
sprung upon tin; soldier, sei/.e<l his musket, and after a stingglo 
suceeed(*d in wreiicliing it from him, and tJirowing him down on 
tlie causeway. One (»r tw'o soldiers, who <;ndeavoui*ed to turnout 
to the support of their sentinel, were in the same manner seized 
and disarmed, and the nuib witliout diflicuity jiossessed tliemselves 
of tlic Huard'liou.se, disarming and turning out of doors the rest 
of tlie men on duty. It was remarked, that, uotwitlistaudlng tlip 
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cify soldiers had been the instruments of tlie sluugJitor which 
tJns Hot was desigiu^d t^> iweiip?, no ill or cvt'ii insult was 

offered to them. It seemed as if tlie vengeance of tlie people 
disdained to stoop at any head moaner tl>an that whicli tlicy 
conrsidered as the eourc(i and origin of tlieir injuries. 

On possessing theniscdves of the guard, the first act of the 
multitude wa.s to destroy the drums, by which they suj^posed an 
alarm might be conveyed to Ujc garrison in the castle; for the 
same reason they now silencfnl their own, which was beaten by 
a young follow, son to the drummer of I^)rtKl)urgh, whom tlu'y 
had forced upon that .s<Tvie(J. I'lieir next business wjus to dis¬ 
tribute among the boldest of the rioters llio guns, bayonets, 
jmrtisans, halberds, and batth* or Lochaber axes. Until this 
period the pruicij)al rioters had prt's^'rved sil*-nce on the ultimate 
object of their rising, as being that wliich all Inu'w, but none 
expressed. Now, however, basing acconiplisbed all the pre¬ 
liminary parts of their dcj^ign, they raised a treiiK'ndous 
shout of “ Portoous ! Porteous! To the Tolbooih ! To the 
Tolbooth! ” 

They proceeded with tlu* same prndeneo when the obj(*ct 
seeined to be nearly in their grasp, as they had <loiuj hitherto 
when success was more dubious. A strong party of the rioUTs, 
drawn up in front of the Luckenbootlis, and facing down tlie 
street, prevented all access from tlie ('astward, and tlie wa-st 
♦md of the defile formed by tlie Luekenbooths was secured 
in the same manner; so tliat the Tolbooth was (•om])l(‘t(‘ly 
surrounded, and thost^ who undertook the tusk of breaking it 
<>pen effectually SK^cured against tlie risk of interruption. 

The magistrates, in the ineanw'hile, had taken the alarm, and 
as.semhled in a tavern, with the pnrjiose of raising soirui strength 
to subdue the rioters. The deacons, or jiresidents of the trades, 
were applied to,“but declared there w:is little cliance of tlicir 
authority being r<‘8pected by tln^ craftsmen, where it was the 
object to save a man sf; obnoxious. Mr Lindsay, member of 
parliament ft^r the city, vohintcereil the perilous task of carrying 
a verbal message from the Lord Provost to Colonel Moyk‘, the 
commander of the regin\cnt lying in tin? Canongale, reipiesting 
him to force the Netlierbow’ Port, ainl enter the city to jmt down 
tlie tum:.lt. But Mr landsay di'cliiuMl to charge himself widi 
any written order, which, if found on liis person by an enraged 
mob, might have cost him his life ; and the issue of the applica¬ 
tion was, that Colonel Moyle, having no written requisition from 
the civil authorities, and liaviiig the fate of Porteous before his 
eyes as an example of the severe construction put by a jury on 
the proceedings of military men acting on tlndr own resjionsibi- 
Kty, declined to encounter the risk to which the Provost’s verbal 
communication invited him. 

More than one messenger was despatched by different ways to 
tJic Castle, to require tlie commanding officer to march down hb 
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troof)S, to fire a A^w cannon-shot, or even lo throw a shell amon^' 
tile mob, for tlie purpose of clearing the streets. But so strict 
and watchful were the various patrols whom the rioU‘i*B had 
established in different parts of the street, that none of tlio eiuib- 
sarios of the magistrates could reach the gate of the Castie, 
Tiiey were, however, turned hack without eitlier injury or insult, 
and With notliiiig more of menace tlian was neccssaiy to deter 
them from again attempting to accomplish tlieir cri’uiid. 

'file same vigilance was used to prevent every body of the 
higlier, and those which, in this case, migiit be deemed the 
more suspicious orders of society, frmn ajipeariiig in flie street, 
and observing the movomonts, or disliiiguishiiig the persons, 
of the rioters. Every 2 X‘rson in the garb of a gentleman was 
stojiped by small parti(‘S of two or three of the inoh, who jiartly 
exhorted, partly reejuired of them, that they should return to 
the place from whence they came. Many a tpiadrille table 
w’as spoilt that memorable evening; for the sedan chairs of 
ladies, oven of the higlvest rank, w'ore interrupted in their piissage 
from one point lo another, in tlesjiite of the laced footmen and 
blazing flambeaux. This was unif»)rmiy done with u d(de- 
reiicMi and attention to the feelings ol the terrified females, which 
couhl hardly have been cxpecU^d from tht^ videtlt?s of a mob so 
desiierate. Those wiio stoj»ped the chair usually made tlie 
e\cus(‘, that there was iiiucli disturhance on the streets, and that 
il was absolub'ly necessary for the lady's safety that the chair 
slionkl turn back. Tlu^y offered themselves to escort the vehicles 
which tlicy had thus intturupted in their j>rogress, from tlie 
a]>}ireheTisit)n, probably, that some of those who had casually * 
united thcmsclv(‘s to the riot miglit disgrace their systematic ami 
dt'termin<‘d plan of vengeance, by tliose acts of general insult 
and livx'iice wliich are common on similar occasions. 

Pei'sons are yet living wlio remember lo have flieard from the 
moullis of ladies thus interrupted on tlioir journey in the manner 
we have desi'rihed, that they wa;re escorted to their lodgings by 
the young men win* sto])ped th(‘m, and even handed flut of tlieir 
chairs, with a polite utUaition far beyond what was consistent 
with llu^ir dress, whieh was apparently that of journeymen 
mechanics.* Il seemed as if the conspirators, like tliose who 
assassinated ('ardiiial Boatoun in former days, had entertained 
the opiniiui, that the work about which lliey went was a judg- 
iiK^nt of Heaven, which, though unsanctioiied by the usual autho¬ 
rities, ought to be proceeded in witii order and gravity. 

While their outposts continued tlius vigilant, and suffered 
tlioiiiselves iieitlier from fear nor curiosity to neglect that part of 

A near rotation of ttie autlior’s useU to toll of fiaving boon stopiwd by th« 
rioterK, and cwtoried lionio in the niannor de&cnbod. l»u roacluinj her own home, 
one of her attendants, in appoar.inoo a h(i,rtn\ t. c. a baker’s lad, handed her out 
of her chair, and look leave with a bow, whicli, in the lady’» opinion, arj{Uod 
breeding that could hardly bo loai ncd at the oven's mouth. 
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the duty assigned to them, and while the main guards to the oast 
and west seeimed tliein against iuterrnption, a select body of tlie 
rioters thundered at the dooi’ of the Jail, and d(;Tnaiided instant 
admission. No one answered, for the outer keeper had prmlontly 
mildc his escape with tlu? keys at tlu) comineiictiincmt ot the riot, 
and was nowhere to he found. Tije door was iuskintly assinled 
with siedge-hainniers, iron-crows, atid the coulters ot ])loughs. 
ready provided for liie jmrpose, with whieli they prized, lieaved, 
and hattert-'d for some tinui with little eth;ct; for the dijov, h«.“sith‘H 
being of double oak jdaiiks, ck^iiclted, both taid-long ami athwart, 
with hroad-headed nails, was so hung a,nd set-ured as to yield^to 
no means o/’iore/ng, without the expenditure td imieh ti;ne. TJu* 
notei’s, howevt^r, aj'/»e.'iJ’<*J «?efei’inined to gain adinittam'o. fo'ing 
after gang reli<3ved eacli other at t))^‘ cxorri^Cy for, of course, only 
a f(!w could work at once; hut gang after gang retired, exhausted 
with their violent exertions, without making inueh pi'ogress in 
forcing the prison-door. Ihitler )ia<l he<m led up near to this the 
princii>al .s(;eiic of action ; so lu'ar, iiukHsl, tliat he was almost 
deafened by the inxu'asing <‘lang of th<.‘ heavy fore-hammers against 
tlie iron-brtund portal of the j»rison. I le began to entertain hopes, 
as the task seemed protracU^<i, that the populaee might give it over 
in despair, or that soiiiHi rescue might arrive to disperse them. 
There was a momc^nt at which the latter seemed prol>ahle. 

The magistrates, having .‘isseinhled their officers, and some of 
i-he citizens who were willing to Itazard themselves for the public 
trampiillity, now sallied fortli from the tavern where tlicy lield 
tiieir Bitting, and a])proaeh(;d the jioiut of danger. Tlxur oflieers 
'went before them with links and torches, with a herald to read 
the riot act, if necessary. They easily drove ladon; them the 
outposts and videttes of the rioters; hut wlu'ii they approached 
tlie lino of guard which lli<^ inoh, or ratlier, w(; should say, the 
conspirators, liflU drawn across the street in the front of tJie 
Luckenbooths, they weri' iM'ceived with an uninU'rmittod volley of 
stones, and, on their nearer .■tpj)roa<*h, the pik(‘s, bayonets, and 
Lochaber-a^Ces, of which the pojiulaci! had }>ossessed themselves, 
were prostuited against them. t)ne of their ordinary othciu's, u 
strong res(jlutc fellow, went forward, seizcjd a rioter, ami took 
from him a musket; hut, being unsupjmrted, lie was instantly 
tlirown on his hack in the street, and (iiH;irmod in his turn. The 
officer was too happy to he peianith'd to rise and run away without 
receiving any fartln^r injury ; which all’orded niiotlior nunarkahlt^ 
inshuice of the mode in whieli tiicse men had united a sort of 
moderation tow^ards all others, with tlie most infl(‘xihlc inveteracy 
agaupt the object of their resentment. Tlxi magistrates, after 
va^ dtttempts to maki* themselves heard and ohi^yed, possessing 
no.means of enforcing tlu-ir authority, were constrained to abandon 
the field to the rioters, and ri'treat in all speed from the showers 
of'Tuissiles that whistled arouml their ears. 

Tlie pas.sive resistance of the Tolbooth-gate promised to <lo 
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more to baffle tlie purpose of tlie mob than the active intei*ffTcnoe 
of the maRistrates. The heavy sledi^e-lKimnRTs continued to din 
against it without intermission, and wii i a noise wliich, echoed 
from the lofty buildings around the spot, se<‘nied cnougli to liave 
alarmed the gan’ison in tlic C'astle. It was circulated auuuig tile 
rioters, tliat the troops would innndi down to disperse tiicin, 
unless they could execute tie ir pnrj)OKe wiiliont loss of time ; or 
that,even without quitting the fortress, tin* garrison miglitobhun 
the same end by throwing a bomb «»r two upon tlie street. 

Urged by such motives for a]>])rehension, they eagerly relieved 
eaeii other at the labour of assailing the 'rolbotdh door :* yet such 
was its streijgtli, that it still deli(‘d their etl'orts. At length, a 
voice was iicard to priuionnce the words. “ 'JVy it m itij tire.” 
The rioters, with an injaninions shout, caf/e<J fot' coni/aistihies, 
and as all tJieir wishes sfriued to he iiistamly stip|ili<‘d, they w<t<‘ 
soon in possession of two or three eni{)ty iar-l»arrels. A huge 
red glaring bontire sp(‘edily arose e)os<‘ to the door of the prison, 
sending up a fcvll column of smoke ami llame against its antique 
turrets and strongly-grated windows, and illmuinatiiig tin* fero¬ 
cious and wild gestures of tln‘ rioterr, who suiTOunded tlu; place, 
as wall as the pale and anxious gnaips of those, who, from 
windows in the vicinage, watclu'd tlie prijgre.ss of tliis alanning 
scene. The mol) fed tlie tiro with whaU^ver they could find fit 
for the purjiose. 1'lie fiames roared and crack]e<l among the 
Jieajis of mmrishiiKuU pilt/d on tin* fin;, and a terrilde shout soon 
aiinuuact;d that tlu' door had Idiulh'd, and was in tlu^ act of being 
destroyed. Tlie fire was suflVu'ed to decay, hut, long ere it was 
<|uitc extinguished, the most forward of the i-ioters rushed, in 
their impatieiic<‘, one after anotlier, over its yt‘t smouldering 
remains. 'JTiiek showers of sparkles rose high in the air, as man 
aftiT man houud(‘d oven* the glowing embers, and disturbed lluaii 
in their ]iassage. Jt was now obvious to ihitl(!r,%nd all others 
w'ho w(!r<^ ]*resent, that the riotm’s would he instantly in posses¬ 
sion of their vietiio, and have it in tlu ii® power to work their 
)>leiusure upon liim, whatever that might be.* 


CHAPTER VII. 

'flu* evil yon teach us, \vt* will cx».culo; and it bhali f,'o hard but we will bctli r 
Oic iiistfucuon. 

Mrrr/m/i/ n/ t'enii i. 

Titn unhappy object of this remarkable disturhanci' Inul been 
that day delivered from the apprehension of a public execution, 
and his joy was the gi’eater, as he had some reason to question 


See Note C. The Old TolOooth. 



64 TALFS or MY LANDLOnn. 

whether government would have run tho risk of mipopularifj fiy 
interfering in his favour, after he had been legally convichnl by 
tlie verdict of a jury, of a crime so very obnoxious. Re)iev(‘(l 
from tills doubtful state of mind, liis heart was merry within him, 
and ho thought, in the emphatic words of Scri(>ture on a similar 
occasion, that sundy tlie hitterness of death was past. Some of 
his friends, however, who had watched the manner and bcliavioup 
of the crowd when tliey were made acquainted with the n'prievt', 
were of a diflfereiit opinion. They augured, from the unusual 
sternness and silence with which they bore their disajipoiiittuent, 
that the 'populace nourish<‘d some scheme of sudden and <l<*sj>ei’aie 
vengeance?; and tliey advised Porteous to lose no time in peti¬ 
tioning the proper authorities, that he might be convoyed to the 
Castle under a sufficient guard, to remain there in security until 
his ultimate fate should he determined. Habituated, liowtner, 
by liis offi<’o, to overawe the rabble of the <*ity, Porteous could 
not suspect them of an attempt so audacious as to storm a 
strong and defensible prison ; and, despising tlie advice by which 
he might have been saved, ho spent the afternoon ol‘ the eventtul 
day ill giving an entertjiininent to some fricmds who visited him 
in jail, several of whom, by the imhilgeni'e of the Captain of the 
Tolbooth, with whom he had an old intimacy, arising from tlu-ir 
official connection, were even permitted to remain to supjierwith 
him, though contrary to tlie rules of the jail. 

It was, therefore, in the hour of imalloved mirth, when this 
unfortunate wret»?h was “ full of bread,” hot with wine, aiul high in 
mistimed and ill-grounded confideina?, and, alas! w’ith all his sins 
full blown, when the first distant shouts of the riott;rs mingled 
with the song of nK*rriment and intemperaiiec. 'Fhe hurried 
call of the jailor to the guests, requiring them instantly to di'part, 
and his yet more hasty intimation that a dreadful and doteriniueil 
mob had posscosed themselves of the city gates and guard-house, 
were the first explanation of these fearful clamoui’s. 

Porteous might, however, have elurleil tho fury from whicli 
tlie force of authority could not jirotect him, had lie thought of 
slipping on some disguise, and leaving the prison along with liis 
guests. It is probable that the jailor might have e<jnniv(*d at 
his escape, or even that, in the hurry of this alavnhng contin¬ 
gency, he might not have observed it. Tbit P<»rleous and ijis 
friends alike wanted presence of mind to suggest or oxe<uite such 
a plan of escape. The former hastily tied from a place wluue 
their own safety seemed compromised, and the latter, in a state 
rescmhliiig atupefaetion, awaited in Ins apartment the termina¬ 
tion of tlie enterprise of the rioters. 'J’he cessation of tho clang 
of the instruments with which they had at first attempted to 
force the door, gave him momentary relief. The flattering 
hopes, that the military had marched into the city, cither from 
tl^e Castle or from the suburbs, and tliat the rioters were intimi- 
dated and dispersing, were soon destroyed by tlie broad and 
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plnrin^ Ijplit of tlie flames, which, illuminating througfi tJie^tcd 
window every corner of his aj)artiiiciit, plainly shewed that the 
mob, determined on their fatal pur])os(‘,‘ liad adopted a means of 
I'orcin" e/itrance equally desperate and certain. 

'J'/io sudden frhire of li^dit suggested to t)ie stupified and 
nislied object of popular hatred tiu* poi^sibility of concealment or 
eseajte. To rush to tlie cliirnney, to ascend it at the risk of 
snflbeatif)!!, were tlie only means wliicli seem to liave occurred to 
liim ; hut his jn'ogress w’as sja‘edily stopped by one of those iron 
gratings, \vhi(*li are, for the sake of security, usually placed across 
tlie vents of Imildings designed for imprisonment. 'The bars, 
bowevt*r, wliieli impeded bis fartber progress, served to support 
liim in tlie situation whieh he had gained, and ho seized them 
with the teiiaeioufl gi'asp of one wlio estoomed himself clinging to 
his last hope of existence. Tlie lurid light, which liad tilled the 
apartment, lowen'd and di( d away ; the sound of shouts wa.s 
heard w'itliin tin* walls, and on the naiTow and winding stair, 
wliiirli, cas('(l within one of the turrets, gave access to the njipcr 
ajiartinents of tlie prison. Tin* hii/za of the rioters was answered 
by a shout wild ainl desperate as tlitdr own, the cry, namely, of 
tlie imprisoned felons, who, exju'cting to be liberated in the 
general confusion, weleonuMl the mob as their di'liverers. By 
some of these the apartment c»f PorU‘r>us was pointiid out to his 
eueintes. Th<‘ olistaele of tlic hxdc and holts >vas soon overcome, 
and from his hiding-plaiu.' llie unfortunate man heard his enemies 
search every corner of tlie ajKii'tinent, with oatlis and nialedic* 
tions, wliieb would hut shock the reader if we recorded them, 
but which ser\ ed to prov(‘, could it liavo admittcMl of doubt, the* 
so'ttled ])urposc soul with which they sought his destruction. 

A place of eoneoalinent so obvious to suspicion and scrutiny as 
that which l'orle</us had chosen, could not long screen him 
from detection. He was dragged from his lurkfhg-placo, with a 
violence wliich su ined to argue an intention to put him to death 
on Ihe spot. More than one weapon wa# dirochKl towards him, 
when oiuj of the rioters, the siimo whose female disguise had 
iM'cn particularly uoli(a'd by Butler, interl’ered in an authoritative 
tone. “ Are y<,‘ mad V' he said, “ or would ye execute an act of 
justice as if it were a crime and a cruelty 1 This sacrifice will 
l<*se half its savour if we do not offer it at tlie very horns of the 
altar. We will have him die where a murderer .should die, on 
the common gibbet—We will have him die where he spilled tJie 
blood of so many innocents!” 

A loud shout of applause followed the proposal, and the cry, 
“ To the gallows with the murderer !—To the Grassmarket with 
him !’* eclioi'd on all hands. 

‘‘ ijot no man hurt him,” continued the speaker; ‘‘ let liim 
timke his peace with God if he can a we will not kill belli his 
i-ioul and body.” 
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“ Whut tm^c \\<) tiivo licUer O.lk i'<.r |.i\'j.unn!; tlieir 

arcount f’ answorrd sov<-ral voice!'. “ !.< i us lueie u> Imu with 
tile saiMo measure lie inoasur<-<l lo 

But lh(‘opinion of the s))olvesman IxAter uKed tlio teiuju r of 
thifie he addressed, a lemjx'r rather suddtovu than hnoeuious, 
sedate ttiow^h l\n eious, and dt'sirows of e.dtiurinp: their enn I 
and revciij;elu\ ael.on with a show i>f justiee and inotleration. 

For an instant this m ill quitted ttie prisoner, wlioin li»; enn- 
si^ed to a selected guard, with instructions to pt'rnul him to 
give his money and projierty to whomsoever he }>l<‘ased. A 
person confined in the jail for delit nreivod this last deposit 
from the trt'mbling hand of the victim, wlio was at the same 
time permitted to make smiu* oilier hrief arrangeimmts to meet 
his approaching fate. The felons, and all othms v\)io wisheii to 
leave tljc jail, were now at full lilxrly to do so; not that their 
liberation made any part of tlie soUKmI ]>urpos«.- tif thr rioU-rs, 
!)iit it 1 'o11ow«h 1 as almost a neeessarv e(>nso(jnence of fovt ing ihv 
jail doors. With wild enes o- juhilcf' tliey joined th<‘ imdi, or 
<lisappearod among the nairow laiK'^ to seek out tlie indden 
reeeplaeh'.s of vje<‘ ami infamy, wla re llicy wi re jmeusiouied to 
lurk and conci^al theinsolves from instU-t^. 

'I'wo ]K.*rsoiis, a man alxait tifty \ears old, am! a etrl uhmu 
eighteen, were all wlio coritimual widiin the fatui v alK .Aecpiii::; 
two <ir three d<‘btors, who prohaldy '•aw no ndvanfa.e' 'u ali. iupt- 
ing their escape. 'rh<» persons we haxa* nieulionet! remained m 
lh«' strong-room of tlie ]^ri^on, now des»>i'j..d by all i/iia r-. Om 
«jf their late c<mipanioii,s in mi'.fortnue ealled out to the man !-> 
make his t‘.s<‘ape. in the tone of an aeqiiaiiifanee. “ J<iii lor ji, 
Katcli/hi— tl’ - rc/adV elear.’’ 

“ Ir may be sae, auMvered ihatclifli-. cornpr>sed)y, “ Jot? 

I have taeii a fain'y to leavi; all' ir.olc', and .'<'t up jor an liones; 
man.’'’ 

Stay there, and b<‘ liaiiged, tlien, for a doiinard auld deevil I’' 
ha,Id the other, and j'.an ^own the j>j’ison-.''tair. 

fHO’soT) m il'JuaJe attijv; whom we Ji;n<‘ dihfi;ign/s/ie(/ as 
one of iJm most active rkiters, was about the saine time at the 
ea,r of tlie. yinmg woman. Flee, Ktfic, ik'C !” was all lie had 
time to whisper. She tiiriu'd tow.anls him an ey«^ of mingled 
f(!ar, affeetion, and upbraiding, all conhuiding with a stirt of 
stupified sur])rise. Jlo again repeated, “ Idee, Kflie, flis', ior the 
sake of all that’s good and dear to you!” Again slie gained on 
liim, })ut w’UH unabb' to .answer. A loud nois(‘ was now lieard, 
and the name of Madge Wildiiro was reiieatcdlv called from the 
bottom of the staircase. 

‘‘ l am eoming,— J am coming,” said the person who answered 
•lo that appellative; and tluoi ndtcratiug hastily,“ J*\>r God’s sake 

for your own sake — for iny sake, ilce, or they ’ll take your 
life I” he left the strong-room. 
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Tlic ^irl trnzcd ;iiV r him for :t ni«mioii(, ami tlicn, faintly inut- 
1' “ Hi tter tun- life, since tint is j^inle fame,” she sunk her 

npon Irer Jiaml, :incl reuiaincil, se< iiiin;;ly. unconscious as a 
of the noise and tunmit wliii'l> jiassisl aronnil lier. 

I’liat tumult was tiow transferred from the ’' side to the onts-n],. 
of tlic Tolbooth. The moh liad brought the destined victim 
forth, a/id wore about to eoiuhict him to tin; cenmnon j)luce of 
execution, which they had fixed as the Sc \.e of his deutli. The 
leader, wliom they distiii^ished by the name uf Madge WiJdfiiv, 
h.'id been summoned to assifit at tlui proc.ession by tbe impatiooh 
sijouts of his coiiledcrates. 

J will ensure you five hundronl pounds,” said the unhajipy 
nan, grasping Wildfire’s hand, — “five hundred pounds for to 
eaec my life.” 

d'he other atiswt'red in tlm 5?ame under-tone, and returniiii; 
his gnisp wiiii on<* (MjuaJly o’onvul.si\o-, “ Five huiidred-woiglil o| 
voim'il ti'dd sliomld not sji\e yon. - jnenihej' Wilson !” 

A olo( j) pauso; of a iriiimte ensneo, wlien Wil<ltire addcil. in a 
nore ivanposed ton(‘, “ Mak«' your [» ace with lleavi-n.- -Vfliere 
is tile clou-gyinan V' 

Ihitler, who, in grer-t terror and anxiety, had been detained 
witiiiti a fe\s yards (*f lJi<* Tolhooth floor, to wait ilie event of the 
search aft‘‘r l\>rteous, was now hrmiglit forward, and eummanded 
to walk by the prison‘‘r's ahUi, and to prcjiare him lor immediate 
death. His answer was a sujijdication that tlu' rioters would 
Consider wliat they did. “You ai • neitlier judges nor jury,” 
said lie. “ You cannot have, liy tht‘ laws of (iod or man, ]mwer^ 
lo take away the life of a human creature, however deserving 
Ik; may he of death. Jf it is murder even in a lawful magis 
ti*atf' to execuh' an oflender otherwise than in tiie plac<-, time, 
and iiianiH'r which ihe judges* seiitfuiee prescr’ihes, wliat Hiir-l. 
it ho in you, who ha\e no warrant for interierenee hoi youi 
own wills ? lu the name of Him who is all men y. slieu 
merev to this iin!iap/»y man, and do not dij) yf>ur liands iu 
h'ootl, nor rush into the very crime which you ai*e desirous ot 
avenging !*’ 

“ (Ju* \ our sermon short-- you are not iu your pulpit,” answered 
onf' <d‘ tlie rioters. 

“ If wo liear more of your tfiavers,” Raid another, “ we are like 
to liaiig you up 1‘esidc him.” 

“ Peace — hush !” siiid M’ildfire. “ Do the good man no harm 
--ho discharges his conscience, and J like him the betUT.” 

He then ad<ln‘ssed Butler. “ Now, sir, we have padif'ntly 
heard you, and we just wish you lo undei’stand, in the way of 
answer, that you may as well argue Ut the ashler-work and iron- 
fitanchels of the 'i’oihof)th, as tliink to change our purpose — 
Blood must have blood. We have sworn to eaeli other by the 
deepest oaths e\er wen* pledged, tliat J^orteoua shall die the 
deatli he deserve.s so riciily; tlu'refore, speak no more to us, but 

vut. Vli. & 
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prepare him for death us well as the briefness of his change will 
permit.’* 

They had suffered the unforhmate Porteeus to put on his 
night-gown and slippers, as he had thrown off his coat and shoes, 
in §rder to facilitate his atteinphxl escape up the chimney. In 
this garb he was now mounted on the hands of two of the rioh'rs, 
idasped together, so as to ff)nn what is called in Scotland, The 
icing’s Cushion.” Butler was placed close to hi.s side, and 
rep(!atedly urged to ])erfbrin a duty always tlio most painful 
wliich can bt* imposed on a clergyman <ieserviiig of the name, 
and now rendered more so hy tlie j)eculiar and horrid circum¬ 
stances of the criminal’s case. l\»rteous at first uttered some 
supplications for iiktcv, but when lie found that there w:is no 
chance that tiiese would ]»e ultended to, his military education, 
and the natural stubbornness of his disposition, combined to sii]>- 
port his spirits. 

‘‘ Are you prepared fo)* this dreiulful end’” said lluticr, in a 
faltering voice. “ 0 turn to Him, in wliose eyes time and space 
have no existen<*o, and t<» wliom a few minuK's are as a lifetinu?, 

; ml a lifetime as a minute.” 

“ T believe I know what you would say,” answered Porteous 
Mdleiily. “ 1 was bred a soldier; if tliey will murder me without 
tune, let my sins as wt'll as my blood lit* at tlu'ir door.” 

‘‘ Who was it,” said the stern voiee ctf Wildfire, that said to 
Wilson at this very spitt, when he could not pray, owing to tlie 
galling agony of his letters, that his ])ains wimhl soon he over t— 

1 say to you to take your own tuh‘ home ; and if you eaunut profit 
i-y tile good man’s lessons, blame not them that are still more 
im-reifnl to you than you were to others.” 

'file procession now moved forward witii a slow ami determined 
pace. It was enlightened by many blazing links and torelies; for 
the actors of this’work were so far from aflV*cting any secrecy on 
the oeeasittii, that tliey seemed even to court observation. Their 
principal leaders kept clbse to the person of the pri.soncr, whose 
jiallid yet sfubboni features were seen distinctly by the torch¬ 
light, as Ins person was raised considerably above the concourse 
which thnmged around him. Those who bore sw'ords, muskets, 
and battle-axes, marched on each side, as if forming a regular 
guard to tlio proeossioxi. The windows, as they wont along, were 
filled with the inliahitants, w’hose slumbers had been broken by 
tills unusual disturbance. Some of the spectators muttered 
a(‘eents of encounigement; but in general they were so much 
appalled by a sight so strange and audacious, that they looked on 
with a sort of stupified aatonislnnent. No one tblVred, by act or 
word, the slightest intiirruption. 

The rioU'rs, on theh* part, continued to act Nvitli the same air of 
deliberate confidence and security which had marked all their 
proceedings. When the object of their resentment dropped one 
of his slippers, they stoppi'd, sought for it, and replaced it upon 
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his foot with great deliberation* As tliey descended the Bow 
towards the fatal spot where they designed to complete their 
purpose, it was suggested that there should be a rope kept in 
readiness. For this purpose the booth of a man who dealt in 
cjordage was forced open, a coil of rope fit for their purpose 
selected to serve as a halter, and the dealer next niorning found 
that a guinea had been left on his counter in excliange; so anxious 
were the perpetrators of this daring action to shew that they 
meditated not the sligJit(?st wrong or infraction of law, excepting 
so far as Porteous was himself concerned. * 

Leading, or can*yiug along with them, in tliis determined and 
regular manner, the object of their vengeance, they at length 
reached the place of common execution, the scene of his crime, 
and destined spot of his sulferings. Several of tlie rioters, (if 
they should not rather be described as conspirators) endeavoured 
to remove tlie stone which filled up the socket in which the end 
of tho fatal tree was sunk when it was erected for its fatal pur¬ 
pose ; otliers sought for the means of constructing a temponiry 
gibbet, the place in which the gallows itself was deposited being 
reported too secure to be forced, without much 1<.hs of tinit?. 
Butler endeavoured to avail himself of tho delay afforded by these 
circumstances, to turn the people from their desperate design. 
“ For God’s sake,” he exclaimed, ‘‘n nicraber it is the image of 
your Creator which you arc about to deface in i\w person of this 
unfortunate man ! Wretched as he is, and wicked as he may be, 
he has a share in every promise of Scripture, and you cannot 
destroy him in impenitence without blotting his name from the^ 
Book of Life — Do not destroy soul and body; give time for 
preparation.” 

“ What time had they,” returned a stenj voice, “ whom he 
murdered on this very spot ?— The laws both of God and man 
call for his death.” 

“ But wliat, njy friends,” insisted Butler, with a generous dis¬ 
regard to his own safety—“ what hath constituted you his judges I” 
We arc not his judges,” replied tho same pemin ; “ he has 
betjn already judged and condemned by lawful authority. We 
are those whom Heaven, and our righteous anger, hav(‘ stirred 
up to execute judgment, when a corrupt government would have 
proU“ctod a murderer.” 

“ 1 am none,” said the unfortunate Porteous; “ that which you 
charge upon me fell out in self-defence, in the lawful exercise of 
iny duty.” 

“ Away with him — away with him !” was the general cry 
“Why do you trifle away time in making a gallows?-—tiiat 
dyeeter’s pole is good enough for tlie homicide.” 

• This little incident, characteristic of tho extreme composure of this extraor- 
dinury mob, was witnessed by a lady, who, disturbed, like otliera, from her 
slumbers, had gone to tb© window. It was told to tlie author by tlie ta<lj 
daughtor. 
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Tho unhappy man was forced to bis fate with remorseless 
rapidity. Bv\tkr, separated from tiiin by tiie press, escaped Uie 
l;vst horrors of Ida atruggles. Unnoticed by lin)se who bad 
iiittuTto dctiiincd him as a prisoner, he fled from tho fatal spot, 
wi^iout rniudi caring in wdiat direction his course iay. A loud 
s/iout proclaimed the stern dcJig/it with which the ngoiits of this 
■ irod regarded its completion. But/er, t/jeo, at the opening info 
file low street called the Gnvgate, cast back a terrified glance, 
and, by the rod and dusky hgld of the torches, he could cliscerii 
a figure wavering and stiaiggling as it hung suspended above tlu! 
h(!a<ls of the multitude, and could even <d*.serv(j men striking at it 
with their Locdiaher-axcs and partizmis. Tho siglit was of a 
nature to double liis Ijorror, and to add wings U) his flight. 

TIk? street down wliiuli the fugitive^ ran, ojums to one of the 
j*astern ]>orts or gates of tlie city. Jbitler di<l not 8h>p till he 
rea-clK!d it, hut found it still shut. Uc waited nearly an lumr, 
walking up and down in inexpressible ]>crturhalion of mind. At 
loiigtli ho venturod to call out, and rouse the attention of tlic 
t4‘n*ilied keepers of the gate, who now iouinl theins(‘lves at liberty 
to rt^Hume their office without interruption. Ihitler requested 
them to open the gate. They h(‘siUitc<i. lie told tliem his name 
aud occupation. 

“ He is a preacher,” said one ; ‘‘ I have heard Iiiin preach in 
Haddt/s-hoio.” 

A fine prt'aching has he been at the night,” said another; 

but maybe least said is sunest mended.” 

Opening tlien the wicket of the main-gate, the keepers suffered 
Uutler to depart, who hastened to carry liis horror and fear 
beyond the walls of Kdiiiburgii. His first purj-)OKe was, instiintly 
to fake tlie road homeward; but other fears and cares, connecU^d 
with tljc lu^Wh he had learned in that remarkahlc day, mduc<Ml 
him to linger in'the ncighbourliood of Eilinburgli until daybreak. 
More than ona grouj> of persons passed him as he wjis whileing 
away the hours of darkness that yet remained, wlaun, from the 
stifled tones of their discourse, the uiiwoiited hour when they 
travelled, and the hasty pace at which they walked, he conjectural 
lo liavo been engaged in the late fatal transju^tioii. 

G'rtaiu it wiis, that the sudden and total dispersion of tl»e 
rioters, when tlieir vindietive purpose was aecoinplishod, soimuHl 
not the least rtunarkahle feature of this singular afl'air. In 
general, whatevtT may be tlie iinpclling motive l>y which u mob 
is at first raised, the attainment of tlieir objc^ct has usually been 
only found to lead the way to farther excesses. Hut not sf) iu 
tlio present cast'. They seemed coinplehdy satiated witli tlie 
Tengeauce tliey had prosecuted witli such stiinch and sagacious 
activity. When thi'y were fully satisfied that life had abandoned 
tlieir victim, thg}' dispersed in every direction, threwing down the 
weapons which they had only assumed to enable them to carry 
through their purpose. At daybreak there remained not tlu 
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least token of the events of the night, excepting the cor])8e of 
PorteoiLs, which still hung suspended hi the place wh< to he had 
Ruffered, and the arms of varu)us kinds which the rioters had 
takc^n from the city guard-lioiise, wliieh wore foiinfl sentterp<l 
about the streets as tln'v had tJjrovcn them from tin*ir hamf>, 
wdjew the j>iU 7 >o«e for which they had seized fhont was aceom- 
phshed. 

The ordinary magistrates of the city resumed tJjeir j)ower, imt 
without trembling at the late experience of tb(* fi'agiJity of ito 
uaiure. To march trot)j)s into the city, and commence a severe 
inquiry into l)>e transactions of tlie preceding iiiglU, we!'c tlie 
first inarivs of ivtiirning energy wliicli tlic}' displayed. But these 
<‘vcnts liad been coiiducU‘d on so st'cure and uell-calculatcd a 
plan ol‘ safety and secrecy, tiiat there was little (»r nothing learned 
ix) throw light upon tlie authors or jn’iiicipal actoi*s in a sch(;m<i 
so audacious. An expi’ess was despatched to London with the 
tidings, where they excis'd great indignation ajid surprise in the 
extuneil of regency, and particularly in the })osom of Q.ueeji 
Gkroline, wlio considcj'od her own authority as <‘Xposr‘d to con- 
tx'inpt hy the success of this singular consj^iracy. Notliing waa 
wpoke of for some time save Die measure of vtuigeanee wliich 
^Itould ])e taken, not only on the actors of this tragedy, so soon as 
they should ho discovered, but upon the magistrates who liad 
sufl'ered it to take place, and upon tlu; city which had he<*n the 
set ne where it was rxiiihitcd. On this occasion, it is still recordetl 
ill popular tradition, that her Majesty, in the height of her dis 
pli .n.urc;. told tin* cehdmiied Join:;, J.)uko of Argyle, tliat, sooinr 
Ml.ill submit to sutdi an insult, she would make Scotland a liuntini;- 
ti< ld. “■ In that case. Madam,’* answiTed that liigh-spiritid 
ii iiilomaii, with a profound bow, “ 1 will take leave of your 
'd.ijesty, and go down to my own country to get my hounds 

teady.’’ 

riio import of the reply had more than met the ear; and as 
most ol' tlio Scollish nobility and gentry seemed aetiyited by the 
same national spirit, the royal displeasure was nec<*ss;irily checked 
ill mid-volley, and milder courses were reeominendcd and adopted, 
to Nome of wliich we may hereafter have occasion to advert,* 


° Sue Note D. Jl/emonal conccruinff t/te Murder o/Captain Portions 
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CHAPTEK VIII. 

Arthur’s Spat phnll be my bed, 

The sheets stiall ne’er he press’d by me ; 

8t Anton’s well shuH be my drink, 

Siu’ my true-love's fors^en me. 

Old Song. 

Ip I were to choose a spot from which the risiii" cr settinj? son 
could lx? seen to the greatest possible udvantage, it would he that 
wild path winding around the foot of tho liigh belt of semi-circular 
rocks, ciillcd Salisbury Crags, and marking the verge of tho att'ep 
descent which slopes down into the glen on the south-easteni sid‘‘ 
of the city of Edinburgh. The prospect, in its gi^ncral outline, 
commands a close-built, high-piled city, stretching itself out be¬ 
neath in a form, w’hich, to a romantic imagination, may be sup¬ 
posed to represent tJiat of a <li’agon; now, a noble arm of the 
sea, with its rocks, i.sles, distant shores, and boundary of moun¬ 
tains ; and now, a fair and fertile champaign country, varied with 
hill, dale, and rock, and skirted by the picturesque ridge of the 
Pentland Mountains. But as tlic path gently circles around the 
base of the cliffs, the prospect, coniposed as it is of these enchant¬ 
ing and sublime objects, changes at every step, and presents them 
blended with, or divided from, each other, in every possible 
variety which can gratify the eye and the iinaginution. When a 
piece of scenery so beautiful, yet so varied, — so t^xciting by its 
intricacy, and yet so sublime,—is lighted up by the tints of morn¬ 
ing or of evening, and displays all that variety of shadowy depth, 
exchanged witli partial brilliancy, which gives character even to 
the tamest of landscape's, the eff(‘ct approaches near to enchant¬ 
ment. This path used to he my favourite evening and morning 
resort, when engaged with a favourite author, cr new subject of 
study. It is, 1 am infdrineil, now become totally impassable ; a 
circumstance which, if true, n flects little credit on the tasU? 
of the Good Town or its leaders.* 

It was from this fascinating path — the scene to me of so much 
delicious musing, when life was young and promised to be happy, 
that I have be<‘n unable to pass it over without an episodical de¬ 
scription—it was, I say, from this romantic path that Butler saw 
tlie morning arise the day after the murder of Porteous. It was 
pofjsible for him with ease to have found a much shorter road to 
tlie house to which he was directing his course, and, in fact, that 
whicli he chose was extremely circuitous. But to compose his 
own spirits, as well as to while away the time, until a proper hour 
for visiting the family witliout surprise or disturbance, he was 

* A beautiful ami solid pathway lias, within a few years, been formed around 
Uiesc romantic rucks; and tlic author lias the pleasure to think, that the passage 
in the text gave rise to the undertaking. 
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Induced to extend his circuit by the foot of tlio rooks, and to 
linger upon his way until tlie morning shouM be oonsidcmblv 
advanced. While, now standing with liis arms across, and wait¬ 
ing the slow progress of the sun above the horizon, now sitting 
upon one of the nnmei'ous fragments which storms iuul d(‘tachcd 
from the rocks above liiin, he is meditating, aln'Ciiately, ujMfii tli<‘ 
horrible catastrophe wliieh he had witnessed, and uj)ou liie me¬ 
lancholy, and to him most interesting, news whi<*li he bad learned 
at Saddletree’s, we will givt the rea<ler to understand \v1k> Butler 
was, and how his fate was connected with tliat of Eflie Deans, the 
iinfortunat(‘ Iiandmaidcm of the careful ^Irs Saddletree. 

lleuben Butler was of Knglisli extraction, though born in Scot¬ 
land. Ills graiKlfatber was a ti'ooper in Monk’s anny, and one 
of the party of dismounted (lrago<ms whirii fornu'd the forlorn 
hope at the storming of Dundee in 1().>1. Sb'jdieii Butler (called, 
from his talents iu reading and exjioiindiiig, Serijiture Stephen, 
and Bible Butler) m'jih a ..taiieli IiKlepeiidcnt, uiid received in 
its fullest comprciioneion tlie jiroiniHo iJiat the saints sliould 
inherit the (•urtli. As bard knocks wej'O what had cJrietly ialJon 
t(» his share hitherto in the division of this eoniiiion jinjjxrty, lie 
lost fiot the opportunity which the storm and j)liuider of a com¬ 
mercial place aftbrded him, to appropriate as lai gc a share of the 
better things of this world as he could possibly compass. It would 
seem that he had sneeeeded indifiereiitly wfU, for his exterior 
circumstances apjicared, in conscqueiici' of tliis event, to have 
been much mcndi'd. 

'riie troop to which he belonged was (piartercd at the village of 
Dalkeith, as fonning the body guard of Monk, who, in the ejipa- 
city of general for the Comiuon\vealth, resided in the ueiglibour- 
ing castle. When, on the eve of the Iiestorati«>u, the general 
commenced his march from Scotland, a measure pregnant with 
such important c(>nse(jueiices, he new-modelled his troops, and 
more esp<*cially lliose immediately about his pci*son, in order that 
they might couMst entirely of iiidividuafs devoted to himself. On 
this occasion Scriptim* Su^phen was weighed in the* balance, and 
found wanting. It was supposed lie felt no call to any exp<*dition 
which might endanger the reign of tlie military sainthood, and 
that he did not consider himsrlf as free in conseiencii to join with 
any party which might be likely ultimately to acknowledge the 
interest of Charles Stewart, the son of “the last man,” as Charles 1. 
was familiarly and%reverently termed by them in their common 
discourse, as well as in their more elaborate predications and 
harangues. As the time did not admit of cashiering such 
dissidents, Stephen Butler was only advised in a friendly way to 
pve up his horse and accoutrements to one of Middlebin’s old 
troopers, w ho possessed an accommodating conscience of a military 
stamp, and wliich squared itself chiefly upon those of the Colonel 
and paymaster. As this hint came recommended by a certain 
sum of arrears presently Dayable, Steplien had carnal wiadom 
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«*nouKh to embraoe tlie propositi, and with ^eat indifference saw 
his old corps depart for (’oldstreani, <in tlieir route for the south, 
to establish the tottc'ring ffovernnicnt of England on a new basis. 

The zone of the ex-troo])(‘r, to us<^ Horace’s ]>hraso, was weij;hty 
ono'i^h to purdiase a cottaj^e and two or three fields, (still known 
by the name of Heoi'sheha,) within ahimt a Scottish mile of Dah 
keith ; and there did Steplien establish himself with a youthful 
helpmate^ chosen out of tli(> said village, whose disposition to a 
comfortable settlement on this side of th(^ grave reconciled her to 
the giufl’ inaniK-rs, s('rionH t<‘inper, and weather-beaten features 
nf the martial enthusiast. Stephen did not long survive tiie fall¬ 
ing on ‘‘■evil days and evil tongu(‘s,” of which Milton, in the same 
pH'dicament, so mournfully comjdains. At Ins d<‘ath Ins consort 
n'Tuainod an early widfjw, with a male child of tlircc years old, 
which, in the sohriety wherewith it demeaned itself, in tlie old- 
I'ashioned and evam grim (;ast of its featui-(‘s, and in its sentc'ntious 
mode of expressing itself, wonhl su1Hci(‘ntly liave vindicated the 
honour of tlie widow of IhvTslu'ba, liad any one thought prop(.T 
to ehallenge the hahe’s descent from Itihh* Ihitler. * 

Butler’s j)rinciple8 had not desceiid<‘(I to his family, or extended 
themselves among his neighhonrs. The air of Scotland was alien 
to the growth of independency, however favourable to fanaticism 
under othei' colours. But, nevertheless, they were not forgotten ; 
and a certain m*i:.-hhouring Laird, who piipied himself upon t!i« 
loyalty of his jTiiHepii-s “ in the worst of times,” (though I ncvei 
heard Ihi'V expos(‘d him to more ])eril than that of a broken head, 
or a night’s lodging in the main guard, when wine and cavalierisin 
predoininab'd in liis uppin* story,) had found it a c<»nveiiient thing 
to rake up all matter of aceusjition against the deceased St<'plien 
In this enumeration his religious principh's made no small hgure, 
as, indeed, they must havt> seemed of tin; most exaggerated onor 
mity to om‘ wliose own were so small ami so faintly trac<!d, as to 
he well-nigh impiTceptihle. In thesis circumstances, poor widow 
liutler w:us supplied witlpher full proportion of tines for non-eon- 
formity, and' all the other oppressions of the time, until lieerslieha 
was fairly wrenched out of her hands, and ])(‘came the }>rop<Tty 
of the Laird wlio had k<» w'aiitcnly, as it had liithcrto apyieared, 
persecuted this p(K)r ff)rlorn woman. When his puryiose w'as 
fairly achieved, he slu'wed some remorse or moderation, or what¬ 
ever the reader may please to term it, in pi-rmitting her to occupy 
iicr Imsband's cottage, and cultivate, on no very heavy tonus, a 
croft of land adjacent. Hem son, Benjamin, in the meanwhilcj 
grew up to man’s estate, and, moved by tliat impulse w'hieh makt>9 
men seek marriage', I'vcn when its end can only be the perpetua¬ 
tion of misery, lie w’edch'd and lirought a wife, and, eventually, a 
fiCf), Reuben, to share the poverty of Beersheba. 

The Laird of Humbiedikes * had hitherto been moderate ir 


• See V,.;c IC DvinbH'dtLs 
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'lis exactions, perhaps because he was ashamed to Ux too higiily 
tJie miserable means of support which remained to the widow 
Butler. But when a stout active young fellow afjpeared as tho 
labourer of the croft in question, Duinhicdikes began to think so 
broad a pair of shoulders might bear an additional burden. 41e 
regulated, indeed, liis riianagcmcnt of his dependents (who fortu¬ 
nately wore but few in number) much upon the principle of th<* 
carters whom he observed loading tlicir carts at a neighbouring 
coal-bill, and who never tailed to clap an additional brace of hun¬ 
dred weights on their burden, .so soon as by any means they ha«i 
compjussed a new horse of somewhat superior strength t(j that 
which bad broken down the day l>efore. Ilowc^in- reasouablo 
this practice appeared to the Laird of I)uTiibiedikes» he ought to 
have observed, that it may he overdone, and tliat it infers, as a 
matU.‘r course, tlie destruction and I<»ss of both Ii<*rse, cart, and 
loading. Kvt'U so it befell when the additional “ prestations** 
came to he demanded of Benjamin Butler. A man ol few words, 
and few ideas, but atta(rhe(l to Beersheha with a feeling like that 
wliich a vegetable entertiiins to the spot in which it chaiKa.'s to be 
planted, he neither n'Tiionstratt^d with the Laird, nor <*nd(‘avoured 
to escape from him, hut toiling night and day to accotnplisli the 
terms of his task-master, fell into a burning fever and died. His 
W ife did not long survive him j and as if it had heeu the fate of this 
family to be left or})hans, our Reuben Butler was, about the year 
1704-.’). left ill the same circumstances in whicn his father had 
been placed, and under the same guardianship, being that of his 
gi’andmotlier, the widow of Monk’s old trooper. 

Tho same prospect of misery hung over the head of unotlier 
tenant of this hard-hearted lord of tlie soil. This was a tough 
true-blue Presbyterian, called Deans, who, though most obnoxious 
to tlie Laird on account of principles in church and state, con¬ 
trived to maintain his ground upon the t'state by regular payment 
of mail-duties, kain, arriage, carriagt*, d^' multure, lock, gowpeu, 
and knaveship, and all the various exa<?tions n<»w commuted for 
money, and summed up in the emphatic word But tho 

years 1700 and 1701, long remembered in Scotland for dearth 
and general distro.ss, subdued the stout heart of the agriculturaJ 
whig. Citations by tlie ground officer, decreets of the Biirou 
Oourt, sequestrations, poindings of outside and inside jileiiiHlung, 
ilew about his ears as fast as ever the tory bullets whistled around 
those of the Covenanters at I’eutlaiid, Bothwell Brigg, or Aire- 
moss. Struggle as he might, and he struggled gallantly, Douce 
David Deans” was routed horse: and foot, and lay at the mercy o* 
his grasping landlord just at the time that Benjamin Butler died. 
The fate of each family was aiitici])ated; but they who prophesied 
tlieir expulsion to beggary and ruin, were disappointed by an* 
accidental cireumskuice. 

Outlie very Urm-day when tlieir ejection should have taken 
place, W'licu all tlieir neighbours were prepared to pity, and nui 
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cmc to assist tliem, the minister of the parish, as well as a doctor 
from Edinburgh, received a hasf^ summons to attend the LaJrd 
of Dumbiedikes. Botli were surprised, for his contempt for both 
faculties had been pretty commonly his theme over an extra 
botVle, that is to say, at least once ever} day. 1’Jie leech for the 
soul, and he for the body, alighted in the couii; of the little old 
manor house at almost the same time; and when tJiey had gazed 
a moment at each other witli some surprise, they in the same 
breatli expressed tlieir conviction that Dumhiedihes must needs 
be very ill indeed, since he summoned them both to his presence 
at once. Ere the servant could usher them to his apartment the 
party was augmented by a man of law, Nichil Novit, writing him¬ 
self procurator before the Sheriff-court, for in th<>se ilays tlu're 
were no solicitors. Tliis latter personage was first sumnumed t<i 
the apartment of the f^aird, where, after some short space, tlie 
Boul-curcr and tlie body-curer were invited to join him. 

Dumbiedikes had been by this time transported into the best 
bod-room, us<)d only upon occasions of death and marriage, and 
called, from the former of these occupations, the Dead-Koom. 
Tliere were in this apartment, besides the sick j)eraon himself 
and Mr Novit, the son and heir of the patient, a tall gawky silly- 
l<>oking boy of fourteen or fifteen, and a housekee]>er, a good 
buxom figure of a woman, betwixt forty and fifty, who liad kept 
the keys and managed matters at Dumbiedikes since the lady's 
death. It was to thesis attendants that Dumbiedikes addressed 
himself pretty nearly in the following words; tomp(»raI and 
^vpiritual matters, the care of his healtli and his affairs, being 
strangely jumbled in a head which was never one of the clearest. 

“ These are sair times wi' me, gentk'mon and neighbours! 
amaist as ill as at tlie auglity-nine, when I was rabbled by the 
collegeaners. * — They mistook me muekle — they ca’d mo a 
papist, but there was never a jmpist hit about me, minister.— 
Jock, ye ’ll kike warning— it’s a debt we maun a’ pay, and there 
stands Nicliik Novit that will tell ye 1 was never gud(? at paying 
debts in iny life.— Mr Novit, yc ’ll uo forget to draw the annuaJ 
rent that’s due on the yerl’s band — if 1 pay debt to other folk, 

I think they suld pay it to me — that equals aquals.—Jock, 
when yc hae naetliing else to do, ye may be aye sticking in a 
tree; it will be growing, Joek, when ye’re sleeping.f My 
father tauld me sae forty ycai’s sin’, but T ne’er faiid time to 
mind him — Jock, ne’er drink brandy in tiie morning, it files the 
fltamacli sair ; gin ye take a morning’s draught, Jet it be aqua 
mirabilis; Jenny tliere makes it woel.—Doctor, my breath is 
growing as scant as a broken-winded piper’s, when he has 
playc^d for four*«.tfd-twenty hours at a penny wedding —Jenny, 
pit tlie cod aneath niy head — but it’s a’ needless ! — Mass Jolin, 
could ye think o' rattling ower some bit short prayor, it wad do 

« Sec Note F. 

t See Note U. jirOoricullure. 
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me gude maybe, and keej> some queer tiioughts out o’ my bead 
Say sometJiing, man.” 

“ / cannot use a prayer like a rat-rti^ ine,” answered the 
Jionest clergyman; “and bf you would liave your soul ituleemcd 
Jj’ke a prey trom tiie fowler, Laird, you must needs shew me 
state of mind.” 

“ And shouldna ye ken that without my telling you 1 ” answered 
the patient. “ What have I been paying stipend and teind, par¬ 
sonage and viearxtge, for, ever sin’ the auglity-nine, an I caima 
get a spell of a prayer for’t, the only time I ever asked for ane 
in iny life ?- - Gang uwa wi’ your whiggery, if tliat’s a’ ye can do ; 
auld Curate Kiltstoup wxid hae read half the I’rayer-book to me 
by tliis time— Awii wi’ ye!—Doctor, let’s see if ye can do oiiy 
thing Ixdter for me.” 

The Doctor, who had obtained some information in the mean¬ 
while from the housekeeper on the state of his complaints, 
assured him the medical art could not prolong Iiis life many 
hours. 

“Then damn Mass John and you baith!” cried the furious 
and intractable patient. “ Did ye come liere for nacthing but to 
tell me that ye canua help me at the pinch 1 Out wi’ tliem, 
Jenny—out o’ the Imuse ! and, Jock, my curs(^, and the curse of 
Cromwell, go wi’ ye, if ye gie them either fee or bountith, or sao 
nmekle as a black p4air o’ xdieverons! ” * 

'J’I>o clergyman and doctor made a speedy retreat out of the 
ai»arlment, while Dumbiedikes fell into one of tlioso ti'ansports of 
violent and profaiu* binguage, which had procured him the sur-^ 
name of Danm-iiK-dikes. “ Bring me the brandy bottle, Jenny, 

ye h-lie cried, with a voice in which passion contended 

with pain. “ I can die jis T have lived, without fashing ouy o* 
them, lint there’s ae tiling,” he said, sinking his voice—“ there’s 
jui fearful thing hings about my heart, and an anker of brandy 
winna wash it away.—The Deauses at Wuodend !—1 sequestrated 
them in the dear years, Jiiid now they are to flit, thej' ’ll starve— 
and that Beorsheba, and that auld trooper’s wife and her o<*, 
they’ll starve—they’ll starve!—Look out, Jock; wliat kind o’ 
night is’t 1 ” 

“ On-ding o’ snaw, hither,” answered Jock, after having 
oixmod tlie window, and looked out with great composure. 

“They’ll perish in tlie drifts!” said the expiring sinner — 
“ they ’ll perish wi’ cauld!—but I ’ll be het eneugh, gin a’ tales 
be true.” 

Tliis last observation was made under breath, and in a Ume 
wliich made the very attorney shuddiu*. He ti’ied liis liand at 
ghostly advice, probably for the flrst time in his life, and recom¬ 
mended, as ail opiate for the agonized conscience of the Laird, 
reparation of tlie injuries he had done to Uiese disti^ssed 
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fiLrailies, which, lie observed by the way, tlu* < ivil law failed 
nstitutio in integrum. But Mammon was wiiii 

K«morse for retaining his place in a bosom he liad so p,.s- 
Besfied; and he partly succeeded, as an old tyrant proves eft< n loo 
strong for his iiisurgont rebels. 

“I canna doV’ lie answered, with a voice of despair, “it 
would Jiili me to do’t—how can ye bid me pay hack siller, >\hen 
ye ken how 1 want it ? or dispone Beersheha, wlien it lies sa<‘ wed 
into my aiu plaid-nuik 1 Mature made Dmubiedikes and B<-er- 

shcha to be ae man’s land — She did, by-. Michil, it wad 

kill me to part tJieni.” 

“But ye maun die whether or no, Laird,” said Mr Novif ; 
“and maybe ye ivad die t'asier—it’s but trying. J ’ll scroH the 
disposition in nae time.” 

“ Diima speak o’t, sir,” replied Duinbiedikc'S, “or I’ll fhng 
tlie stou]) at your head.—But, Jock, lad, ye stn* how tlie waidd 
warstles wi’ me on my deathbed— be land to tlie j)uir creatun'S 
tlie Deanses and the Butlers—be kind to them, J(»ck. Dinna 
iot the warld get a grij) o’ ye, Jock- bui keep !lu^ gearthegitl.e; ! 
and whate’er yo do, dispone Beersheha at no rate. Let tlie 
creatures stay at a moderate mailing, and liae bib; and soup; it 
will maybe be the better wi’ your falliei' whare he’s gauu, 
lad.” 

After th('se contradictory instructions, the J^aird f<‘lt, his mind 
HO much at ejise, that lie drank thr(‘(“ bumpers of hramiy con¬ 
tinuously, and “soughed awa,” as Jenny expve.ss('d it, in an 
{^tteiij{)t to sing “ Dcil stick the minister.” 

Ills dcatli made a revolution in fav»air of the distressed 
families. John Diunbie, now of Dumbiedilo^s, in las own right, 
seemed to be dose and stdfish enough ; but wanted tlic grasping 
spirit and active mind of his father ; and his guardian hapjiened 
to agree w'ith him in opinion, that his fatiuir’s dying recommenda¬ 
tion should be attiiiided.to. The tenants, therefore, W(Te not 
actually turned out of doors among the snow wreaths, and wei-e 
ailowod wher(‘with to procure butter-milk and peas-baniiocks, 
whi(dj they (‘at under tlie full forc(‘ of the original inaiedietion. 
The c.ottjigo of Deans, called Woodend, was not vt'rv distant 
from that at Bi*erslud)a. Formerly there had hecn hulo inh i*- 
coui^e between tlje families, Ik^auswas a sturdy Seotsiiian, with 
ail sort of prejudices against the southern, and the sjjawn of t!>» 
southern. Moreover, lleaiis was, a^ we liave said, a staiit h 
presbyteri^, of the most rigid and unhending adhen'iice t<» wli. t 
lie conecivi^ to ho the only possible straight line, as he was wont 
to expi*GS8ijim8elf, between right-liaiid heats and oxtn tiM's, and 
left-hand I'^efcctions; and, tlierefore, he held in high dread and 
horror all independents, and whomsoever he supposed allied to 
tlienl. 

But, notwithstanding these national prejudice.s and religioiw 
prufe.s.sion9, Deans and tlie widow Butler were placed in such a 
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s.iiuatioD, as naturally and at length created some intimacy 
1) ;twe{5n the famihea. They had shared a coninnui danger and a 
mutual deliverance. They needed each other’s assistance, like a 
company, who, crossing a mountain stream, are comp<dJ(-d to 
cling close together, lest the current ..hould be too powoiful ^or 
any who are not thus supp(U'ted. 

On nearer acquaintance, too, Deans abated some of his pre¬ 
judices. He i'oiiiHl old Mrs Hutler, though not thoroughly 
grounded in tin; (‘xtent and bearing of tlio real testinuuiy against 
the dereeli(»ns of the times, Jind no r)j)inions in favour id" the 
in(h'p('ii<]ciit piirtv ; neither w;is she an Hnglisliwoiiiaii. Therc?- 
I'oiVf it was to be hoped, fiiat, tliongh slje was t]j(‘ widow of an 
cjithusiastic coipond of Croinvveirs dragoons, ij<'r grandson 
might be neither schismatic nor anti-national, two qualities con¬ 
cerning wliicli (Joodman Deans had as wholesome a buror ;is 
against papists and malignants. Above all, (for Donee Davie 
Deans luul liis weak side,) he perceived tliat widow liutler looked 
up to him with reverence, listened to his advice, and cfunpounded 
for an occasional fling at the doctrines of her deceased liusband, 
to which, XUS we have seen, she was by no means wximily 
jittaehed, in consideration of the valuable counsels which the 
jtrt;sl)yterian afforded her for tiui management of her little farm, 
'f’hese iismilly concluded with, “they may do otlurwise in 
Kiigland, neighl)our Butler, for aught 1 ken;” or, “it may be 
ilifferent in foreign parts;” t)r, “ they wlia tliink difTerently on 
the grojit fo\nKhiti(U\ of our covenanted ixjformation, overturning 
and mishguggling tlu' government and disciplim^ of the kirk, xind 
breaking down the (*arve<{ work of our Zion, might he for sawing 
the enil't wT airs; Imt [ say pexisc, pease.” And as lu.s aflvice 
was shr(;wd and teusihlc, though eom.'eitedly given, it was 
received with gratitude, and folIow<*d with res])eet. 

The intercourse which took place betwixt tlie families at Bccr- 
sheba and Woodland, became strict and intimate, at a very early 
period, betwixt Iteiiben Butler, with whT)m the readei* is already 
ill some degree ac(|uainted, ami Jeanie Deaii.s, the only child of 
Douce Davie Deans by his first wife, “ that singular Christian 
woman,” as ho w^as wont to express himself, “ ay1u»s<* name 
was savoury to all that knew her for a desii*able professor, 
Cliristian Menzics in Ilochiuagirdlc.” The manner of which 
intimacy, and the consequences thereof, we now proceed u» 
reiate. 
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CHAPTER IX, 

Reuben and Rachel, though as fond as doves» 

Were yet discreet and cjiuiious in their loves. 

Nor would Jittciid to Cupid’s wild coinniands. 

Till cool reflection bafle them join their hiindu. 

Wlien both were poor, they thought it argued ill 
Of hajBty love to make thiin poorer still. 

CBAnDK'8 Parish Repistrr. 

While widow Butler and widower Deans slru^;.jlod with 
poverty, and the hard and steril soil of those ‘‘ parts and 
portions” of the lands of Dumbiedikes which it was tlieir lot to 
occupy, it became gradually apparent that Deans was to gain tlx? 
strife, and his ally in the conflict was to lose it. The former was 
a man, and not much past the prime of life— Mrs Butler a 
woman, and declined into the vale of years. This, irub ed, ought 
in time to have been balanced by the cirounistanoe, that Houben 
was growing’ up to assist his grandmothcr’.s labours, and that 
Jeanie Doans, as a girl, could he only .supposed to add to her 
father’s burdens. But Douce Davie Dean.s knew better things, 
and 80 scliooled and trained the young minion, as he called Ixrr, 
that from the time she could walk, upwards, she was daily em¬ 
ployed in some tjisk or other suitable to her age and capacity ; a 
circumstance which, added to her fathetr's daily instructions and 
lectures, tended to give her mind, even when a child, a grave, 
serious, firm, and reflecting cast. An uncommonly strong and 
healtliy temperament, free from all nervous aflection and every 
other irregularity, which, attacking the bixly in its more noble 
functions, so often influences the mind, tended greatly to establisli 
this fortitude, simplicity, and decision of character. 

On the other liand, Reuben was weak in constitution, and, 
though not timid in temp<T, might be safely pronounced anxk>u.s, 
«loubtful, and apprehensiVe. ile partook of the temperament of 
his motlier, who had died of a consumption in early age. He was 
a pale, thin, feeble, sickly boy, and soniewhat laiix!, from an 
accident in early youth. He was, besides, the child of a doting 
grandmother, whose too solicitous attention to him soon tanglil 
him a sort rd* diflideiice in himself, with a disposition to overratii 
his own iinjiortanco, which is one of the very worst consequences 
that children deduce from over-indulgence. 

Still, liowever, the two eliildreii clung to each other’s society, 
not more from liabit than from taste. They herded lf>gether tlic 
handful of sheep, with tlie two or throe cows, whieli their parents 
tunied out ratlier to seek f<»od than actually to feed upon the 
unenclosed common of Dumbiedikes. Tt was there that the tw'o 
nrchins might bo seen seaU'd beneath a blooming bush of whin, 
their little faces laid close together under the shadow of tlie siime 
plaid drawn over b'^'tli their heads, while tlie landscape around 
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embrowned by an ovcrsliadowing cloud, big with tlic shower 
which liad driven the cliildn n to slielter. On oilier occasions 
they went together to seliool, the boy receiving that encouragt'- 
rnent and example from his companion, in crossing the little 
hrooks which intersecUid their path, and encountering cattle, 
<logs, and other perils, upon their journey, whidi the male sex in 
such cases usually consider it as their prerogative to extend to 
the weaker. But when, seated on the benches of the school- 
house, they began to con their lessons together, Reuben, who 
was as much superior to Jennie Deans in acuteness of intellect, 
as inferior to her in firmness of constitution, and in tliat insensi¬ 
bility to fatigue and danger which depmuls on the conformation 
of tho nerves, was able fully to requite the kindness and counter- 
nance with whicli, in other circiimstanees, she used to regard 
him. He was decidedly the best scludar at the little parish 
school; and so gentle was his temper and disposition, tJiat he w’aa 
rather admired than envied by tlie little mob who occupied the 
noisy mansion, although ho was the declared favourite of tlie 
rn.ast^'i*. Several girls, in j)articular, (for in Scotland they aro 
faiig/it w/tJi t/»e b(>y.s,j longed to ho kiiul to, and comfort thv 
sickly iad, who was so nmeb cleverer tJi.an iiis c»»inj>riihons. Tho 
ehanieter of Ih'ubeii Butler was so ealoulated as to ofler scojk) 
both for their sympathy and their admiration, the feelings, ]>er- 
haps, through which the female sex (the more deserving part of 
diem at least) is more easily attached. 

But Reuben, naturally reserved and distant, improved none of 
iJiese advantages; and only became more attached to Jeauio 
Deans, as the enthusiastic approbation (d‘ his master assured bin/ 
of fair prospects in future life, and awakimed Ins ambition. In 
tlie nioantiine, every advance that Utuiben made in learning (and, 
considering his opportunities, tht*y wtu’o uncommonly great) 
rendered him less capable of attending to tlie domestic duties of 
his grandmother's farm. While studying the pons asinorufn in 
Euclid, lie siiffeiv-d every cuddle. up<jn gtlie common to trespass 
upon a large field of jiease belonging to the Laird, vand nothing 
but till' nidive exertions of Jennie Deans, with her little dc>g 
Dustiefoot, could liave saved great loss and cons<Mjueiit puiii.Ji- 
inont. Similar miscarriages marked bis jjrogrcss in his classical 
studies. He read Virgil’s Beorgics till he did not know hear 
from barley; and had nearly destroyed the crofts of Beerslieba, 
while attempting to cultivate them according to tlie practice of 
Columella and Cato the Censor. 

These blunders occasioned grief to his grand-dame, and discon¬ 
certed the good ojiiiiion which her neighbour, Davie Deans, had 
for some time entertained of Reuben. 

“ I see naething ye can make of that silly callant, neighbour 
Butler,” said he to the old lady, “ unless ye train him to the wark 
'•* the ministry. And ne’er was their mair need of poorfu’ 
preacher* than e’en now in these cauld Gallio days, when men's 
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hearts are hardened like the nether millfifone, till they eome tc 
regard none <)f tliese tbincs. It ’8 evident this puir eallaiit e# 
vours will neviT be able to do an usefu’ day’s wark, unless it 
as an ambassador from our Master; and 1 will make it ni\ 
bix’iness to procure a licence when he is fit for tlu' same, tni^t- 
infj he will he a shaft cleanly polished, and nie('t to be iis<'d in 
the body of the kirk ; and that he shall not turn aoain, like th*‘ 
sow, to wallow in the mire of heretical extremes and defeetioii'. 
but shall have the wini-s of a dove, though lie hatli lain amoii” 
tlie pots.’* 

7’jie j>oor widow gulfied dowm the affront to h<‘r husband’s 
principles, implied in tIns caution, and Jmshuied to take Ihithr 
from the High Scliool, and encouragi* him in th<‘ pursuit of 
mathematics and divinity, the only jdiysics and <‘thi(*s that elianeed 
to be in fashion at the time. 

Jeanie Deans was now eompelksl to part fron) tin* companion 
of her labour, her study, aixl lier pastime, and it was with inor<* 
than childish teeling that both elnldrt^n Regarded tlie si'paratiou. 
Ihit they were young, and hope was higli, and th<»v separated like 
tiM )se who hope io meet again at a more auspicious hour. 

While Keulien Ihitler w'as acejuiring at the I’ni^ersify of St 
Andrews the knowledge necessary for a cl(*rg>nian,an(l macerat¬ 
ing his body with tin* privations wdiieli were necessaryhi seeking 
food for his mind. Ins grand-daiin* heeanie daily less able to 
struggle with her little farm, and was at length obliged b) throw 
it up to the new Laird of Dumhiedikes. Tiiat great personagi' 
was no absolute Jew, and did not cheat her in ma king tiie bargain 
more than was tohTable. He even gave* her piTmission to tenant 
the house in whicli slie had lived witli her husband, as long as it 
should be “ tenantfible only lie protested against pacing for a 
farthing of repairs, an) henevoliuice which he posHcssed being of 
the passive, but by no means of the a<*tive mood. 

In the meanwhile, from Kiiperior shrewdness, skill, and otln^r 
circumstances, some ol'’ them purely accidental, Davie Deans 
gained a forcing in the world, the jiossessioii of some wealth, tlie 
reputation of more, and a growing disposition to preserve and 
increase Ins store ; for which, when he thought upon it seriously, 
he was incliiH'd to blame lurn.sidf. From his kriowli'dge in agri¬ 
culture, fiK it was then practised, he became a sort of favourite 
with the Laird, who had no great pleasure either in active sjvirts 
or in society, and wius wont to end his daily saunter by calling at 
the cottage of W»,ndend. 

Being himfleJf a man of slow ideas and confused utterance, 
Dumhiedikes used to sit or stand for half an hour with an old 
laced hat of his father’s upon his head, and an empty tobacco-pipe 
111 his mouth, with his eyes following Jeanie Deans, or “the lassie,” 
ns he called her, through the course of her daily domestic labour; 
while her father, after exhausting the subject of bestial, of ploughs, 
and of liariows, often took an opportunity of going fullHsail into 
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controversial sulijeois, t<i wluch discussions tlic dignitary listened 
witli much seeming patience, but without making any r(‘plv, or, 
indeed, as most pc(»]de thought, without undersUinding a single 
word of what the orator was saying. Deans, indeed, di-iiied this 
HU)utly, as an insult at once to liis own talents for expoundftjg 
hidden truths, of whieli ho was a little vain, and to the Laird’s 
capacity of understanding them. He said, ** Durnhiedikes was 
nane of these tlashy gentles, wi’ lacc on tindr skirts and swords 
at their tails, that \v<‘rc ratluT for riding on horse}>aek to hell tiian 
ganging harcfooUoJ to hea^'en. He wasna like his fatlier—nae 
profane compaiiy-keepir—nae swearer—nae drinker — nue fre¬ 
quenter c)f pIay-hons<‘, or music-house, or daiioing-liouse—nae 
Sabbath lu't'akor— nae in)poser of aiths, or bonds, or <Ieiii(T of 
liberty to the iloek.--^ He idave to the warld, and the warld's 
gear, xi w('e ower niuekle, )>nt tlien tliere w;is .s<*n»e breatliing of 
a gale upon iiis sj)irit,” A:c. cVc. AIJ this lionest Davie sxtid and 
believi'd- 

It ii^ not to Ik; suj'j^osed, tliat, by a father and a man of sense 
and observiition, tlse nuistiiiit dinrlion of tlie Laii'il’seyes towards 
Jeanic was altogether nnnotie<'d. 'i’liis ciirmn.sUiii<*e, liovvever, 
made a mueh greater iinju'es^ion upon another meml)er of his 
family, a second helpniiite, to wit, wJuttn i»e had eljoRon to lake to 
his bo.soni ten years after the dealJi of bis first. Some people were 
of oj>inion, that Douce Davie Iia<l Ikk'h rather surprised int4) this 
steji, for in general, he was Jio friend to marriages or giving in 
marriage, and seemed ratlier to regxird that stxitc of weiety as a 
neccssxiry evil,— a tiling lawful, and to b«; to]erat(‘d in the imper¬ 
fect state* of our initure, but wliich clijiped the wings with wliieli 
we ought to soar upwards, and tethoriKl the soul to its mansion of 
elay, and the creature-comforts of wife and bairns. His own 
practi(;e, liowt'vc'r, had in this inat(;rial point varied from his 
priiici})l(;s, since, as we havc! seen, lie tw’](;o knitted for him.self 
this dangerous and ensnaring entanglenient. 

llebecca, his sjjouse, had hy no moans the same horror of 
matrimony, and as slic made mandagos in imagination for every 
notghhtuir rouml, she failed not to indicate a match betwixt 
Dumbiedikes and Iier stej>-daugliter Jeanie. The goodinan used 
regularly to frown and ])sliaw \vlieiu;vcr this topii; was touelied 
uj)on, but usually ended hy tsikiiig his bonnet and walking out of 
the house to conceal a cfTtaiii gleam of satisfaction, which, at 
such a suggestion, involuntarily diffused itself over his austere 
features. 

The more youtlifui part of my readers may naturally ask, 
whether Jeaihe Deans was deserving of tliis mute utU'iition of 
the Laird of Dumbiedikes ; and the historian, witli due regard to 
veracity, is compelled to answer, that her personal attractions 
were of no uncommon description. Slie was .shoi't, and rather too 
stoutly made for her size, had grey eyes, liglit ec/hmred hair, a 
round Kood-huinour<;d face, much tanned wiih (lie sun, ana iier 
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♦ Illy pecniiar charm wa« an air of inexpressible serenity, winch 
a good conscience, kind fcclinj^s, contented temper, and tl.o 
regular discharge of aJl her duties, spread over her features. 
Tliere was nothing, it may bo supposed, very appalling in the 
foi'in or manners of this rustic heroine ; yet, whether from sheep¬ 
ish basbfulness, or from want of decision and imperfect knowledge 
of his own mind on the subject, t!ie Laird of Dumbit^dikes, with 
his old laced hat and empty tobacco-pipe, came and enjoyed tbe 
beatific vision of Jeanie Leans day after day, weedv alter week, 
\ear after year, without proposing to accomjillsh any c»f the pn)- 
pliocies of the step-mother. 

This good lady began to grow d(mbly impatient on the subject, 
when, after having been some years iiutrried, she lierself present'd 
Douce Davie with another daughtoi’, ^^llo was named 1‘iuplieniia, 
by corruption, Kfhe. It wa'- Uk'Ti liiai Rebecca began to turn 
impatient with the slow p:u-e at whi»*h tin* Laird's wooing pr>.- 
ceeded, judiciously argiiing, that, as Lady Dumbiedik^ s would 
have but little occasion for tochur, the principal part of her gudf- 
man’s substance woidti naturally descend to tin; cliild by tin* 
M‘cond marriage. Other step-daiiios have tided less laudahlc 
means for cleaidiig the way to tlic suci'cssion of tludr own chil- 
tlren ; but Ilcbocca, to do her justice, only sought little Eliic's 
advantage througli tlie jironiotioii, or which must have generally 
)>een accounted such, of Ikt eldor sist^T. She therefore tvi(Mi 
evi-ry female art within the compass of her siin])l(r skill, to bring 
the Laird to a point ; but had tlio iiu.irtilication to perceive tliat 
her efforts, like those of an unskilful angU-r, only scared the trout 
"he meant to catch. Ution one occasion, in pariieidar, w'lieii she 
jok<‘d with tlie Laird on the projiriety of giving a niistress U> 
tlie house of Dumbieilikcs, he was so effectually startled, that 
neither laced hat, tobacco-pipe, nor the intelligtmt proprit'tor of 
tlicse moveables, visited Woodend for a fortnight, ibdx-cca was 
therefore compelled to leave the Laird to j)roee<-d at his own 
snail’s pace, convinced, by experience, of tin? grave-digger’s 
aphorism, that your diill ass will not meml his pace for beating. 

Reuben, in the moaiitime, pursued his studii's at the university, 
aupplying his wants by teaching the younger lads the knowledge 
lie himself acquireil, and thusat onee gaining the means of main* 
Uiiuing himself at tlie scat of learning, and fixing in his mind the 
I lements of what he had already obtained. In tins manner,as is 
u.Mial among the poorer students of divinity at Scottish universi¬ 
ties, he contrived not oidy to mainfiiin liimself acconling to his 
simple wants, but even to sentl C(»nsi<lerul>le assistance to liis sole 
rt'maining parent, a sacred duty, of which the Scotch are seldom 
negligent, liis progre.ss in knowhulge o{' a gnu'ral kind, as w-cjl 
Its iu tlic Btinlies proper to his profession, w'as very c<»nsidorable, 
but was little reiuiirked, owing to the retired modesty of his dis- 
pobifion, which iu no respect qualified liiin to set off his Icarn- 
mg to the best advuuhucc. And thus, bad Luller been a man 



Tim HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. W 

giveu to matce coinpJaints, Jje iiad iiis tale to teli, like others, ol' 
unjust prcforonces, bad luck, and hard usage. On these subjeet^, 
however, he was liabitually silent, perhaps from jnodesty, j»erhaps 
from a touch of pride, or perhaps from a conjunction of both. 

He obtained his lictmee as a ]>reachcr of the gospel, with sikme 
compliments li’om the presbytery by whom it was bestowed ; but 
this did not h;ad to any preferment, and he found it necessary to 
make the cothige at iieerslieba his re.siden<;e for some months, 
witli no other income than was afforded by the precarious occu¬ 
pation of teaeliiiig in one or other of t)ie neighbtturing families. 
After having greeted his aged grandmother, his first visit was to 
Wocjdoud, where he was received by Jemiie with warm cordiality, 
arising from recollections which had never been dismissed from 
lier mind, l)y ]lobec(*a with goo<l-humoured hospitality, and by 
old Deans in a mode pismliar to himself. 

Highly as Douce Davie honoured the clergy, it was not up<in 
ejich individual of the cloth that he bestowed his approbation ; 
and, a little jealous, p(*r]iaps, at seeing his youtlilul aitquaintance 
iTi.'Cted into the dignity of a teacher and jireaidier, he instantly 
attacked him up»)n various p<dnt8 of emitroversy, in order to dis- 
cfiver whether he might not have fallen into some of the snares, 
defections, and desertions of tlie time, liutler was not only a 
man of stanch ]>n‘Hhyttirian principles, but was also willing to 
avoiil giving pain t.o liis old friemd liy disjmting upon points of 
little importance ; and thci'cfore he miglit have hojicd to have 
come like relined gold out oi th(5 furnace of Davie’s interrogato¬ 
ries. liut the result on the miud of that striiit investigator was 
not altogether so favourable as miglit have f>eou hoped aJi5 
anticipamd. Old Judith Butler, who had hobbled that evening 
as iar as Woodend, in order to enjoy the e<mgratuhitioiis of her 
iieiglibours ujmui lieubon’s return, and upon liis high attainments, 
of wiiich she was herself not a little proud, was somewhat morti¬ 
fied to find tliat her old friend Deans did not entcu* iiihi the subject 
w'itli the warmth slie expected. At firs?, indeed, he seemed rather 
silent tlian dissatishoil ; and it was not till Judith had essayed the 
subject more than once that it led to the following dialogue. 

“ Aweel, iieibor Deans, 1 tlumglit yc wad liae been glad to see 
Jleuben amaag us again, jiour fellow.” 

“ 1 am glad, Mrs Butler,” was the neighbour’s concise answiT. 
Since In^ ha^ io^t liis grandfather and his father, (praist‘d be 
Him tliat u'i'- ' :h .and taketh !) 1 ken iiae fri(‘iid he has in the world 
tliat’s liecii -ae like a father to him as the sell o’ ye, neibor Deans. ’ 
God is the only father oftlie fatherless,” said Deans, touching 
liis bonnet anil lo(*king upwards. ** Give honour where it is due, 
giidewife, and not to an unworthy instrument.” 

‘‘ Aweel, that’s your way o’ turning it, and nae doubt ye ke» 
best; but 1 hae kend ye, Davie, send a forpit o’ meal to Beer- 
blieba when tliere wasiia a bow left in tlie meal-ark at Woodend ; 
ay, and 1 Uac kend ye-” 
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“ Gudewife,” said Davio, interrupting her, « ihose arp but idle 
tales to tell me ; fit lor nacUung but to putt up our iinvard uiiui 
our am vain acta. 1 ntudo lK‘»ide blushed Alexaudur l>cden 
when 1 heard him caJI tiie deatii and testimojiv of our Iiappv 
imunyrs but draps of hlude and quarts of ijifc in respect of fitting 
diiicharge of our duty; and what suld i tiiiuk of oijy tiling tli« 
Uke of me can do 

“ Wee], neibor Deans, jt e ken best; but I maun sa/ that, J 
am surejou are giad to see in/ hairv again — the JiaJt*s gane 
now, unless iic has to walk ower luony miles at a stretch ; and 
ho has a wee bit colour in iiis check, tliat glads my auld eeii to see 
it; and he has as deeont a bJack coat as the minister ; and- ** 

1 am veiy heartily glad Jic is weel and thriving,” said Mr 
Deans, witli a gravity tliat seemed intended to cut short tlie 
subject; but a woman wlio is bent upon a point is not easily 
pushed aside from it. 

And,” continued Mrs Butler, “ lie can wag his head in a 
pulpit now, neibor Deans, think but of tliat — luy ain oe — and 
a'hody maun sit etill and listen to liini, as if lie were tlio I'aip of 
Home.” 

The what ?—the who 1—woman !” said Deans, with a stem- 
ness far beyond his usual gravity, as soon as tliese otiensive 
words had struck upon the tympanum of his ear. 

‘‘ Ell, guide us!” said tlie })oor woman; “ I liad forgot what an 
ill will ye had aye at the i*aip, and sac had my puir gudeinan. 
Stephen Butler. Mouy an aiternooii he wad sit and take uj) liis 
testimony again the Taip, and again baptizing of bairns, and iIk; 
like.” 

“ Woman I” reiterated Deans, “either speak about what ye 
ken something o’, or be silent; 1 say that independency is a foul 
hei’csy, and aiiahaptiMU a damnable and deceiving error, whilk 
suld bo rooted out of the land wi’ the fire o’ the spiritual, and tile 
sword o’ the civil magistrate.” 

“ We<‘l, we«‘l, iieibor, i ’ll no say that yc mayna be riglit,” 
answered llic siibiuissive Judith. “1 am sure ye are right 
about tlie sawing and tlie mawiiig, the shearing ami the leading, 
and what for suld yc no bo right about kirkwark, too 'i — But 
concerning my oe, Heuben Butler-” 

“ Heuben Butler, gud(“wife,” said David with solemnity, “is a 
lad 1 wish lieartily weel to, even as if he were mine ain son— 
but 1 doubt there will bo outs and ins in tiu; track of his walk. I 
nmckle fear his gifts will get the iieels of his grace, lie lian 
ower muekle human wit and learning, and tliiiiks as inuckle 
about tlie of the bickiT as lie does about the liealsoinenes.s of 

the food—maun hroider the marriagc-gaiauent with lace and 
•i»assment% or it's no glide ciieugh for him. Aud it’s like he’a 
Koinetliing proud o’ his human gifts and learning, whilk enables 
him to dress U}> his doetrino in that fine airy dress. But,” added 
he, at seeing tlie old woman's uneasiness at bis discoursej 
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** affliction may pie him a japp, and lot the wind out o' him, aa 
out o’ a cow that’s eaten wet clover, and the lad may do weel, 
and be a burning and a shining liglit; and I trust it will be yours 
to see, and his to feel it, and tliat soon.” 

Widow Butler was obliged to retire, unable to make any thftjg 
more of her neighbour, whoso discourse, though she did not 
comprehend it, filled her with undefined apprehensions on her 
grandson’s account, and greatly depressed th(; joy with which she 
had welcomed him on his return. And it must not Im‘ concealed, 
in justice to Mr Dcans’s discernment, that Ihitlor, in llieir con¬ 
ference, had made a greeter display of his lexirning than the 
oce^ion called for, or than was Jikt'ly to be aee<?ptable to the old 
man, wlio, accu.stnnif^d to consider Jjini.seJf a.s a penwni pre¬ 
eminently entitled to dictate iij)oii theological subjects of contro¬ 
versy, felt rather humbled and m^>rtifi(^(l when learned authoritaw 
w(?re placed in array against Jiim. In fact, Butler had not 
escaped the tinge of pedantry which naturally flowed from his 
edm^atioiil, and was apt, on many occasions, to make parade of 
his knowledge, when there was no need of such vanity. 

Jeanie Deans, however, found no fault with this display of 
learning, hut, on the eontrarv, admired it; perliaps on the same 
score that her sex are siiid to admire men of courage, on account 
of tlieir own deficiency in that qualification. The eircumstanccM 
of their fainilii*s threw the young people constantly together; 
thoir old intimacy was renewed, thougii upon a footing better 
adapted to their ag(j; and it hecame at l<Migth understood betwixt 
thorn, that their union should b' dei’eiTod no longer than until, 
Butler should obtain some steady n»eans of support, however 
Ijumhle. This, however, was not a matter speedily to be accom¬ 
plished. Plan after plan was formed, and plan after plan failed. 
The good-humoured check of Jeanie lost the first flush of juvenile 
frtwhness; Rouhen’s brow assumed the gravity of manhood, yet 
the means of obtaining a settlement seemed remote as ever. 
Fortuiiat(‘ly for ihe lovers, tlieir passion was of no ardent or 
enthusiastic cast; and a sense of duty on both sides induwd them 
to l>ear, with patient fortitude, the protracted interval whicli 
divided them from each other. 

In tlie meanwhile, time did not roll on without effecting hia 
usual clianges. The widow of Stephen Butler, so long the proj» 
of the family of Beerslicba, was gathered to her fathers; and 
Rcihceca, the careful spouse of our friend Davie Deans, was also 
summoned from her plans of matrimonial and domestic economy. 
The morning after her death, Rtmben Butler went to offer his 
mite of consolation to his old friend and benefactor. He witnessed, 
on this occasion, a remarkable struggle betwixt tlic force of 
natural affection, and the religious stoicism, which the sufferer 
tliought it was incumbent upon him to maintain under eadi 
earthly dispensation, whetlier of weal or wo. 

Do his arrival at the cottage, Jeanie, w ith her eyes overflowing 
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with tears, pointed to the little orchard, *‘in wh!<’li,” hIm’ whispered 
with broken accents, ^*my poor father has been s!iic(‘ his mlsfor* 
tunc/^ Somewhat alarmed at this account, Hntlor entered the 
orchard, and advanced slowly towards his old friend, wlio. scath'd 
in Ismail rude arbour, appeared to bo sunk in the exlri'ndty of 
his affliction. He lifted Ids eyes somewhat sternly as iiiitler 
aj)proaehed, as if offended at the interruption; but as the youn^ 
man hesitated whether he ought to retreat or advance, he arose, 
and came forw^ard to meet him, with a s(df-possessed, and even 
dignified air. 

“ Young man,” said the sufferer, “by it not to lieart, tlimigh 
tile righteous perish and the merciful are r(‘Tno^'e<I, seeing, it may 
w(dl be said, that they arc token away from the evils to come. 
Wo to me, were 1 to shed a tear for the w\i‘v. of my bosom, 
when 1 might weep rivers of water for this aiHich*d Church, 
cursed as it is witli carnal seekers, and with the dead f»f heart.” 

“ I am liappy,” said Bntler, “ that yon can forget your privah* 
affliction in your r(*gard for public duty.” 

“Forget, Ileuhon ?” said poor Beans, putting his Iiandkerehi(‘f 
to his eyes,—“She’s not to ho forgotten on this side of time; 
but lie that gives the wound can send the ointment. I declare 
tliere have been times during this night when my meditation has 
been so wrapt, that 1 knew not of my heavy loss. It has been 
with me as with the worthy John Semple, called (’arspliarn John, 
upon a like trial,—T have been this night on the hanks of Ulai, 
plucking an apple here and there.” 

, Notwithstanding the assumed fortitude of Beans, which he 
conceived to be the discharge of a great Christian duty, he had too 
good a heart not to suffer deeply under this heavy loss. Woodend 
be(;ame altogether distasteful to him; and .as he li.ad obtained 
both substonce and experience by bis management of tliat little 
farm, he resolved to employ tliem as a dairy-farmer, or cow- 
feeder, as they are called in S<5otlaiul. The situation he chose 
for his new seUlement ^v;»s at a pla<*o called Saint Lcjuiard’s 
Crags, lying betwixt K<1inburgh and the mountain calk'd Arthurs 
Stjat. and adj«*ining to the extensive sheep pasture still nameil the 
Iving\s Park, fr«)!n its having been formerly dc<licnted to tlio 
presi'rvation of the royal game. Here he rented a small lonely 
lionse, about half a miU‘ distaiit from the nearest point of the 
city, but the site r)f wldcli, with all the adjacent ground, is now 
occupied by the buildings which form tJic south-caste i*n suburb. 
An extensive pasture-ground .adjoining, which Be.ans rented from 
the keeper of the Royal Park, enabled him to fee<l his milk-cows; 
and the unceasing industry and activity of Jeanio, liis eldest 
dat^ter, were exerted in making the most of their produce. 

had now less frequent opportunities of st^cing Reuben, 
bad been obliged, after various disappointments, to accept 
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the subordinate situation of assisUint in a parochial school of 
^lome eminence, at three or four miles’ distance from tlie citv 
Here he distingiiislied himself, and became actjuaint(‘d with 
several rcspcctai)lc burgesses, who, oi account of health, or otln i 
rea‘<ons, chose tliat tlum* <*liiUlnni slioiild coiniiR'iicc their eih»*.j- 
»ion in this little villa;;*'. His ]irosjH‘cts were thus ;;r;uh!allv 
brightening;, and njHm (“ueh visit vhlch he paid at Saint Leonard^ 
ho had ail oi)]>oi*Uinily of gliding a hint to this purpose inu» 
J(‘ani(“’s ear. These visits were necessarily V(.'r}' rare', on account 
<if the demands whii'h the duties of the school made upon Ihi(l<*r‘s 
lime. Nor did lie dare to mal^o tliem even altogt't/o’r so fnMjucnl 
as these avocations would permit. Jb-ans received him witJj 
eiviiity indeed, ami even with kindness ; imt Keulum, as is usual 
in such cases, imagined that he rc'ad his puipose in his eyes, and 
was afraid too premalure an e\j)lanati!)n on the subject would 
draw' down his positive disappn»val. Uimu the wliolc, therefore, 
in‘jmlged it prudent to call at Saint Leonard’s just so fi’i'ipiently 
as old ao</uainfa«ee and neighhourlm'xl seemed to aulliorize, and 
no oftemu*. 'I’lierc w’aa aiiotlicr jicrsoii who was more regular in 
liis visits. 

Wlum I)avi(‘ Ih^ans intimated to the Laird of DumhiedikcR Iiis 
purpose of “fjuitting wi' the land andlionse al \\'oodend,” the 
Laird stared and said notliing. He made bis usual visits at the 
usual hour without remark, until tlio day Ix'for*^ the when, 

ohserviiig the bustle of moving furniture already eonmu'nced, tlie 
great east-country aicnirie dragg(Hl (»ut of its injok, and standing 
witii its Hhoiilder to the comjup’v, like an awkward booby about 
to leave tin? room, the Laird again stareii mightily, and w'as' 
iH'arl to ejaevdate, “ Hogli, sirs!” Even .after tlie day of 
departure was past and gone, the Laird of Dumbiedikes, at bis 
usual liour, which was tliat at which David Deans was w'ont to 
“ loose the jih'ogh,” presented Inmsttlf before the closed door of 
the cothige at Woodt-ml, and seemed as niueh astonished at 
finding it slmt against his a]iproucli as ft' it was not exactly what 
he had to exjKU't. On this occasion lie was hear<l to ejaculate. 
Glide guide* us !” which, by th(»se \vln> kiuiw bim, was considen.Ml 
as a very unusual mark of emotion. From that moment forward, 
Dumbiedikes b(?eame an altminl man, ami the regularity of his 
movements, hitherto so exein])Iary, w'as as totiilly disconcerted as 
tliose of a boy’s watch when he has broki*n the inuin-spring. 
liike tlie index of the sai«l watch, did Dumbiediki'S si>iii round 
tin* whole bounds of bis little jiroperty, which may he likened unto 
the dial of the tinu'-pieco, with unwonted velocity. There was 
not a cottage into which he did not enter, nor scarce a maiden on 
whom he did not stare. • But so it was, that although there wen* 
bettor fann-houses on the land than Woodend, and certainly, 
much prettier girls than Jeanie Deans, yet it did somehow befall 
that the blank in the Laird’s time was not so pleasiintly filled up 
as it had been. There was no scat aeconnnodated him so well 
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t)ip "fcH/iAw" at Woodond, ami no face he loved so mnch te 
f^zc on as Jeanie Doans’s. So, after spinnin;* round and round 
his little orbit, and then remaining; stationary for a weelc, it seems 
to have occurred tf> him, that he was not pinue<l down t<* 
cumulate on a pivot, like the hands of tlie watch, but possessed the 
power of ehiftmix hin central point, and extending his circle if ho 
tJioupht proper. To realize wliieli privilege of eluin^^e of place, 
he bouj^lit a pony from a Higldund drover, and witli its assistance 
and conipaiiy stepped, or rather stumbled, as far as Saint 
Leonard’s Cra^s. 

Jeanie Deans, thouj^li so much accustomed to the Laird’s 
stariii" that she was sometimes scarce consei(ms of his presence, 
Ijad nevertheless some occasional fears lest he should call in the 
or^jan of sj)eeeli to hack those expressions of admiration which he 
bestowed on her through his eyes. Sliimld this happen, farewell, 
she thought, to all chance of an union with Butler. For her 
father, liow'ever stout-hearted and independent in civil and 
religious principles, was not without that resp<‘(*t for the laird of 
the land, so deeply imprinted on the S(;ottisli tenantry of the 
period. Moreover, if he did not positively dislikt^ Butler, yet his 
fund of carnal learning was oftc'U the <d)joct of sarcasms on 
David’s part, wliich were perhaps founded in jealousy, and which 
certainly indicated no partiality for the party against w'hoin they 
wt're lanched. And, lastly, the match witli Dunibiedikes would 
have pres(‘nted inesistible charms to one who used to complain 
tliat ho felt himself apt to take “ower grit ,an armfu’ o’ the 
w'arld.” So that, upon the whole, the Lainl’s diurnal visits were 
^lisj\greeable to Jeanie from ap]>reliensioii of future consequences, 
and it served iniurh to ecuisole her, upon r<uuoving from the spot 
where sIm was bred and horn, that she had seen the last of 
Dumbiedikes, liis laced hat, an<l tobacco-pipe. The poor girl lu) 
more expeeU'd he could muster courage to follow her to Saint 
Leonard's Ciiigs, than that any of her apple-trees or cabbages 
which sho had left roo^v'd in tlie “ yard” at Woodend, would 
spontaneously, and unaided, have undertaken the same journey. 
It was, therefore, with mucli more surprise than pleasure that, on 
the sixth day after their removal to Saint Leonard’s, she hidield 
Dumbiedikes arrive, lac€'d hat, toljaeco-pipe, and all, and, with 
the self-same greeting of Ilow’s a’ wi’ ye, Jeanie ? — Whare ’» 
the gudeman f* assume as nearly as he could the same position 
in the cottage at Saint Leonard’s which he had so long and so 
regularly occupied at Woodend. Ho was no sooner, however, 
seated, Uian with an unusual exertion of his powers of conversji- 
tion, he added, “Jeanie — I say, Jeanie, woman” — here he 
extended his hand towards her shoulder with all the fingers 
Spread out as if to clutch it, but in so bashful and awkward a 
manner, that when she whisked herself beyond its reach, the paw 
remained suspended iii the air with the palm open, like the claw 
of a heraldic grifiin — “Jeanie,” continued tlie swain, in this 
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moment of inspiration,— I say, Jcanie, it’s a braw day oiit-b), 
and tli(‘ roads are no that ill for boot-hose.” 

“ The deil’s in tlie daidUng body,” muttered Jeanic; l)ctw('cn 
her teeth ; “ wha wad liae thought o* his daikering out this lengih 1” 
And she afterwards con/cssed that slie threw a itHie of t^iis 
ungrae/ous .seufinieiif into her accent an(i manner; for herfuther 
being abroad, and the “ body,” as .sfie irreverently tenned the 
landed proprietor,‘‘looking uiieo gieg and canty, she didiia ken 
what he might be coming 4iut wi’ next.” 

Her frowns, liowevcr, acted as a conjpletc sedative, and the 
Laird relaf)st‘d trom that day into his former tacitux’ii liabits, 
visiting tlie cowfecd(T’s cottage three or four times every week, 
when tlu! weatlier j)erniitted, with appjmnitly no other purpose 
than to stare at Jeaiiie Deans, while Douce Davie poured furtl) 
liis eloquence upon the controv’ersies and te.stini<»nies of tlie day 
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Her air, lirr manners, all wlio saw admired, 

Courtoons, th()U;{li ony, and gentlt', though retired ; 

'I'he joy ol youtli and health her eyes display’d. 

And ease of heart her every look convey’d. 

CfUKfO^ 

The visits of the Laird thus again sunk into matters of ordinary 
course, from which nothing was t<* he expected or apprchendeiL 
If a lover could have gained a fair one as a snake is said to 
fascinab; a bird, by pertinaciously gazing on her with great 
.stupid greenish eyes, which began now to be occasionally aided by 
spectiicle.s, unquestionably Dumbiedikes would have been the 
person to perform the feat. But the art of fascination seems 
among the arf<:n pcrdiUCy and I cannid learn that this most 
pertinacious of suirers produced any Effect by his attentions 
beyond an occasional yawn. 

In tlic meanwhile, the object of his gaze was gradually 
attaining the verge of youtli, and approacliing to what is called in 
l«-niales the middle age, which is iinpolitoly held to begin a few 
years earlier with their more fragile sex than with men. Many 
people would have been of opinion, that the Laird would have 
done better to have transferred his glances to an object possessed 
of far superior charms to Jeanic’s, even when Jeanie’s were in 
tlieir bloom, who began now to be distinguished by all who visited 
tlio cottage at St Leonard’s Crags. 

Effio Deans, under t!\e ten<ler and affectionate care of her 
sister, had now shot up into a beautiful and blooming girl. Her 
Grecian-shaped head was profusely rich in waving ringlets of 
brown hair, which, confined by a bhio .snood of silk, and sliading 
a laughing Hebe countenance, seemed tlie picture of health. 
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i*ieaflure, and contcutincnt. Her brown russet 8liort-pf)wn set oH 
a si tape, which time, perhaps, might be exp<‘etod to render 
robust, tlic frequent ohjeetion to Scottish hca\itv, hut which, in 
her present early n>^e, was slender and biper, with that, graceful 
mill oasy swoop of outlino which nt once indicates Jicalth and 
beautiful pro]K)rtion of parts. 

These growing charms, in all their juvenile profusion, had ih> 
p()W('r to sliake the st<?a(lfast mind, or divert the fixisl gaze, of 
the c()nstant Laird of Duinhiedikes. Hut there was scar<*(' 
another eye that coidd hehold this living picture of lu'altli and 
beauty, without pausing on it with ]>leasure. The traveller sto[)ped 
his weary l)oi*se on flu? ev<> of entering the city which was the 
end of Jiis journey, to gaze at the sylpli-like form that trijtpe<l by 
him, Witli her rniik>pail poised on her head, hcaririg herself 
erect, and stcpjjing so light and fre<? under luu* hiiz'den, tlial it 
srnnned rather an ornament than an encumbrance. The lads of 
the iMMghhouring subTirh, who held their ev(‘ning rendezvous for 
putting the stone, casting the hammer, playing at long bowds, and 
otlicr athletic exorcises, watclunl the motions of Kflio Din'ius, and 
contended with each otlau* which should have th<* good fortune 
to attract her atbmtifm. Even the rigid Preshyterians of her 
father’s p(‘rsuasion, who held each indulgence of th(} eve and 
simse to a snare at least, if not a crime, were surprise'd into a 
moment’s delight while gazing on a creature so exijiiisite,— 
instantly chocked by a sigh, reproaching at once lladr own wcaK- 
ne.ss, and mourning that a creature so fair should share in the 
common and hereditary guilt and imperfection of our nature. She 
was cuiT('ntIy entitled tlie Lily of St Leonard’s, a luuue which 
bIic deservHMi jis much hy !kt guileless purity of tliought, spet'ch, 
and action, as by her uncommon loveliness of face ami p(‘rson. 

Yet there were points in Ettie’s character, which gav<; risj; not 
<rnly b) straugo doul)t and anxiety on the part of Douce David 
Deans, wliost? ideas weijp rigid, as may easily be snpposc<l, upon 
the subject of youthful amusements, but even of serious «]»pn*- 
bension to her more indulgent sister. The cliildren of the Scotch 
of tlie inferior classes are usually spoiled hy the early indulgence 
of their paroits; how', whenTore, and to what degree, the lively 
mid instructive narrative of tlu* amiable and accomplished 
authoress of ‘‘(llcnburiue’'* has saved me and all future scrib- 
blers the trouble of recording. Ettie had had a double share of 
this inconsidiTate and misjudgrsl kindness. Even the strictness 
of her father’s principles could not condemn the sports of infancy 
and childhood; and to the good old man, liis younger daughter, 
tlie child of his old agt‘, seemed a child for some years after slie 
attained the years of womanhood, was still called the “ hit lassk*,’* 
and “ little Effie,” and was permitted to run up and down uncon- 
tT<dled, unless upon the Sabbatli, or at the times of family worship. 

* EUuibetb Ifamilton. now no r:i.>ro.— LUi/Utr. 
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fl' r sister, with all tlio love and care oC a motlvrr, conld not be 
snj)j»osf?d to possess the same authoritative influence; and that 
which she had hithcrt(» exercised became gradually limited and 
diiniiiishod as Kftie’s advancing years f'ntitied her, in her own 
oMccit at least, the right of inde/y'JuJeiice and free agejic?. 
W’liii all tlio inm.»ceiice and goodness of disposition, therefore, 
whir!) wt! hav(‘ described, the Lily of 8t J^oonards posscissed a 
Id/ir* fund of self-conceit and obstinacy, and some warmtli and 
iri'irahility of tcini()er, partly natural })erhaps, but certainly much 
.nri-eased by the nni'estrained freedom of her childh<K)d. Ib r 
i'haracter will he best illustrated by a cottage evening scene. 

Till' carehil fallier wasabsentin his well-stocked byre, foddering 
fliose ns('ful and patient animals on who.st* produce his living 
•ilepended, ami the surnnier evening was beginning to close in, 
when Jeaiiie Deans began to he very anxious for the ajipearance 
of luT sii-te!*, and to fear that she would not roach home before 
her father ndui’ned from the lalxmr of the evening, w In*!) it w'as 
ois custom to liavo “ fainily exercise,” and when slie knew that 
Fitfle’s ahs(rneo would give him the most st'rious displeasuix’. 
1’lu‘Ke a])prel)<*iisions hung heavier upon her mind, because, for 
several preceding evenings, Kliie had disappeared al)out tlie same 
time, airl her stay, at first so brief as scarce to be iiotictxi, had 
Ix'cj) grudually protractcxl to half an hour, and an hour, and on 
the prestuit occasion had considerably exceeded even this last 
limit. And now, Jennie stood at the door, with her hand before 
her (‘ves to avoid the rays of the level sun, and looked alfiTnatcly 
along the various irncks wliicli led towards their dwelling, to see 
if she could di '.crv the nymph-like form of her sister. There 
was a wall and a stile which separated the royal domain, or King’s 
Park, as it is called, from the public road; to this pass she 
frequently directed her attention, when she saw t\vo persons appear 
there somewhat Muldenly, as if tliey had walked close by the side 
of tlie wall to Hci’i'oii tliimi.sidvcs from observation. One of them, 
a man, drew back liastily; the other, a female, crossed the stile, 
ami advanced to>vur(lH her---It w'as Etfie. She met her sishT 
with that aft'eefi’d liveliness of manner, which, in her rank, ami 
sometimes in those above it, females occasionally assume to hiilo 
surprise or confusion; and she carolled as she came— 

** The <'Hin kni^'lit siite on the brae, 

'I’ho hr . -1:1 !.• % 1...! i;. thf hroom f'rows fair; 

An i by :h. *■». ... jr,^y. 

Ami wu <luuniii gang down to the hroom nao mair.” 

** Whisht, Effie,” said her sister; “ our father’s coming out o* 
the byre.”—Tlie damsel stinted in licr song.—“Wharo liae yo 
I'wn sac late at e'en ?” 

“ It's no late, lass,” answered Ktfic. 

“ It’.-, cliappit eight on every clock o’ the town, and the sun’s 
gaim down aliint the Corstorjihine hills- Wliare can ye liae been 
Ma*‘ late ?” 
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Nac gate,” answered Effie. 

“ And wha was that part<jd wi’ you at the stile V* 

Naehody,” replied Effio, once more. 

^ Nae gate ?— Naebody ? — 1 wish it may he a right gjite, r.nil 
alight body, that keeps folk out sae late at e on, Eftie.’’ 

“ What needs ye be aye speering then at folk V* retorted Ettic. 
“ I’m sure, if ye ’ll ask nae questions, 1 ’ll tell ye nac leos. f 
never ask what brings the Laird of Dumhiedikes glowering iicre 
like a wull-cat, (only his cen’s greener, and no sue gleg,) day 
after day, till we arc a’ like to gaunt our ehafts aft.” 

“ Because ye ken very weel he c<»nics to see our father,” said 
Jeanie, in answer to this pert remark. 

And Dominie Butler —Does he canto to see onr father, that ’s 
sae taen wi’ his Latin words ?” said EiHe, delighted to find tliat, 
by carrying the war into the enemy’s country, she could divert 
the threatened attack upon herself, and with the petulance of 
youth she pursued her triumph ove r h<‘r prudent elder sister. 
She looked at her with a sly air, in which there was somctliing 
like irony, as she chanted, in a low but miu'ked tone, a scrap of 
an old Scotch song— 

‘ ‘ Thnnijfli the kirkyard 

1 met wi’ tlio Laird, 

The iiilly ptiir body )te said me nae harm ; 

But just ere ’twaa dark, 

I met wi’ the clerk-’* 

Here the songstress stopped, looked full at her sister, and, 
observing the tear gather in her eyes, she suddonly Hung her arms 
round her neck, and kissed them away. Joaiiie, though hurt and 
displeased, was unable to resist the caresses <»f this untaught 
child of iiaturv, whose good and evil seemed to flow rather from 
ImpubM? than from reftectiori. But as she returned the sisterly 
kiss, in token of perfect reconciliation, she could not suppress the 
gentle reproof—“Effie, if yo will learn fule sangs, ye might 
make a kinder use of them.” 

“ And 80 I might, Jeanie,” continued the girl, clinging to her 
sister’s neck; “and I wish I had never learned anc o’ them— 
and I wish we had never come here — and I wish my tongue Iiail 
been blistered or 1 had vexed ye.” 

“ Never mind that, Effio,” replied tlic affectionate sister; “ 1 
canna bemucklc vexed wi’ ony thing ye say to me—but 0 dinua 
vex our father!” 

“ I will not— I will not,” replied Effie; “ and if there were as 
mony dances the mom’s niglit as tlu i'e are merry dancers in tlio 
north firmament on a frosty e’en, J winna budge an inch to gang 
near ane o’ them.” 

“ Dance !” echoed Jeanie Deans in astonishment. “O, Effie, 
what could take ye to a dance 1” 

It is very possible, that, in the communicative mood into which 
the Lily of St Leonards was now surprised, she might liave given 
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her sister her unreserved confidence, and saved me tUe pain of 
tolling a melancholy tale; but at the nion’ ut the word dance was 
uttered, it reached the ear of old David Deans, who had turned 
the corner of the house, and came upon his daughters ere they 
wore aware of his presence. The word prelate^ or even the word 
popCf could hardly have produced so appalling an effect upon 
David’s ear; for, of all exercises, tliat of dancing, which he tenned 
a voluntary and n'gular fit of distraction, he deemed most 
th'stmetive of s< rious thoughts, an<l the readiest inlet to all sort 
<d‘ lieentiousiiess ; and he aecoiinted tlie encouniging, aiid (yven 
permitting, asseinhlit's or meetings, wlielher among those of high 
or low degn'i*. for this fantastic and absurd purpf»se, or for that 
of draniatic j’eju'eseiifjitions, as one of the most lliigrant proofs of 
clofectiou and causes of wi'ath. 'I’he pronouncing of the word 
dancG by his own daughters, and at his own door, now drove him 
beyond tlu; verge of j)aticnce. “ Danc(?!” he exclaimed. J>ance! 
— dance, said y(^ f J duur ye, liiujners that ye are, to name sic a 
word at my d(»or-ciiock ! It’s a dissolute prt)fane pastime, pra<> 
tisisi hy the Israelih's only at their base and brutal w(jrship of 
the (joldc'u (’alf at BetlicI, and by tlu^ unhap})y lass wlia danced 
aff the head of Jolin the Baptist, upoi» whilk chapter 1 will exer¬ 
cise tins night for your farther instruction, since ye lu.'cd it sae 
miK'lile, nothing doubting tliat she has cause to rue tin* day, lang 
or this time, that e'er she suld hae shook a limb on sic an errand. 
Bott(‘r for her to hae been born a cripjile, and carided frac door 
to door, like auld Bessie Bowie, begging bawbees, than to be a 
king’s daughter, fiddling and flinging the gate she di<l. 1 hae often 
wondered that ony aiu‘ that ever bent a knee for the right pur¬ 
pose, should ever dam* to crook a liough to fyke and fling at 
piper’s wind and tiddl<a’’s siiuealing. And 1 hl(*ss God, (with 
that singular worthy, Deter Walker the packman at Bristo-l’ort,*) 
tliat ordered my l(*t in my dancing days, so that fear of my head 
and throat, dread of bloody rope and sw ift bullet, and trenchant 
swords and })ain of hoots and tliumkins, Auld and hunger, wet- 
n(!ss and weariiH'ss, stopj)od tlie lightness of my head, and the 
wanlonncss of my feet. And now, if 1 hear ye, (juean lassies, 
sae inuckle as name dancing, or think there’s si(? a thing in this 
waiid as flinging to fiddler’s sounds and piper’s springs, as sure as 
niy father's spirit is with the just, ye shall he no more cither 
chai'ge or concern of mine! (iang in, then--gang in, tlicn, 
hinnies,” he addl'd, in a softer tone, for tlie tears of both 
daughters, hut especially those of Kftie, began to flow very 
fast, — '“Gang in, dears, and w'e’Il seek grace to preserve us 
frae all manner of profane folly, whilk causeth to sin, and pro- 
inoteth the Idngdom of darkness, warring with llie kingdom of 
light.” 

The objurgation of David Deans, however well meant, was 


* Bee Note I. Petti' Walker 
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uu!i;ippily timed. It created a division of in Erne’s 

buhoiii, and deterred her from her inttiiided eonlith nee in lu i' 
sister. “ SIk'; wad baud me nac hotter than ihe dirt Ixd'ov lier 
feet,” said Kilio to herself, “ were I to confess J h;te (ianeed wi* 
ffini four tiuioH on the jjreen down hy, and aitce ai MaiiLd*- Mae- 
♦]ueen’.s; and she ^11 maybe hing it ower niy head tl.at she ’ll U-ii 
iny father, ainl then she wad be mistress and rnair. Jhn 1 11 no 
gang back there again. I’m resolved I’ll no gang back, i ’ll 
hi \' in a leaf of iny Bible,* nwi that ’s very near as if J Inei ?.;;e/e 
an ait/i, that I wiimn gang haeL*^ And she kept her v/m- /ora 
V, eek, during which slic was unusually cross an<l fretful, bli'mislie:- 
which had never before been observed in luT temper, excojit 
during a monuint of contradiction. 

Tliere was something in all this so mysterious as considerably 
to alarm the prudent and afFeetionah^ Jeaiiie, tiie wore so as slie 
judged it unkind to her sister to mention to their father groimd.s 
of anxiety wdiieh might arise from her own imngiiiaticoi. i.k’sid<“s, 
her respect for the good old man did not prevent lu‘r i'rom being 
awarti that he was both hot-tempcn‘d and ])osilive, an.1 she some¬ 
times suspected that he carried his dislike t<» youtliful anniHciuents 
beyond the verge that religion and reason <lemaiided. Jeanie 
liad sense enough to sec that a sudden and sevme curb ujioii Ik t* 
sistcT‘s hitherto unrestrained freedom might be rather productive 
of harm than good, and that Effie, in tlic htradstrong wilfnliujss of 
youth, was likely to make what might he «)ver-straine(l in Iut 
father’s precepts an excuse to herself for neglecting lliem altce 
gether. lu the higher classes, a damsel, however giddy, is still 
under the dominion of etiquette;, and 8uhj<;et to the surveillance 
of mammas and cliaperons; but the country girl, wlio snatclKis 
her iiioment of gaiety during the intervals of labour, is under no 
such guardianship or restraint, and her aiiiuseiiK'nt becomes so 
much the more hazardous. J(;anie saw all this with much disti’esK 
of mind, wlx.'u a circunistauce occurred whicli appeared calculatLsI 
to ridievi! her anxiety.” 

Mrs Saddletree, with whom our readers Iiave already been 
made acquainted, chanced to be a distaut relation of J)(uiee David 
Deans, andaa sin; was a woman orderly in lier life and coiiver.sa- 
ti<m, and, mon.‘ov(!r, of good subskmce, a sort of acquainUin- e 
w.'LS foriunlly ke[)t up between the families. Now, tliis carehil 
dame, about a year and a lialf before our Ht.ory eonimenee*-, 
<;haii(;ed to need, in tlic line of Ikt profession, a Ix^tler sort <*f 
st*rvant, or rather shop-woman. “ Mr Saddletree,’’ she said. 

“ was never in the shop when he could got his ixjse whhin the 
Parliament House, and it was an awkward tljing foi a woman- 
body to he standing among bundles o’ twirkeiied leather her lane, 
t^elliug saddles and bridles ; and she had cast her eyes upon her 

♦ Till# enstom, of nmldn/; a mark by folding a leaf in the party’s Iliblc, w ht^n 
H v.luiitn resolution is formed, is still held to be, in some aeii&e an apn.^jii t>j 
i 'vaveu for liis or her sincerity. 
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far-awa cousin Effie Deans, as just the very sort of lassie she 
would want to keep her in countenance on such occasions.** 

In this proposal there was miu;U that pleased old David,— 
there was bed, board, and bountitli — it was a decent situation — 
tlu‘ lassie would be under Mrs Saddiocree’s eye, who had jyi 
uf)ri;^lit walk, and lived close by the Tolbooth Kirk, in which 
iiii;;ht Still be heard the eomfortin^r doctrines of one of those few 
ju}nistei*s of tlie Kirk of Scotland who had not bent the knee unto 
I h:il, iiccordinfr to David's vxprcssioii, or beciinie accessory U) the 
' ottz'sr of natiomil defvetions^ union, toleration, patroniif^rSf and 
a bundle of prelatical Erastij^n oatlis which had been imposed on 
ilu! church since the flt'volutioo, and particularly in tlic reij^n of 
“ t.Ji(* late woman,*’ (as he called Queen Aiine,) the last of that 
unhappy race of Stewarts. In the ^jood man’s security concerning 
the souiuIiH'Sb of tli<‘ theological d<)etrine whicli his daughter waa 
to Iiear, lie was iiotln’iig disturbed on account of the Biiarcs of a 
<ljtrereiit kind, to which a creature so beautiful, young, and 
wilful, might be <\xpos<Ml in tlie <’i;ntre of a populous and corrupted 
city. The fa<*l is, that he tliought with s<» much horror on all ap¬ 
proaches to irregularities of tla^ natur<* most to he dreaded in such 
cases, that he would as sr>en have suspected and guarded against 
Jhlie's being induced to becoiiK' guilty of tb(* crime of murdiT. 
lie only regi\:tt(‘d that siie should live und(T tlie same roof with 
such a worldly-wis(.; man as Dartolino Sieldletrce, whom l)avi<l 
nev(‘r suspeett'd as bi ing an ass as he was, hut eousidered as one 
really lUidoWcd with all the legal kiiowhslgc' to which he made 
]»reU‘nsion, and only liked him the worse for jiossessiug it. 'fhe 
lawyers, esi)ecially those amongst them who sale as ruling elders 
ill the General Assembly of the Kirk, had been forward in pro¬ 
moting the measures of patronage, of the abjuration oath, and 
others, w'hi<*h, in tlie opinion of David Deans, were a breaking 
«low'n of the carved work of the samduary, and an intrusion u|k)u 
the liberties of the kirk. UjK>n tlie dangers of listening to llie 
doctrines of a legalized formalist, such a* Saddletree, David gave 
his daughter many lectures; .so much so, that he had time to 
touch but slightly on the dangers of ehamlMTing, cornpany-kec^piiig, 
and |>romiseuou.s dancing, to which, at lier tinu? of life, most 
people would hav'e thought Etlie more oxpoH<‘d, than to tlie risk 
of theoretical erroi* in her religious faith. 

Jeanie parted from her sister, witli a mixe«l feeling of regret, 
and apprehension, and hope. She could not he so confident con¬ 
cerning ICftU ’s prudence as her fatlier, for she had obserrved lier 
more nairowly, liad more sympathy with lier feelings, and could 
Ixdlor cstimale the teniptatiiuis to which she was exposed. On 
the otlicr hand, Mrs Sadilletrec was an observing, shn‘wd, notable 
woman, entitled to exercise over J^llie the fuil authority of a 
mistress, and likely to do so strictly, yet with kindness. Her 
removal to SiuMletree’s, it was most probable, would also serve 
to break oflfsome idle ue<juaiQtaxices, which Jeanie suspected hex 
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sister to have formed in the npiirhbourin^ suburb. Upon the, 
whole, then, she viewed her departure from Saint Leonardos with 
pleasure, and it was not, until tlie very moment of tludr parting 
for the first time in tlioir lives, that she felt t!u* full force of 
siiterly sorrow. While they repeatedly kissed each other’s 
checks and wrung each other’s hands, Jeauio look that monu nt 
of affectionahj 8ymj)at]iy, to press upon her sister tlie nt’cessity of 
the utmost caution in her conduct while residing in fldinhnrgli. 
Effie listened, without oikm:' raising her largi* dark eyelashes, 
from which the drops fell so fast as almost to resendde a lountsiin. 
At the C(>nch\sion she sol)))ed again, kissed her sister, promised 
to n'colloct all the good couiisi'l she had given her, and they 
parted. 

During the first W(?eks, Eftie was all tliat Ihu* kinswoman, 
expectc'd, and even nior(‘. Eat with time there came a iM-la\at.ion 
of that early zeal whitdi she manifested in Mrs Saddletree’s s('rvie<'. 
To borrow once ag^iin from th«' j)oot, wlio so correctly and be ; 
fully describes living manner-;,— 

“ SoinothinjT ilim* was, — what, none preaumetl to sav, — 

CliHnis lightly pahsinp <»n a suinnicr’s day ; 

Whispers and hints, whieii went from oar to oar. 

And mix’d reports no judge on earth eonid clear " 

V>uring this interval, Mrs Saddietreti was sointdimes displeased 
by Effic’s lingering when she was sent upon errands about the 
shop business, ami sometimes by a little* df'greo of Impaticnw 
which she manifested at being rebuked on such occasions. Hut 
site good-naturt'dly allowed, that tlie first was vt'ry natural to a 
girl to whom every thing in Edinburgh was new, and the oilier 
was only the petulance of a spoiled child, when subjected to the 
yoke of dom<*stic tiiscipiino for tlu' first time. Attention ami 
fiubmissinn could not be learned at once—lloly-ltood was not 
built in a day — us<* would make p(Tl‘ect. 

It seemed as if the consid(‘rate old lady had prestiged truly. 
Ere many months had passed, lOffie hecanie almost wedded to her 
dutii's, though she no longer discharged them with the laughing 
chwk and light step, whi<‘h at first had ntti'actod every cimtonuT. 
Her mistress sometimes obscTV(?d Imt in tears, but they were 
signs of secret sorrow, which she concealed as often as slie saw 
tliom attrmd. notice. Time wore on, her cheek givw ])ale, and 
her step heavy. The cause of these changes could not have 
escaped the matronly eye of Mrs Saddletree, but she was chiefly 
confined by indisposition to her bedroom for a considerable time 
during the latter part of liffie’s service. This infi'rval was 
marked by symptoms of anguish almost amounting despair. 
The utmost efforts of the poor girl to coimnaml Iht fits of 
hysUrical agony were often totally unavailing, ami the mistakes 
which she made in the shop the while were so nuim rous and so 
provoking, that Bartolino Saddletree, who, dni’ing his wifi^’s 
illness, was obliged to take closer charge <^f the business than cjou- 
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sistvd nith his study of tho wvif^hticr nuiltriv of tho /iu, lost nU 
fatiencc with the girl, who, in his law. Latin, and witliont imu*h 
to gender, lie declared ought to he cognosced hy iiujut'.si 
o/ a jury, as fatuus, furiosu^, and natural iter Uliota. A’eighhour.s, 
and /'ellow-scTvants, remarked witii hialicious curiosity Hr 
d( ;:radiiig ]*ity, the disfigured shape, loose drijss, and ]>ale choek>., 

, i ihi* once heaiitifuJ and still iiitc^resting girl. Hut to no one 
v'..n]d she grant her confidence, answiTing all taunts witli bitliT 
Man-asm, and all serious expostulation witli sullen denml, or with 
floods of tears. 

At length, when Mi's Saddletree’s recovery was lik(dy to permit 
her wonU“d attenliou t(> the regulation of lier liousehold, Klhe. 
i>eans, as if unwilling to face an investigation inado hy tlie 
■aulliority <if lier laistress, asked ])erjnis.siou of Jlartoline to go 
li'une for a week or tw’o, assigning indisposition, and the wish of 
' ug tl)(‘ IxMiefit of r<-}*o,se and tho change of air, as the motives 
‘ ' r i-iMjUest. Sliarp-cyed as a lynx (or conceiving himself to 
‘ ‘ m tin- nice sharji (jnilhts of legal discussion, Hartoiine was 
;i ■, ;iuU al drawing inferences from the oecurreuces of common 
]dV‘ as .tay Dutcli professor of mathemutic.g. He suffei-f d Ldie to 
di jiart without much suspicion, and without any iinjuiry. 

lit was afterwards found tliat a period of a wetk iiitcrv<nie(l 
i)ei\vixt her leaving her master’s house and airiving at iSt 
i/couard’s. Slie made lier appearance l»efore lier sistt-r in ;i 
Slate ratla-r resemhliiig the spectre than the living suhstam•(^ of 
tin* gay and la-autiful girl, who had hdt lier latlier’s cottage lor 
the first tiiiKj scarce seventeen months Indore. Tlie iingeriug 
illness fd‘ her mistress had, for the last few montlis, giviui lier a 
plea for contiuing lierstrif entirely to the dusky ju-eemets of ilte 
shoji in the Lawnmarket, and Jeanie was so inueli ocitujiied, 
during ilie .s;inn‘ ]>eriod, with tho concerns of lier fatliei-'s lioiHe- 
Indd, iliat she laid rarely found leisuri'for a walk into tlie city, 
and a brief and iiurrii-d visit to her sister. The } oimg women, 
therefore, had scarcidy seen eaxdi other for several nioiiliis, n-n- 
iiad a single scandahnis surmise reached the ears of Ihe st-cliided 
inhahltaiits of the cottage at St Leonard's. Jeanii, therefore, 
terriH(*d to death at her sistcT’s apjiearauce, at hrst overwliclnied 
her with iiupiiries, to which the unfortunate young wtmian 
r»'tnrn»;«l for a time incoherent and I'amhling answers, and fmaliv 
fell hito a iiysterical fit. Rendered too ctn-tain of her sisU r’s 
misfortune, Ji^auie had now tlie dreadful alternative of communi- 
catliig her ruin to her father, or of endeavouring to eouceal it 
from him. To all questions eoncerinug the name or rank of her 
seducer, and the fate of the being to whom her fall Innl given 
birtli, Eftie remained mute as tlie grave, to whicli she seemed 
hastening; and indeed the least allusion to either seemed to drive 
her to distraction. Her sister, in distress and iu despair, waa 
about to repair to Mrs Saddletree to consult her experience, tiud 
at tlie same time to obtain w liat liglits she could upon this must 
VOL. VJl. ti 
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unhappy affair, wlion she wa‘i saved that trouble by a new stroU.i 
Ilf fate, which seemed to carry misfortune to the uttermost. 

David Deans had been alarmed at the state of hcaith in whirl; 
his daughter had returned to lier paternal residence ; init .leanie 
h*d contrived to divert him from particular .uid sjiecilie inipiirv. 
It was, therefore, like a cla]) of thunder to tlie poor idd man. 
when, just as the hour of noon had brought tlie visit of (he l,.drd 
of Duinhiedikes as usual, other and sterner, as well as luesi un 
expected guests, arrived at the cottage of St Leonard's. 'I'hese 
were the ollieers of justice, with a warrant of jiisticiare to .search 
toy and npprclii'nd Enphrmia, or EHir, dh'ans, arnu-it d id' the 
crime o/'c/u'W-miirder. The sluiniing weight of u blow .so UiUitly 
unexpected bore down tlie old nuui, who had in his early youlii 
resisted tlie lirow of military and civil tyranny, though hacked 
witli swords and guns, tortures and giliheks. lie fell extended 
and senseless Uiioii his own hearth; and the men, liappy to 
escape from the scene of Ids awakening, rinsed, with rude 
humanity, the ohject of tlieir warrant from her licit, and idaci.d 
her in a ciiiich, which tlicy Iiad hrimglit with ihion. 'j'lic hantv 
remedies wliich Jeaiiie had applied to bring liack licr lather’s 
senses were scarce hegim to operate, when the noise of the wheels 
in niiitiiin recalled tier attentiiiii to lier iniseralile sister. To riiii 
sliriokiiig after tlie carriage was tlie llrst vain elfort of her dis- 
Intction, lint she was stopped liv one nr two female neigliiioiirs. 
:i.s.scmlilcd by the extranrdinarv appe:ir;inee of a euaeii in tii.it 
seipiestcred place, who almost foreeil her hack to her father'.s 
liiiiiso. The deep and symjvithetic attlietion of tliese jioor 
people, by whom the little family at St JaHinaril’s were held in 
high regard, lilleil the house with laineiitatinii. Kven Dtiiiiliie- 
dikes was moved from his wonted apathy, and, groping for Ins 
purse as he spoke, ejaculated, “ Jeanie, woman ! — Jeanie. 
woman! dinna greet—it’s sad wurk, hut siller will help itand 
lie drew out his purso as he spoke. 

The old man had now raised liiin.sclf friini the grtmnil, and, 
looking aliiiut him as if he missed something, seemed gradually 
to recover the souse of his wretchedness. “ WTiere,” lie saiii, 
witli a voice that made tile roof ring,wlicTc is tlie vile harlot, 
that has disgraced the blood of an honest man ?—"Where is slie, 
tiiat li.as no jilace among us, hut has come foul with lier sins, 
like the Evil Due, among the chililreu of God?—Wlieni is she, 
.leanie?— llring her before mo, tliat I m.ay kill her with a word 
and a look ! ” 

•Vll ha.stcncil around him with their appropriate sources of 
ciinsolation—the Laird with his yiiii'se, Jeanie with burnt feathers 
and strong waters, and the women with their exhortations. “ () 
neighbour—(,) Mr Deans, it’s a sair trial, doubtless—hut think 
ol tile Kock of Ages, neiglibour—think of the promise !” 

“■ And I do think of it, neighbours—and I bless God tliat I 
can think of it, even in tlie wrack and ruin of a’ that’s ueaivst 
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finU dearest to me—But to be the father of a cast-away—a prti- 
fligate—a bloody Zipporah—a mere Timrdcressl—O, how will 
tlic wicked exult in the high places )l their wickodueas!—the 
prolatists,jnui the latitudiiiarianSj and the liaud-waled murdona'h, 
whosci hands are hard as horn wi’ hauding the slaughU’i'-wcupi>i*> 
—they w'iil push out the li]>, and say tJiat wo are oven such as 
tliemscdves. Sair, sair I am grieveil, neighbours, for the poor 
east-away—for the cliUd of mine old age—hut siiirer fur the 
Htuinbling-block Jiud se^dal it will be to all temh'r and hoii(*st 
soiiis I ’’ 

Davio—wiumi siHvr do't im^hiuatod the Laird, atiU iimt- 
flTiiig ijis green purse, wiiieii was full of guineas. 

“ 1 tell ye, Duinbiedikcs,” said Beans, “ that if telling down my 
liaill siihstiuiee could liae saved her frao lids black snare, I wad 
hae walked out wi’ uaetliiiig hut my lajTuiet and rny shilf (o bee 
an awmous li)r God's sake, and cit’d niysell an happy man— ihi: 
if a dollar, or a plack, or tlio nineteenth part of a huddle, wau 
save her open guilt and open shame frae open punislmient, that 
purchast? wad Bavid Beans never make ! — Na, na ; an eye fur an 
ey«', a tooth for a life for liie, blood for blood — it’s tlar 

law of man, and it’s the law of God.—Leave me, sirs—leave 
liie— J maun warstJe wi’ tliis trial in privacy and <«) my 
knties.” 

J(‘anie, now in sointj degi’eo re.stored to the pt)wc!- of thougJit, 
joijh'd in the siimo request. Tlie next day found tli(^ father and 
daughter still in the depth of aiHiction, but the I’adlier sternly 
supporting his load of ill through a proud sense of redigious 
duly, and the daughter anxiously supprc‘ssiiig her owji feeiiiigs 
to avoid again awakening his. Thus was it with the aflliehMl 
family until the morniiig after Porteous’s deatli, a pcri(»d ai 
which we ui’e now arrived. 


CHAPTER XI. 

Is all the counsel that we twi» have shared. 

The sisters’ vows, the hours that we have spent 
When we have chid the liasty-footcd time 
For lining us Oh! and is all forgot '! 

MidSHtnm-.r y>;/hl‘s Ihcam 

Wk have been a long while in conducting Butler to tlie tloor 
of the cottage at St Leonard’s; yet the space which we havu 
occupied in tlie preceding narrative does not exceed in lengtli 
that which ho. actually spent on Salisbury Cmgs on the morning 
W'liieli succeeded the execution done upon Porttious by the 
rioters. For this delay he had his own motives, lie wislied to 
collect his tlioughts, strangely agitated as they wei’c, first by the 
^iclauclioiy news of Effie Deaus’s situation, and afterward b> 
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f/je frightful scene wliich he Imd witnessed. In the situation also 
ill winch ho stood with r<-spect to Jeanio, and liev father, soiuc 
ceYcmowy, at teast ^ome choice of tilting time and season, wjv 5 » 
necessary to wait uj)oii them. Ki^dit in the morning wsih then 
the ordhiAi’y hour for breakfast, and he resolved that it sliould 
arrive before he miulv his appearance Ju their eoitngo. 

Never did hours ptum so heavily. JJuthr sJiifhMJ iiis place and 
enlarged his circle to while away the time, and heard tlie huge* 
hell of St Giles’s toll each successive hour in swelling tonics, 
which were instantly attestc^d by those of tlie other stt‘e]»los in 
succession. He had heard seven struck in this manner, when 
he began to think he might venture to a])proacli nearer to St 
Leonard’s, from which he was still a mile distant. Ac(;ording]y 
lie descended from liis lofty station as low as the bottom of the 
valley which divides Salisbury Crags from those; small rocks 
which take tlicir name from Saint Leonard. It is, as many of 
my readers may know, a deep, wild, grassy valley, scatti-rod with 
Imge rocks and fragments which have descended from the <‘)ifts 
and steep ascent to the east. 

This sequestered dell, as wdl as other places of the open pas¬ 
turage of the King's Park, was, about this time, often the resort 
of the gallants of the time who hud affaii*s of honour to discuss 
witli the sword. Duels were tlien very common in Scotland, for 
the gentry were at once idle, haughty, fierce, divided hy faction, 
and addicted to intcunperance, so that there lacked neither provd- 
eatioii, nox* inclination to resent it wlien given ; and the .sword, 
which was part of every gentleman’s dross, was the only wea}»ui 
used for the decision of such difTerem’os. When, therefore, 
Butler oljscrvcd a young man, skulking, apparently to avoid 
observation, among the scattered rocks at some distance from 
the h)ot-path, ho wjis naturally led to suppose that he liad souglit 
this lonely spot upon that evil errand. He was so strrmgly iii>- 
pressed witli this, tliat, notwithstanding his own distress of mind, 
he could not, accordingVo his sense of duty as a clergyman, pass 
this person without speaking to him. There are times, thouglit 
he to himself, when tlie slightest interference may avert a great 
calamity—when a w'ord spoken in season may do more for pre¬ 
vention tlmn the eloquence of Tully could do for remedying evil 
— And for my own gidefs, be tliey as they may, I shall k‘cl thorn 
tlie lighter, if they divert me not from the prosecution of m^ 
dutv. 

Thus trunking and feeling, he quitted the ordinary path, and 
advanced nearer the object he liad noticed. Tlie man at first 
dirccted^^^^ course towards the hill, in order, as it appeared, to 
avoid hil^ but when he saw tliat Butler scem(,^d disposed to 
follow him, he adjusted his hat fiercely, turned round, and came 
forward, ^ if to meet and defy scrutiny. 

Butler had an opportunity of accurately studying his features 
as they advanced slowly to meet each other. The stranger 
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aeemed about twenty-five years old. ' Ills dress was of a Kind 
which could hardly l)e said tcj indicate liis rank with certainty, 
for it w:i,s such as y(»uug gentlemen sometimes wore while on 
active exercise in the inorning-, and which, therefore, was iinitatc'd 
hv those of the inferior ivaiiks, as yolln^'• clerks and tradesira'A, 
hcottus(.‘ its ch(*a|nicss rendered it athiinablc, wliile it approached 
more nearly to the apparel of youths of fashion than any other 
wliich the manners of the times permitted them to wear. If his 
air and manner could ho trusted, howower, this person seemed 
rather to he dressed under than above his rank ; for his carriage 
was bold and soint'«liat sujK^rcilious, his step easy and free, his 
manner daring and un<i<)nstrain(‘d. His stjituri^ was of the middle 
size, or rather above it, Jii.s liml)s well-j»roportioncd, yet not so 
•strong as to infer tin; reproach of ehmisiness. His features w-ere 
un(a>mrnonly liandsoim*, and all about him would liavc be(.u 
itih^rosting and prepossessing, but for that indescribable expres¬ 
sion wliich haljitual dissij)ati<tn gives f.f» the count<*nance, jciined 
with a ccTtain audacity in look and manner, of that kind which is 
often assumed as ii mask for confusion and aj)prcbension. 

Butler jmd the strangiT met — surveyt^d eatrii other— when, as 
thc' latt(;r, sliglitjy touching his hat, w;us about to jiass by him, 
JlutlfT, while he returned tfie sahitatifui, ohsiTvod, “ A fine 
nioniing, sii*—You are on the hill early.” 

‘‘ 1 have busiiu'ss licrc,” said tin' young man, in a tone meant 
to repress fartbei- imjuiry. 

“ 1 do not doubt it, sir,” said Butler. “ 1 trust you will for¬ 
give my hoping tliat it is of a lawful kind 

“ Sir,” said the other, with niark<‘d surprise, “ T never forgive 
irupertiriciuro, nor can I conceive wliat title you have to hope 
any thing about what no w'ay concents you.” 

‘‘I am a soldier, sir,” said Butl(T, ‘‘and have a charge to 
arn.st evil-doers in the name of my Master.” 

“ A soldier 1” said the young man, st(^)}>ing back, and fiercely 
kying his hand on his sword — “ A soldier, and arrest me ? JDid 
y(m ivckon what your life wai3 worth, behire you took the com¬ 
mission upon you ?” 

“ You ruistiike me, sir,” said Butler gravely: “ neither iny 
warfare nor my warrant arc of this world. J am a preacher of 
tlu! gospel, and have power, in niy MaskT’s name, to coranmnd 
tli<! pcjice upon earth and good-will towards men, which was pro- 
<!laimed with the gospel.” 

“ A minister!” said the stranger, carelessly, and with an ex¬ 
pression approaching to scorn. “ 1 know the gentlemen of your 
cloth in Scotland claim a strange right of intermeddling with 
men's private affairs. But I have been abroad, and know better 
than to be priest-ridden.” 

** Sir, if it be true that any of my cloth, or, it might be more 
decently said, of my calling, interfere with men’s private affairs, 
tor the gratificatiuu either of idle curiosity, or for worse motives. 
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you cannot hare leanied a hotter lesson abroad than to contenni 
such ])racticos. But, in my Master’s work, I am calked to he busy 
in season and out of s(‘ason; and, conscious as I am of a pure 
ni()tive, it ■were better for riK* to incur your contempt for sp(‘akin^% 
<han the coiTectioii of my own conscience for boiiifc silent.” 

In the numo of tlie devil!” said the youn^ man iinjuitioiitly, 
‘‘ .say what you have to say, th^'n ; thou^jh whom yon talo' mo for, 
oj what earthly eoncern you have with me, a strain^er to you, 
or with my actions and motives, of which you can know iiollimi;, 
] emmot conjecture for an instant.” 

‘M^ni are ahont,” siud Butler, “to vi<»late one of }our 
cfnintry’s wisest laws—you are about, which is much mon- 
«lr<“adful, to violate a law, which Clod hims(.‘lf has implanted 
within our natiins and written, as it wen', in the tabh? of <jur 
liearts, to which ev<‘ry thrill of our nerves is I’csponsivc;.” 

“ And wh.at is the law you speak of !” said the struu^ccr, in a 
hollow and somewhat disturbed accent, 

“Thou shalt do no MiiitOEii,” said Butler, with a deej) ami 
solemn voice. 

The y(>im;j man ^•isil)ly stai’ted, and looked <?oiisi(lorahly ap- 
])all<‘d. Butler ]K-r<‘eived he had made a favourabi<‘ impression, 
and resolved to follow it u]). “Think,” ho sjiid, “ vouiig man,” 
laying; his hand kindly upon the stranger's shoukh'r, “what an 
awful ulU‘rnativ<' yon voluiiterily choose tor yoniM-lf,to kill or be 
killed, 'j’hink what it is to rush uncalk'd into the pr('scuce of an 
offended Deity, your heart fermenting with evil passions, your 
hand hot from t lio siet'l you had Ihmui urging, with your hc'St skill 
and malic<‘, against tho breast of a fellow-(Teat\ire- Or, supposi- 
\ourself tlj(' scarce les.s WT(Tc]i(al survivor, with th<‘ j>iiilt of Cain, 
th(‘ first murdt.TC'r, in your heart, w'ith his stamp ujxm your hnnv 

that sUiinp, which struck all who gazed on liim with unutter- 
ahle horror, ami by wliich the murderer is made manifest to all 
wlm look upon him. Think-” 

The stranger gradually withdrtov himself from under tTn' hand 
of his monitor ; and, pulling his hat over his hi-ows, thus inter¬ 
rupted him. “ Your meaning, sir, I dare say, is exeellent, but 
you are throwing your advice away. 1 am not in this pla.C(! W'itli 
vi(»I<'nt intentions against any one. T may bo bad enough—you 
priest-H say all men arc so—but I am here for the jmrposc of 
r>aving lite, mA of taking it away. If you w'isli to S})end your 
time rather in doing a good action than in hilking about you 
know not whi^t, 1 wnli give you an op])ortunity. Do you see yonder 
crag to the right, over wdiich ajipears the chimmjy of a lon<' 
house ? (jo thither, impiiro for (*ne Joanie Deans, the daughter 
of the goodman; let her know tluit he she wots of remained here 
from daybreak till this hour, expecting to b ('0 her, and that lie 
<*an abide no longi'r. Tell her, she uiinif. meet me (|,t the Ilunter’s 
Bog to-night, as th(' moon rises behind 8t Anthony’s Dill, (h that 
slic will make a desperate man of ino.” 



THE HEART OF Airn-LOTJIIAN. 105 

Who, or \v?iat are .you,” rej)Ii\'(I Butler, oxetM'dingh’ and most 
imploasaiitly surprist'd, “ wJio cljar^^o me witli suclj an orraiid 
I am the devil!”-answori'd man Jiastily. 

Butler st(*{)j»(‘d iiistinctively hack, and eomincnded hiinscl! 
intt'rnally to Ih'avcii ; toi-jtluni^h a wise and sfrong-mindcMl niafi, 
lie waft m ithrr vviser nor more stron^^-ininded than tliosc* of his 
a^e and education, with whom, to dishelieve witchcraft or spectreh. 
was ludd an undeniable proof of atheism. 

1'lic straui^er wi'iU on witlumt ohserviiij^ his <‘moiion. “ \'(“S' 
call mo A])(»liyoii„Al)addon, whaUna'j* name you shall choose, as 
.1 clerfryman acrjuairihul with the ujiper and lower eirehs ol 
.^piri^uaI (h-nomination, to call ni(“ hy, you sliall not liiid an 
appellation more odious to him tliat hears it, than is mine own.” 

Tliis si'iitence was spoken with the hitteniess of self-uphraidinu, 
and a eontertion of visai^e ahsolutely di'inoniacal. Butler, tliou'^h 
.1 man brave liy princijile, if not hy constitution, was overawed ; 
for ijit«*risity of im iital distress has in it a sort of sublimity which 

jn-ls .and overawes all men, hut espe<nally tliost* of kind and 
sympatlietie dispositi«)Us. 'J’he stran^iT turned alirii])(lv from 
IhitiiT as ho spola*, Imt instantly noiinu'd, and, eomin;; u}> to 
liini closely ;uid boldly, Sivid, in a fieree, deleriiiitied tone, “ j 
iiave told you who and wdiat i am — who, and what are you i 
Wind is your name ff” 

“ Butler,’’ answered tlie person to whom this abrupt fjuestion 
was addressed, surpi'ised into answering it by the sudden and 
fuTce manner of the querLst—“ iicubeji Jiuth'r, a [treaciier of 
(he gdspel.” 

At this answ'er, the stranger again plucked more deoj) over his 
brows tlie hat. wliich ho had thrown hack in his former agitation. 

“ Butler !” he repcatt'd,—“ the assistant of the sehoolmasUT at 
hiherton ?” 

“ 'J’lii* sanu^,” aiisw’ered Butler, eomjiosedly, 

Tlie strangi'r eovered his face with his hand, as if on suihh'U 
rellectiou, and then turned away, hut stofiped wlnai he hadw'alked 
a tew paces ; and seeing Butler follow’ liim with his (yes, eall(*(l 
out. in a stcirn yet suppr(‘ss('d tone, just as if he had exacttly oale.u- 
latod*that his accents should not he heard a yard lieyond tin? sjiot 
on which Butler stood, “Go your way, and do mine errand. 
Bo not lo(jk after me. I will neither descend tlirougli tlie bowels 
of thes<‘ rocks, nor vanisli in a Hasli of firit ; and yet the e,\(.‘ tliat 
seeks to trace my intAions sliail have reason to curse it. was ever 
shrouded by eyelid or eyelash. Jiegono, and look not heliiiidyou. 
T«'ll Jea.uif^ Beans, that when the moon rises 1 shall t^xpeet to uieet 
tier at Nicol Muschat's Cairn, beiu^ath Saint Anthony’s Cliapid.” 

As he ut.Uo'fMl these words, he turned and took the road against 
tlie hill, with a liastc that seemed fis peremptory as liis tone oi 
uulhority. 

Dreading lie knew’ not w'hat of additioiutl misery to a lot which 
seeiued little cajiable of receiving augmentation, and desperate 
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at the idea that any living man should dare to send so extraordi¬ 
nary a req\iost, couched in tonus so imperious, to the half- 
hetrotlied object of hia early and only affection, Butler strode 
hastily towards the cottage, in order to ivscertaiu how far this 
dATing and rude gallant was actually entitled to press on Jeanio 
Deans a request, which no prudent, and scarce any modest young 
woman, was likely to comply with. 

Butler was by nature neither jealous nor superstitious ; yet 
the f(*elings which load to those moods of the mind were rooted 
in his heart, as a portion derived from the pnnmoii stock of 
huinanity. It was maddening to think that a profligate gallant, 
such as tlio manner and tone of the stranger evinced him to be, 
should have it in his power to command forth his future bride and 
pliglitod true love, at a plaee so improj)er, and an hour so unsea¬ 
sonable. Y<‘t the tone in which the stranger spoke had nothing 
of tlie soft half-breathed voice proper to the swaiiiccr who solicits 
an assignation ; it was hold, fierce, and inij>erative, and had less 
of love in it tlian of menace and intimidation. 

The suggestions of superstition seemed more plausible, hatl 
Butler’s mind hocm very accessible to them. Was this indeed 
the Roaring Lion, who goeth about seeking wliom he may devour ? 
This was a question which pressed itself on Butler’s mind with 
an earn('stness that cannot be conceived by those who live in the 
present day. The fi(;ry eye, the abrupt demeanour, the (xu^a- 
sionally harsh, yet studiously subdued tone of v«)ico,—the features, 
liandsome,bnt now clouded with pride, now disturbed by suspicion, 
now inflamed with passio 4 —those dark hazel eyes wiiicli he* 
sometimes shaded with his cap, as if he were averse to have them 
seen while they were occupied with keenly observing the iiu»tious 
and hearing of others — those eyes that were now turbid with 
inelancboly, now gl(;aming with scorn, and now sparkling with 
fury—wiis it tlie passions of a more moi’tal they expressed, or the 
emotions of a fiend, who seeks, and seeks in vain, to conceal 
his fiendish designs uiidl’r the borrowed mask of manly beauty ? 
T'lie whole ])artook of the mien, language?, and port of tlie ruined 
archangol';and, iin])crfectly as we have been able to describe it, the 
effect of the interview upon Butler’s nerves, shaken as they were 
at the time by the horrors of the preceding night, wc?rc greater 
than his understanding warranted, or his pride cared to submit t«>. 
'Fhe very place wliero he had met this singular person was dese¬ 
crated, as it were, and unhallowed, owing to many violent deaths, 
both in duels and by suicide, which had in former times taken 
place there ; and the place which he had named as a rendezvous 
at 8<i late an hour, was held in general to be accursed, from a 
frightful and cruel murder which had been there committed by 
the wretch fri)in whom the place took its name, uj>on the person 
of his own wife.* It was in such places, according to the belief 


♦ See Note K. MuschaVs Caim. 
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of that period, (when tlie laws against witchcraft were still in 
fresh ohst'rvance, and had oven lately been acted upon,) that evil 
spirits had power to make themselves visible to human eyes, and 
to practise upon the feelings and senses of mankind. Suspicions, 
founded on such circumstances, rushed on Butler’s mind, unpif;- 
pared as it was, hy any previous course of reasoning, to deny 
diat which all of his time, country and profession, helieved ; but 
common sense rejected these vain ideius as inccnisisteiit, if not 
with possibility, at least with the general rules by which the 
niiiverse is governed, — a deviation from which, as Butler well 
argu(‘d with himself, ought not to he admitted as probable, upon 
any but the plainef4t and most iiicoiitrovertihle evidence. An 
earthly lover, however, or a young man, who, from whatever 
cause, had the right of exercising such summary and unceremo¬ 
nious authority over the object of his long-settled, and apparently 
sincerely returiuMl affection, was an object scarce less appalling 
to his mind, than those which superstition siigg(‘st(Mi. 

ilis limbs exhausted with fatigue, his mind harassed with 
anxiety, and with painful doubts and recollections, Butler dragged 
himself uj) the ascent from the valley to St Leonard’s crags, and 
jn'eseiited himself at the door of Dcans’s habitation, with feelings 
mucli akin to the miserable reflections and fears of its inhabitanl&. 


CHAPTER XII. 

Then slie atretoli’d out lier lily hand, 

And for to do her best: 

“ Ilao back tby lailli and troth, Willie, 

God gie tljy soul good rest 

Old liallad. 

Come in,” answered the low and sweet-toned voice he lovod 
best to hear, as Butler tapped at the tfoor of tlie cottage. Ho 
lifted the latch, and found himself under the roof of afflictiou. 
Jeanic was unable to trust herself with more than one glance 
towards her lover, whom she now m(‘t under circumstances so 
agonizing to her fcMilings, and at the same time so humbling to 
lier honest pride. It is well known, that much, both of what is 
good and bad in the Scx>ttish national clmractcr, arises out of tho 
intimacy of tlieir family connections. “ To he come of honest 
folk,” that is, of people who have borne a fair and unstained 
reputation, is an advantage as highly prized among tho lower 
Scotch, as tho emphatic countcTpart, “ to be of a good family,” is 
valued among their gentry. I’lic w'ortli and respectability of one 
member of a peasant’s family is always accounted by theinselvea 
and others, not only a matter of honest pride, but a guarantee for 
tlie good conduct of tlie whole. On the contrary, such a melan¬ 
choly stain as was now Rung on one of tho children of Deans, 
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t'xtondod its disgrace to all cojinoct<'(J with liim, ainl Jeauie felt 
iwmdf lowered at once, in her own eyefi, and in thoae of her lover. 
It was iii v»aiJi that siio rrprossed this as tar subordinate 

uiul too sclti-^li to )»o luiuglod with Ikt hojtow for her sister’s 
i'fihimitv* Nature prevailed ; and while she sIkhI teai*s for her 
sistor’s distress and dauj^er, there inin;i;led with them hitter drops 
of grief for lier own degradation. 

As But](‘r (oitojvd, the old ina>» was Roatod hy the fire witii his 
well-wuru poc-ket Bible iii his hands, the conijianion of th<‘ 
wainh'ringM and dang*>rs of Jjis youtli, and bequentlied to ijiin (jii 
the seaib.hl by one of those, who, in the year sealed tlieir 

(‘iitlmsiasiie j)rinci])les with their bloofl. Tiie sun sent its rays 
dirough a small window at tin* old man’s back, and, ‘‘shining 
juotly tlirough the reek,” to use the OKpressioji of a bard of that 
time and country, illumined the grey hairs of the old man, aiul 
".ho sacrt^d page w'hieli Jie studied. His features, far from hand- 
M>me, and rallu'r luirsh and .severe, liad yet from tiieir exjiression 
nf habitual gl'a^'i^y, and contempt for earthly things, an e-\})ressi<J!i 
of stoical dignity amidst tindrsh'rimess. He boasted, in no small 
di‘gre(‘, tlio attributes wliieb Southey asei'ibes to tlu^ aneient 
SeatidinavianR, whom he terms ‘‘ firm to infiiet, and stubhorji t(j 
eudin*e.” Tlie wlu»le fonned a pielure, of wliich the lights might 
have be<*n given by IhunbruiKlt, lint the outline would have 
rcfjuired tlio forc(^ and vigour of Miclnud Angelo. 

Deans lifUsl his (^ye as Bntler enleivd, and instantly wilhilrew 
it, as from an objeet wliieb gave him at onee .surprise and sudden 
pain. H(‘ liad assumed siieh high ground with tins carnal-witted 
seliolar, as he had in his pride U‘rm(‘<I ] hitler, that to meet liiiu 
4»f ail men, under feidings of humiliation, aggravated his misfor¬ 
tune, and was a consummation like that of the d} ing eliii^fin the.* 
old ba.lla(l-~"‘ JCarl Percy sees my fall !’’ 

Deans raised tlie Bible with his left hand, so ns partly to screen 
Jiift faeo, ami putting back his right as far as lie could, held it 
towards Butler in that position, at tlie same time turning his body 
from liim, as if to prevent jii.s sei'ing the w'orking oi' lii.s couiih;- 
nunce. Butler clasped the extended hand whicli had supjxirted 
his orjihan infancy, wept over it, and in vain endcavounsl to say 
more than tlie wonls — “ God comfort you — (jod comfort you !” 

“ Ho will—he doth, my friend,” saiil Deans, assuming lirm- 
ness as lie discovi'red tlie agitation of liis guest; “ lie dotli, now, 
and he will yet more in his own gude time. 1 have liceii oiver 
proud of my sutferings in a gude caus<‘, Keuibi'ii, and now 1 am 
to be tried witli those whilk w'ill turn my pride and glory into a 
reproach and a liissing. How nmckle better 1 line tlionght 
inysoil than them that lay saft, fed switet, and drauk de<‘p, wdien 
I was in tlie moss-haggs and moors, wi’ precious Donald ('aiiieron, 
and worthy Mr Blaitkadder, calk'd (Juoss-agaiu ; and how jiroud 
1 was o’ lieing made a S]>ectaclc to men and angels, having stood 
.►a tlieir pillory at tiie Canoiigate afore I was liftoeu yeai's old. 
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for tiie cause of a iVafionaJ Covenant ? To t/jinA', JJeuoe/i, that I, 
\yJia iiac been sue honoured and exalted in in/ /oiith, na/f wlu^i 
I was ?)ut a huftiinm valiant^ and that hue borne tostiuioiiy apiiu 
the doibetioas o’ th(? times yearly, monthly, daily, hourly, ininuU-I), 
sti’iving and h'stifying with uplifted hand and voice, crying aioiuf, 
and si)ariug not, against all great national snares, as the nation- 
wasting and church-sinking abomination of union, toleration, and 
patronage, imposed by the IjtvSt w'omun of that unhap])y nice of 
StiHvarts ; also against the infringements and invasions of tin? 
just powtu’s of eldersliip, whereanent I uttered iny paper, called, 
a ‘ Cry of an Ilow! in the Desert,’ printed at the Bow-licad, 
and sold by all flying stationers in town and country — and 
now -” 

. Here lui paus<.!d. It may well bo snp]>oscd tliat Butler, thougli 
not absolutely coinciding in all the g(»od old inaira id<^as about 
4'liurcb government, had too much consideration and humanity to 
interrupt him, vydiile he reckoned up with conscious jmide his 
sufferings, and the constancy of his testimony. On the contrary, 
when ho paused under tlic influence of the bitt(;r recollections 
of the inonieut, Butler instantly throw in his mite of encourage¬ 
ment. 

“ Ytm ha ve been well known, my old and revered friend, a true 
and tried follower of the Cross ; one who, as Saint Jerome hath 
it, it/famiaiit ct homim fanuim (jrasmari ad imMorlaiitatcnty 
whicii may bo freely i‘end(u*ed, ‘ who rushetU on to immortal life, 
througli bad report and good report.’ Ytm hav(i In-en one of 
those to wliom tlie fender and fearful souls cry during th(^ mid¬ 
night solitude — ‘Watchman, what of the night?—Watchman, 
what of the night?’ — And, assuredly, tins heavy dispeiiKation, as 
it comes not without divine permission, so it comes not without 
its special commissicui and use.” 

“ I do receive it as such,” said poor Doans, returning the grasp 
of llutler's hand; “and if I have not b^'cn taught to n'ud tlu^ 
Scripture in any other tongue but my native S<^ottish,” (even in his 
«listr(!ss Butler’s Latin (piotation had lud eKca[)ed his notice,) “ 1 
have, nev<‘rthcIeHS, so learned tliem, that 1 trust to hear <!vou 
tliis <!rook in iny lot with sulmiission. But, oh ! Jiemben Butler, 
the kirk, of whilk, thougli unworthy, 1 have yet been thought a 
]>olishod shaft, and meet to be a pillar, bolding, from iny youtli 
upward, the place of loiling elder—what will thci lightsome and 
jirofane think of the guide tliat cannot keep liis own family from 
stumbling ? How will tbey take up their song and their reproach, 
when they sec that tho children of professors are liable to as foul 
backsliding a.s tlic offspring of Belial ! But I will bear my cross 
with tho comfort, that whatever sliewod like goodness in ino or 
mine, was but like the light that sliines frae cree]>ing insects, ou 
tlie brac-side, in a dark night—it kythes bright to the ec, because 
all is dark ariuind it; but when the morn comes ou the mountains, 
it is but a puir crawling kail-worm after a’. And sae it shews. 
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wi’ ony rag of human righteousness, or formal law-work, that we 
may pit round ua to cover our shame.” 

As he pronounced tliese words, the door ajfain opened, and Mr 
Bartoliiie Saddletree entered, his tlirwj-pointod hat set far back 
fti his head, with a silk handkerchief beneath it, to keep it in tiiat 
cool position, Jiis gold-headed cane in his hand, and his wlioJe 
dejKirtment tliat of a wealthy burgher, who might one day look 
to have a share in the magistracy, if not actually to hold tlio 
curule chair itself. 

Rochefoucault, who has tom the veil from so many foul gan¬ 
grenes of the human heart, says, we liiid something not altogether 
unplciisant to us in the misfortunes of oui* best friends. Mr 
.Saddletree would have been very angry had any one told him 
that he felt pleasure in the disaster of poor Kffie Deans, and the 
flisgrace of her family ; and yet there is groat question whether 
the gratification of playing the person of importance, inquiring, 
investigating, and laying down the law on the.wliolo affair, did 
not offer, to say the least, full consolation for the jiain which pure 
sympathy gave him on account of his wife’s kinswoman, lie had 
now got a piece of real judicial business by the end, instead of 
being obliged, as was his common case, to intrude his opinion 
where it was neither wished nor wanted ; and felt as happy iu 
tile exchange as a boy when he gets his first new watch, which 
actually goes when wound up, and has real liands and a true 
dial-plate. But besi<les this subject for legal disquisition, Barto- 
liiie’s brains were also overloaded with the affair of Porteous, his 
violent death, and all its probable consequences to tlie city and 
<?ominunity. It was what the French call Pemharras des richeues, 
the c(»nfusion arising from too much mental wealth. He walked 
in with a consciousness of double importance, full fraught with 
the superiority of one who possesses more information than tlie 
company into which he enters, and who feels a riglit to discharge 
his kiarning on them without mercy. Good morning, Mr Deans, 
— good-morrow to you, Mr Butler,— I was not aw'ai’e that you 
were acquainted with Mr Deans.” 

Butler made some slight answer; his roa-sons may be readily 
imagined for not making his connection with the family, which, 
in his eyes, had something of tender mystery, a fr(;qucnt subject 
of couvtTsation with indifferent persons, sucli as Saddletree. 

The worthy burgher, in the plenitude of self-importaucc, now 
sate down upon a chair, wiped his brow, collected his breath, and 
made thefirst experiment of the resolved pith oflus lungs, in a deep 
and dignified sigh, resembling a groan in sound and intonation— 

“ Awfu’ times these, neighbour Deans, awfu’ times !” 

“ Sinfu’, shamefu’, heaven-daring times,” answered Deans, in 
a lower and more subdued tone. 

“ For my part,” continued Saddletree, swelling with impor¬ 
tance, what between the distress of iny friends, and my poor 
auld country, ony w'it that ever 1 had may be said to have aban- 
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doned me, sae that I sometimes think myself as ignorant as if I 
were inter riisticos. Here when I arise in the morning, wi* my 
mind just arranged toucliing what’s to' be done in puir Effie’a 
raisfortmie, and hae gotten tlie liaill statute at niy linger-ends, 
the mob maun get up and string Jock Port«ious to a dyesterj^ 
beam, and ding a’ thing out of niy liead again.” 

Deeply iiH he was distressed with Jiis own domestic calamity, 
Deans could not help expi’cssing some interest in the news, 
Saddl('ti’ee immediately entered on details of the insuiTection and 
its consiMpienccs, while Butler tiK>k the occfision to seek some 
priwate conversation with Jeanio Deans. SIjo gave him the 
opportunity he sought, by leaving the room, as if in prosecution 
of some part of her inoruing labour. Butler followed her in a 
.few minutes, leaving Deans so closely engaged by his busy visiter, 
that tliere was little trhance of his observing their absence. 

'i'lic scene of their interview was an outer apartment, where 
Joanic was used to busy herself in arranging the productions of 
her dairy. W hen Butler found an opportunity (»f stealing after 
her into this place, he found her sihmt, disjected, and ready to 
hurst into teiars. Instead of the active industry with whicli she 
had been accustomed, even while in the act of speaking, to em¬ 
ploy her hands in some useful braiicli of household business, slie 
was seated listless in a corner, sinking apparently under the 
weight of her own thoughts. Yet the instant he entered, she 
dried her eyes, and, with the simplicity and openness of her 
character, immediately entered on conversation. 

1 am glad you have come in, Mi* Butler,” said she, “ for - - 
for — for 1 wislwjd to tell ye, tliat all maun be ended between you 
and me — it ’a best for baith our sakes.” 

“ Ended !” said Butler, in surprise; “ and for what should it 
be ended? — 1 gi*ant this is a heavy dispensation, but it lies 
neither at your door nor mine—it’s an evil of God’s sending, 
and it must be borne; but it cannot break plighted troth, Jeanio, 
while they that [)liglited their word wisl*ti) keep it.” 

“ But, Jltnihcu,” said the young woman, looking at him aflee- 
tionatcly, *’■ I ken wcel that yc think inair of me than yourself. 
and, Reuben, I can only in retjuind think mair of your wt^al than 
of my ain. \c ai’e a man of spotless name*, bred to God’s 
ministry, and a’ men ai^y that ye will s«)me day rise high in the 
kirk, tliough poverty keep ye doun e’en now. Poverty is a bad 
back-fricud, Reuben, and that ye ken ower weed ; but ill-fame it> 
a waur ane, ajid that is a truth yc sail never Jeani through iny 
means.” 

What do you mean ?” said Butler, eagerly and iiitpatiently; 

“ or how do you connect your sister’s guilt, if guilt there be, 
which, I trust in God, may yet be disproved, with our engage- 
merit ?—how can that afiect you or me ?” 

** How can yon ask me that, Mr Butler ? Will this sfciiii, d ye 
diink, ever be forgotten, as lang as our heads are abune tlie 
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jrruiirt t Will it not stick to us, and to our bairns, and to their 
very bairns’ bairns ? To Imc been child of an honest man, 
might hae been saying something for me and mine; but to be 

the sister of a-0 my God !”— With this exclamation her 

Besolution failed, and she burst into a jnussionate fit of teaijvS. 

Tlie lover used every effort to induce her to compose lK*rself,and 
•it length succeodi'd ; but she only resumed her composure to ( X- 
press hersedf with tlic stime positivesness as before. “ No, Keubi'ii, 
I ’ll bring disgrace hame to nac man’s boarth ; luy ain distresso 
I can bear, and I inaun bear, but there is nae occasion Cor 
buckling them on other folk’s sliouthers. I will bear my load 
alone — the back is made for the burden.’’ 

A lover is by eharfer wayward and suspicious ; and J(‘;uiie's 
reaclincsB to renounce tboir I'ngagi'mont, under pretence of zeal 
for his peace of mind and rcsjiectability of character, seemed to 
poor llutler to form a portentous combination with the commis¬ 
sion of the stranger lie had met with tliat morning. Ills voici^ 
faltered as ho asked, “ whether nothing hut a sense of her sister’s 
present distrt‘ss occasioned her to talk in tlint manner ?” 

And what else can do sae ?” sIh? I’cplicd witli simplicity. “ Is 
it not ten long years since wo spoke together in this way V’ 

“Ten years?” said llutler. “It’s a long time — suflieient 
perhaps for a woman to weary-” 

“ To weary of her auld gown,” said Jeaniis “ and to wish for 
a new aiic if she likes to bo bravi.*, but not long enough to weary 
of a friend— 'J’he eye may wish change, hut tlie heart never.” 

“ Never?” said Reuben, — “ tliat’s a bold promise.” 

“ But not more bauld than true,” said Jeanie, with the same 
quiet simplicity which attended her manner in joy and gri«‘f, in 
ordinary affairs, and in those whicli most iutc:rest(!d her feelings. 

Butler pauscid, and looking at her fixedly — “ I am charged,” 
he said, “ with a message to you, Jeanie.” 

“ Indeed ! From whom I Or what can ony aue have to say 
to me I” 

“ It is from a stranger,” said Butler, affecting to speak witli 
an indifference which his voice belied — “A young man whom I 
met this morning in the Park.” 

“ Mercy !” said Jeanie, eagerly ; “and what did he say ?” 

“ That he did not see you at thp hour he expeef^'d, but ref|uir<*d 
you should meet him alone at Muschat’s Cairn tliis night, so soon 
as the moon risiss.” 

“ Tell him,” said Jeanie, hastily, “ I shall certainly e(»me.” 

“ May I ask,” said Butler, his suspicions iiicreaHiiig at tlie 
ready alacrity of the answer, “ who tliis man is to wliom you 
are so willing to give tlic meeting at a place and hour so 
uncommon !” 

“ Folk maun do nmcklo tliey have little will to do, in this 
world,” replied Jeanie. 

•• Granted,” isaid her lover; “ but what compels you to tliis 1 — 
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who Is this jjerson ? What I saw of him was not vory favoorai h 
- - wlio, or wliat is ho V* 

I do not know'!” replied Jeanie, composedly. 

“ You do not kru>wf’ said Hntl(?r, stopping iin])atientJy thronyii 
the ^ariinent — You purpose to meet a young man whom ;«)u 
do not know, at sucli a time, and in a plaee so lomsly — y(m say 
) ou ar<‘ eoinpelli.'d to do this — and yet you sjvy you do not know 
tlx* pt'i’son who e\ei*(nses such an inliueiice over you ! — Jeanie, 
what am I to tliink of this?’* 

Think only, Ileuben, tlnit I speak truth, as if J w'ore to answi v 
at tlu! last day. — I do not ken tins man — 1 do not even ki'ii 
tlavt J over saAv him ; and ytd I must giv<! him the meeting ho 
asks- tli(‘ve’s Hie and death upon it.’’ 

“ Will you not tell your father, or take him with you V' saiil 
ButU'r. 

“ 1 cannot,” said Jeanie ; “ 1 have no permission.” 

‘‘ Will you let vie go witii you I 1 will wait in llie Park till 
nightfall, and join you when yon set ont.” 

“ It is im])ossiI)le,” said Jeanie; '‘then* mauniia he mortjd 
creature witliiii Iiearing of our coufennice.” 

“ Have you eonsidcnxl well the uatiin^ of wdiat you aj*e going 
to do? — the time—the jilace — an unknown and suspieiems 
charaeter ? — Wliy, if lie had askt.d to siMi you in this house, your 
father sitting in the next room, and within call, at such an hour, 
y«Hi should have refuscHl to set* him.” 

“ My' weird maun he fuHiik-d, Mr Jiutler; my life ami my 
^ahdy arc in food’s hands, but I’ll not spare to risk either I 
th(“m on the errand J am gaun to do.” 

“Then, Ji^anie,” said Putler, iimcli di.splejised, “we mie-t 
indeed hn'ak short off, and bid farewell. When then* can lx? m* 
confidence b(;t\vixt a man and his pligliUid wdfe on such a 
momentous topic, it is a sign that she has no longer the regard 
for him that malces their engagement safe and suitahle.” 

Jeanie looked at him and sighed.* “1 thought,” she said, 
“ that I had brought myself to hear this parting— but — but - 
1 did not ken that we w ere to part in unkindness. Hut I am a 
woman and you arc a man — it may he different wp ymi — i( 
your mind is inadi* easier by thinking sue hardly of me, I would 
not ask you to think otlierwisi?.” 

“ Yoil arc,” said Bntl(?r, “ what you have always been — wdser, 
better, and less selfisli in your native feelings, than 1 can be, 
with all the helps philosophy can give to a Christian. — Hut why 

.why will you persevere in an undertaking so desporalii ? Why 

will you not let me be your assistiiiit — your jirotector, or at ica.st 
your adviser ?” 

“ Just because I cannot, and 1 dare not,” answered Jeanie.- 
“ Hut luirk, what’s tliat ? Surely my father is no wcel ?” 

In fact, tlie voices in tlie next room became obKtr»‘perouftly 
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loud of a sudden, tlie cause of which vociferation it is necessary 
to ox]>lain before we go farther. 

When Jeanio and Butler retired, Mr Saddletree entered upon 
the husiti(‘ss which chiefly inU^reshd th<5 family. In the coni- 
inBncicment of their conversatioii he found old Deans, whul^n his 
usual state of mind, was no granter of propositions, so nunrlj sub- 
diud hy a deep sense of his (laughter’s danger and disgrace, that 
he heard without replying to, or perhaps without understanding, 
one or two beamed discjulsitions on the nature of the crime 
imputed to her (diarge, and on the steps which ought to he taken 
in eonseejueuev, Jlis only answer at each pause was, “ I .am le* 
misdoubting that you wuss as wcei — your wife's our far-awa 
(jousin.’’ 

Kneourage<l hy these symptoms of ae(jnicsccneo, Saddletrcie, 
who, as an amateur of tiie law, had a si 4 )reme deference for all 
eoDstituh‘d autln)rities, again reeurred to liis otlu'r topic of 
interest, the murder, namely, of I’orteous, and pronounced a 
severe eciisure on tlu^ ])arti(;s eoneeriied. 

“These are kittle times — kittle tiines, Mr Deans, wlion the 
people take the power of life and dcatli out of the liands of tl)c 
rightful magistrate into their ain rough grip. 1 aia of opinion, 
and so J hedieve will Mr Crossmyloof and the i’rivy-Council, that 
this rising in efleir of war, to take away the life of a reprieved 
man, will prove little !>etUT llian perduelliou.” 

“ if I hadna that on my mind whilk is ill to bear, Mr Saddle¬ 
tree*,’’ said Doans, “ 1 wad make bold to dispute that point wi’ 
you.” 

“ How could ye dispute wliat’s plain law, man 1” said Saddle¬ 
tree, somewhat contemptuously ; “ there’s no a call.iut that o ’(‘r 
<?aiTied a pock wi' a process in't, but will t(*ll you tliat perdiud- 
lion is tlie warst and maist virulent kind of treason, being an 
open convocating of the king’s liegt's against his authority, (mair 
tisj»ecially in arms, and hy touk of dnim, to haitli whilk acces¬ 
sories my een and lugs* bore witness,) and muc.klc warso than 
lese-majesty, or the c(uicealment of a tre/isonabk; purpose — 11 
wiima b(*ar a dispuh*, rndglibour.” 

“ But it will, though,” ivtortccl Douce Davie Deans; “ T toll 
ye it will bear a dispute — I never like your catdd, legal, formal 
doctrines, neighbour Saddletree. 1 baud un(*o little by the Par¬ 
liament House, since tlie awfu’ d<nvnfall of the hopes of honest 
folk that followed the llevolution.” 

“ But what wad ye liae had, Mr Deans ?” said Saddkdreo, 
impatiently; “didna ye get baith liberty and consci<mce nia<le 
last, and settled by tailzie on you and your heirs for ever ?” 

“ Mr Saddletree,” r(dortt?d Deans, “ 1 ken yc are one of those 
that are wise after the manner of this world, and that yc baud 
your part, and cast in your portion, wi’ the lang-Iieads and lang- 
gowns, and keep with the smart witty-pated lawyers of this our 
Uud—Wcai’y on the dark and dolcfu’ cast that they haegien tliis 
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kingdom, wljoii tlicir black liands of defection hot 
r!asj)ed in tli(! fcmI lumds of our sworn niurtljcjvrs: when lliose 
^^jlo had mmibercd the towers of our Zion, and marlo'd tlie 
hidwarlvs of ib-forinutioii, saw tlieir Ijojjc turn into a siunv, and 
Dicir rejoicing into weeping.'’^ 

“ 1 caiinii nndorsUind this, neighbour," answered Saddletree 
“ 1 am an iKnu'st pn^.sbyterian of tlie Kirk (d' Seothind, and stand 
iiy hej* a.Jid die (ieneral Assembly, and tlie due administration 
ol justice l»y thi? tifteon Lords o’ Session ami tin; live lairds o’ 
J usticiary." 

“ Out u)>oii ye, Air Saddletree !" oxolaiiued David, who, in lui 
4iji])ortiinity of giving his testimony (fh the offences and haek- 
slulingH of the lami, forgot for a moment his own dornestic 
o^dainity — “out upon your (joncraJ Assembly, and the back ot 
my hand to \oiir Court o’ Session I—VVh.iT Is tlie tane but a 
waelu’ bunch o’ (Muhlrife jirofessors and ministers, that sate 
liien and warm when tlie persecuted remnant \\er<' warstliiig wi' 
fnmger, and eauld, and huir of di.'alli, am! <lunger of tire and 
s\vo!*<l, ujKin wait hrne-sides, peat-liaggs, and i!o\v-mo.ss<‘s, and iiiar 
now ereeji out of their holes, JiKo liln<‘-lioLiie tlees in a hhnk <d 
sunsliine, to take the jui’jiits ami jilaci'S of helter folk- of tJieni 
tliat witnessed, and testitied, and fouglit, and endured pit, prison- 
house, and transporUition beyond seas (— A bonny bil.e there's o' 
tlK'in !—And for your Court o’ Session-" 

Yv. may say what ye will o’ tlie (Ieneral Asxemhiy,’’ said 
Saddletre(‘, interrupting him, and let them clear tliem tliat kens 
them*; hut as for tlie Lords o’ Session, forby that they ai'e my 
ne.vi-d(»ur neiglibours, 1 W'ould have yo. ken, for y our aiii regula¬ 
tion, tliat to raise scandal JUK'iit tlicin, whiJk is termed to niuniiiir 
:.;;aiu iheiu, is a eriine t<ui >^neris — ^jcin rlt-y Mr Deans— ken 
ye wliat that amounts to 

J keij little o' tlie language of Antichrist," sai<l Deans; “and 
1 care less than little what carnal courts may' call tlie sjireehes ot 
I'.one/jt men. And as to murmur again*tiiem, it ’s wliata’ the 
folk that loses tlieir pleas, ami nine-tentliH o’ them that- win lliem, 
will tie gay sure to he guilty’ill. Sac 1 wad hue y(‘ ken I hat 1 
baud a’ your gleg-tongued advocates, that sell their kiiow leilge f<»r 
ydecf's of silver—and y'our worldly-wise- judges, that will gi<‘ ihri-e 
flays of liearing iu presence to a debate about tlie [leeling of an 
ingaii, and no ae half-hour to the gospel testimony — as h-galists 
and formalists, couuienamdiig, by seiitencf's, ami (piirks, ami 
euiming terms of law, the late begun courses of national dolhotiiins 
— union, toleration, patronages, and Verastian jirelatiir oaths. As 
lor tlie stiul and body-killing t’ourt o’ Jusliciiay-” 

The liabit of considering Jiis life as dedicated to hear t(.’stimony 
in bcdialf of what he deemed tlie sufferiug and doserh-d cause of 
true religion, had swept honest David along with it thus far; but 
with tlio mention of the criiniiial court, tlie recollection of tlu- 
disastrous condition of his daughter ruslied at once on his mind ; 

Vtu. VIJ. u 
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he stopped short in the midst of his triumphant decluniatiori, 
prossc'd his hands against his forehead, an<l remainod silent. 

Saddletree was somewhat moved, but apparently not so much 
so as to induce him to relinquish the privilege of prosing in liis 
ftirn, afforded him by David’s sudden silence. “ Nae doubt, 
in.fghbour,” ho sjiid, “ it’s a sair thing to hae to do wi’ courts of 
law, unless it be to improve ane’s knowledge and practique, by 
waiting on as a heanT; and touching this unhappy affair of Eftie 
— y<> 'll hae seen the dittiy, doubtless 1” He dragged out of his 
poek(‘t a bundle of jKapors, and began to turn them over. “ Tins 
is no it—this is the information of Mungo Marsport, of that ilk, 
against (.'aptain Lackland,%or coining on his lauds of Marsport 
witii hawks, liouiids, lying-dogs, nets, guns, cross-bows, hagbuts 
of found, or other engines more or le.ss for destruction of game, 
sic as red-de«T, fallow-deer, cappercailzie.s, grey-fowl, moor-fowl, 
[>aitrioks, herons, and sic like ; be the said defender not })eing ane 
qualified person, in tt^rms of the statute sixteen hundred and 
twenty-ane ; that is, not having anc phmgh-gate of land. Now, 
the (b'fciices proponed say, that iton constat at this present what 
is a plongh-gatt‘ of laud, whilk uncertainty is sufficient to elide 
the eoiiclusions of the lilxd. But then the answers to the defences, 
(th<y are signed by Mr C^rossmyloof, hut Mr Younglad 
lliem,) tiiey propont!, that it signilies naething, m hoc siatu^ what 
• >r how nuiekle a plough-gate of land may he, in resjH*et the 
tif fender ijas ium* lands whatsoe’er, leas or mail*. ‘ Sae grant a 
plough-gate’ ■’ (here Saddletree read from the paper in his hand) 
‘ to h<; less tlian the nineteenth part of agnso’s grass,’ — (1 trow 
Mr Crossmyloof put in that — 1 ken his style,) — ‘of a guse's 
grass, what the better will the defender ho, slicing he hasna a 
divot-east of land in Se(itland ?—Adtocatns for Lackland duplies, 
tliat nihit inten'st de possessio7ie^ the pursuer must put his case 
under the statute’—(now, this is worth your notice, neighbour,) 
—‘ and must hhow, formaliter H specialtier^ as well as gencraliter, 
what is the qualification that defender Lackland does not possess 
—let him tell me what a i)lough-gate of land is, and I’ll tell him 
if I have one or no. Surely the pursuer is bound to understand 
Jiis own libel, aii<l his own statute that he founds upon. Titius 
pursues Afctrhts for recovery of ane black horse lent to Msevius 
—surely he shall have judgment; hut if Titius pursue Mvcvius 
for ane scarlet or crimson horse, doubtless he sliall he bound tt> 
shew that there is sic ane animal in remm natuva. No man can 
he bound to plead to nonsw'iise—that is to say, to a charge which 
cannot be explained or understood,’ — (he’s wrong there — the 
better tlie pleadings the fewer understand them,) — ‘ and so the 
reference unto this undefined and unintelligible measure of land 
is, as if a penalty was inflicte^l by statute lor any man who suld 
hunt or hawk, or use lying-dogs, and wearing a sky-blue pair of 

breeches, without having’-But 1 am wearying you, Mr 

Deans, we’ll pass to y<»ur ain business^—though tliis case of 
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Marf>port against Lackland has made an unco din in the Outer- 
house. W(5el, hen‘'s tlie dittay against puir JGflie : ‘ Whereas it 
is humbly meant and shewn to us,’ &c. (they art? words of mere 
style,) ‘ that wlicrcas, by the laws «>f this and every otlicr well-regu¬ 
lated realm, the murder of any one, more especially of an infant 
child, is a crime of ane high nature, and severely punishable : 
And wh<?rt.‘as, without prejudice to the forosaid genomlity, it was, 
by ane act made in the second session of the First Parliament of 
om* most High and Dread Sovereigns William and Mary, csjm*- 
eially enacted, that ane woman who sluill hav<‘ concealed herc<»n- 
dition, and sliall not be able to shew that she hath called for help 
at the birtli, in casi^ that the child shall Imj found dead or amiss- 
ing, shall be deemed and held guilty of tlu* ^murder thereof; and 
•the sai<l f;n*ts of eonceahnent and ]>regnancv being found proven 
or confessed, shall sustain the pains of law accordingly ; yet, 

T)cvertlK;less, yo\i, Kffie, or Kupljemia i>eans’”- 

' Head no farther!” said Jb^ans, raising his head up ; “ i would 
ralhi. ye tlirust a sword into my heart than read a word bu: 
Iher! ” 

“ Wool, neighbour,” said S;uhlletrec, 1 thought it wad hae 
comforted yc to ken the best and tln^ warst o’t. J lut the (question 
is, what’s to b(‘ dune ?” 

“ Nothing,” answered l>oans firmly, “ but to abide the dispen- 
siition that tlic Lord sees meet to send us. Oli, if it bad been ilis 
will to take the grey bead to rest liefore this awful visitation on 
my house and name ! Put His will be done. 1 Ciui say that yet, 
tljough 1 can say little mair.” 

JJut, neighbour,” said Saddletree, yc 'll retain advocates for 
tlie puir lassie ? it's a thing maun needs be thought of.” 

“ If there was ae man of them,” answered Deans, “ that liold 
fast his integrity—but I ken them wool, tln^y arc a’ carnal, crafty, 
and warld-hiinting self-seekers, Yerastians, and Armiiiuuis, every 
ane o’ them.” 

flout tout, neigiibour, ye mannna take the warld at it’s word,” 
said Saddletree ; “ Llic very deil is no sue ill as he’s ca’d ; and 1 
kc'n mair than ae a<lvocatc that may lx* said to hae sciino inU'grity 
ixs weel as their neighbours; that is, after a sort o’ fashion o’ tlndr 
nin.” 

“ It is indeed hut a fashion of integrity that ye will find ainaug 
them,” replied David Deans, and a fashion of wisdom, and 
fashion of carnal learning—gazing, glancing-glasses they are, fit 
only to fling the glaiks in folk’s eon, wi’ their pawky policy, and 
earthly ingine their flights and refinements, and periods of elo¬ 
quence, frae heathen emperors and popish canons. They canna, 
in tliiit daft trash yc were reading to me, site muckle as ca’ men 
that are sac ill-starred as to he amang their hands, by ony name 
o’ the dispensation o’ grace, but maun new bajitize them by the 
names of the accui'sed Titus, wha was made the instrument of 
burning the holy Temple, and other sic like heatUeiiS.” 
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** it’s Tit-hitis,” intorrupUHl Sad^llotm', “ uiitl no Tims. 
rr»>twinvicK)f carcrt as little about Titus or the Latin as y ili,. . 
Hut it’s a case of Tieoessitv—she maun liao counsrl, { 

‘“‘mUl Kpeab to Mr C'r<.)kmiivlwt“—be’s kciul lor a k.uh'I 

'puu Prt’^byterian, and a rnlinj» eltlcr to boot.'’ 

*' He’s a rank Ycrastian/’ replied Doan^ ; *• om oi W), pnlil,. 
iw) f>olititious «j»rldly-nif«‘ iikmi that attidc up i<» { rev-n:, ;nw 
^riitTul owniuj; of fhr cause in the day of power." 

What say ye to tiu? nnld Laird of (’iiihib(»ut i" saiil Sinbili 
foe ; •* he whiles tlie dust out of a ease ^ev ao f v. ej." 

*■ ]le i the fause loon ’’ ansv\<Ted Ileaus — “ he wu'- jo hr li-'o 
djilitTs to liae joined the uii^^raeious Hj”hiandej:*s in 1 Tie, an ili. v 
jiiid ever had the Juc'Jc to cross the I h'th.” 

‘‘ Wer‘4 Armston ? there’s a clover eliicM for said iiar* 
toIiiKj, triuniphuntly. 

“ Av, to hriu^ j)opish medals in ti/l tlu'ir very lihno'v h'o/ii that 
soiii.suiatic womajj in the north, the Duelie.sH td Gordon. ’ 

We(!l, wool, but Koinobody ye maun hae—What tliiiik ye o’ 
Kittlepunt T’ 

He’s an Arnuiiian.” 

Woodsotter t” 

“ He’s, 1 doubt, a Cuecciaii.” 

** Auld Whilliowhaw T’ 

“ Ho's ony yo like/' 

“ Vouiif; Naunmo V’ 

Ho’s miolhing at aV’ 

“ Yo 'ro ill to jdcaso, lU'ighbour,” said Saddletree : “ i Iuh; run 
owor tbo ])iok o’ Ihoni bu* you, ye inaiin e’en cbo<»se foryoursoU ; 
blit bethink yo that in llu' multitude of oouusellorH there’s safety. 

- - What say y* to try youiij? Maekeiiyio i he has a’ his unele’s 
IVaeliqiies at tlie tongue’s end.” 

“ What, sir, wad ye s[>ea.k to me,” <5xcliiimed the sturdy jin's- 
bvli'i-ian in excessive wmth, “ about a irian that has the blood of 
the saints at his hngers’ ends? Hidna his erne die and gang to 
Ids place wi' tlie name of the liluidy Maekenyie ? and winria be 
}»e k<*iid by tliat name sac iang as there’s a .Scots tongue to speak 
the word ? If the life of the dear bairn that’s under a suffering 
<lisiK'Usatiou, and Jeanic’s, and my ain, and a’mankind’s,depemied 
on uiv asking sic a slave o’ Satin to sjicak a word for me or them, 
they slioubl a’ g:vc down the water thegitlier for Davie Deans !” 

It was tli(! exalted tone in wliich bespoke this last sentence 
that broke up the conversation between llutler and Jeanie, 
and brouglit them both “ bon tlic liouso,” to use the 
languagti of the country. Here they found tlio jioor old man 
ludf frantic between grief, and zealous ire against Saddletretfs 
proposed measures, his cheek inflamed, his hand clenclied, and 
Ilia voice raised, while tlu^ tear in liis eye, and tlie occasional 
ijuiver of his accents, shew'ed that his utmost efforts were iuade- 
ijuato to shaking off the consciousness of his misery. Hutler, 



THE HEART Oh MID-LOTHIAN. 


319 


Rpi^vOiensivc of tlie constu^iifncos of his agitation to an arul 
frame, ventured to utter to him a rccomniendarioii to 
patience. 

“ 1 (171/ patient,” returned tlio old man stern!}-,—more patit'iii 
fliau any one wJio is aiiv<; to the wol'ul backslidings of a miserubk 
*inn‘ cai» Im 5 patient ; and in so much, that I need neither seette 
nans, nor soiih, nor grandsons of sectarians, to instruct iny grey 
Itairs l)o\> to iK^ar my cross.” 

“ But, sir,” continued Butler, taking no offence at the slur cast 
on ins grandfather*s faith, “ we must use human meaii''. Wlu'ii 
you rail in a physician.} ou would not, 1 suppose, (piestion liim ot; 
die natun^ of his religious principles !” 

“ Wad 1 wo?” answered David- But I wad, though; and if 
he didna satisfy me that he had a right sense of the right-hmnl 
and left-hand dehtetions of the day, ]iot a goutto of his piiysic 
sljould gang tiirough mv father’s son.” 

It is a dangerous tiling to trust to an illustration. Bnilrr iiad 
don(‘ s'‘ and miscarried ; hut, like a gallant soldier u lim liis 
misses fire, lie stood his ground, and charged wi/Ii the 
hayonet. — *• This is too rigid an ii)t(T|m'tation of your u’uiy, .sir. 
The sim sliines, and the rain deweiids, on the just and unjn->i. 
Old they are jdaced together in life in ciro(iinstances v.hicli 
'^feijiicully render intereuiirsc hedween tiiem indis))ensaijle, perhaps 
diat the evil may have an opportunity of heing coiivefled by tlu' 
good, and perliajis, also, tliat tin* riglitciius might, among other 
trials, he subjected to that of occasional converse with tin* pro¬ 
fane.” 

Vo Ve a silly callant, Reuben,” answered Deans, with your 
hits of argument. Cau a man touch pitch and not be delile.l 1 
Or wliat lliink yo of the hravo and worthy chanijiioiis of the 
C ovenant, that wailna sac muckle as bear a ininisl^-r speak, 
be liis gifts and graces as they would, that hadna wittiesse.l 
against the enormities of the day ? Nae lawyer shall fwer sjier.k 
lor ino and iniiK; lhai hasna c\>ncum’ed iu tlie te-’tim(>ny of tlu- 
■'Catten'd, yet lovely remnant, which abode in (he (tliffcs of tlie 
roek-i.” 

So Slicing, and as if fatigued, both witli the arguments and 
jiresi'iice of his guests, tlie old man arose, ami seeming to bid 
’.lienj adic'U witli a motion of bis bead and baud, went to sliut 
liioi-olt u]> in his sleeping apartment. 

‘‘It’s thrawing ins tiaught<!r’s life awa,” said SaJdielree tn 
Butler, “ to hear him speak in that daft gate. Where will lx 
*v<‘r get a Caineronian advocate ? Or wlia ever heard of a 
luAvyt‘r’s suffering either for ae religion or another ? 'i'he lassie’s 
-ife is clean flung awa.” 

During the latter part of this debab?, T)iiml>iedik( s had .arrived 
't the door, dismounted, hung the ]>ony‘.y liridlo on tb<' usual hook, 
i'.iid sunk down on his (jrdinary W'ttle. His eyes, w’ith more than 
'iieir usual animation, followed first one sjieaker, then auutlier. 
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till he caught tlie melancholy sense of the whole from Sxuldle- 
tree's last words. He rose from his seat, stumped slowly across 
the room, and, coming close up to Saddletree's car, said, in a 
tremulous, anxious voice, “Will — will siller do naething for 
*them, Mr Saddletree 1” 

“Umph !" said Saddletree, looking grave,—“siller will cer¬ 
tainly do it in the rarliament House, if ony thing can d(t it 
but wharc's the siller ht come frax^ % Mr Deans, ye see, will dx. 
naething ; and thougli Mrs Saddletre(‘'s their far-awa friend, anc 
right good weel-wisher, and is wcel disposed to assist, yot sh< 
wadna like to stand to be hound .siw</n/i in soHduw to such ar 
expensive wark. An ilka friend wad la^ar a share o' the Imrdeii 
something might he dmio — ilka ano t<> he liable for llKur ain 
input— 1 wadna like to see tiic east* fa’ through without bein^ 
pled—it wadna be creditable, for a’ that daft whig body says.” 

“ I ’ll— I will—y(‘s,” (assuming fortit\idc,) “ I will be answer- 
able,” said Dumbiedikes, “for a score of i>unds sterling.” — And 
he was silent, staring in astonishment at hnding iumself cjipable 
of Rucli unwonted resolution and excessive generosity. 

“ God Almighty bless ye, Lfiird !” said Joaiiio, in a transport 
of gratitu<lc. 

“ Yc may ca’Uhe twenty puuds thretty,” said Dumbiedikes, 
looking bashfully away from her, and towards Saddl(‘tree. 

“ That will do bravely,” said Saddlt‘tree, rubbing his hands : 
“ and ye sail hac a’ my skill and knowledge to g*ar the silh'i* gang 
far—I’ll tape it out weel — I ken how to gar the birkies tak 
short fees, and be glad o’ them too— it’s t>nly garring them trow 
ye ha<* twa or tliree cases of importonce coming on, and they ’ll 
work cheap to get custom. Let me alaue for whillywhaing an 
advocate :—it’s nac sin tt> get as miiekle frae them for our siller 
as we can—after a’, it’s but the wind o’their mouth—it costs 
them naetliiug ; whereas, in my wretched occupation of a saddh'r, 
horse-milliner, and harness-maker, wc are out unconscionable 
sums just for barkened hides and leather.” 

“ Cau 1 be of no vise ? ” said Butler. “ My means, alas ! are 
only worth Uie black coat 1 wear; but I am young—I owe much 
to the family—Can 1 do nothing 

“ Ye can hel]) to collect evidence, sir,” said Saddletree; “ if 
we could but find ony ane to say she had gien the least bint o’ her 
condition, she tvad lx* Imnight aff \vi’ a wat finger — Mr C’rossmy- 
loof tidl’d me sac. Tlie en)wn,says he, canija 1x3 craved to prove 
a positive — wa-s’t a j>ositivo or a negative they cuuldna be ca’dto 
prove ?—it was the lane or the titlior o’ them, I am surtj, and it 
maksna mucklc matter wliilk. Wliereforc, says he, the libel 
maun bo redargued by th(f panel proving her defences. And it 
canna be done ^otherwise.” 

But the fact, sir,” argued Buth;r, “ the fact that tliis pixir 
girl has borne a child; aui’cly the crowu lawyers must prove 
Uiatt” said Butter. * 
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Saddletree paused a moment, while the visage of DuiiihiediUes. 
wliich traversed, as if it had bcjeii placed on a pivot, from the one 
spokesman to the other, assumed a more blitlu) expression. 

“ Ye—ye—yf?—os,” said Saddletree, after some grave hesit;j- 
tion ; unquestionably that is a thing to be proved, as tlie eouft 
will more fully declare by an interlocutor of relevaucj in (ununion 
iorm ; but I fancy that job’s done already, for she has confessed 
her guilt.” 

‘^Confessed the murder?” exclaimed Jeanie, with a screaui 
tliat made tJiein all shirt. 

“No, I didna say that,” replied Bartolino. “But she con- 
fessiid bearing the babe.” 

“ .And what became of it, then ?” said Jeanie, “ for not a word 
•could J get from Jior hut bitter siglis a/id U'nrs” 

“ She says it wxis taLen away fr(»ni her by the woman iji whose 
house it was born, and wlio assisted her at tJie time.’* 

“ And who was that woman ?” siiid Butler. “ Surely hy Jjer 
means the truth might be discovered.-- Wlio was she ? J will f]>' 
to lui- directly.” 

“ I wisli,” said Bumbiodikes, “ 1 were as young and as supple 
as you, and had the gift of the gab as w<Md,” 

“Who is she?” again reitei'atcd Butler i«ipatiently.—“Who 
could that woman be ?” 

“ Ay, wha kens that but hersell,” s;tid Saddleb’ce; “ she 
dcjjoiied fartlier, and declined to answer that interrogatory.” 

“ Then to herself will I instantly go,” sai<l Butku*; “ farew(dl, 
Jeanie then coming close uj» to Iier.—^“Tako no ra^h .sh/z.s till 
you hear from me. Farewell! ” and he immediately left the 
cottage. 

“ J wad gang too,” said the Iand4!d pro}>riotor, in an anxious, 
jtvalous, and repining tone, “but my ]K)wny wiiina hu* tiu; life o’ 
mo gang ony other road tliaii just frao Dumbiedikes to this 
house-end, and sae straight back agaiji.” 

“ YoTI do betU'r for tlicm,” said Saddletree, as they left the 
house together, “ by sending mo the thretty jmnds.” 

“ Thretty puiids ?” hesitated Duiiihiedikes, who was now oul 
of the rea**h of those eyes which had intlained his generobit} ; “ J 
only said twenty punds.” 

“ Ay ; but,” said Saddletree, “ that was mider protestation t«» 
add and eik ; and so ye craved leave to amend your libel, and 
made it thretty.” 

“ Did 1 ? 1 dinna mind that I did,” answ'ored Dumbiedikes. 

“ But whatever I said I ’ll stand to.” I'heii bestriding Iiis steed 
with some difficulty, he added, “ Dinna ye tliink poor Joanie’s 
con wi’ the tears in tliom glanced like lamour beads, Mr 
Saddletree ?” 

“ I kemia muckle about women’s een, Laird,” replied the in** 
sensible Bartolino; “ and I care just as little. 1 wuss I were as 
weel free o’ their tongues; though few wives,” he added, recol- 
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IcctinR tho necessity of keeping up liis cliaracter for domestic 
rule, “ are under letter command tlmn mine, Laird. I iillnw 
”uth ""t ''^se-majesty against my .sovereigii 

ITie liaird saw nothing so important in this olisorvatimi as 
call for a. r.'joindcr, and wlien they had exchanged a mate cahi 
tatmi), tliey parted in jk'ucc ui)on their different erniuds. 


CHAPTER Xni. 

1 Ml warrant that fellow from drowniiijf. Men' tiio sJiip no stronger thr.n a riiu 

'•liell .—Tfic Ti'rnpiSf. 

BuTLivJi f<’]t neitlior fitio-no nor wiirit of rofivshniont, ahhov:;ii. 
from Uk; niodo in wIjicJj Ji<* lia<I sjir'iit thr ni^lit, he iiiif!;’ht 
have h(Mjn ov('reomo with eitlier. But in tlio carJK^stiH's.'s with 
winch he hastened to the assistjince of tin; sister of Joanie Dt'ans, 
lie forgot both. 

In his first pro|;res.s lui walked with Sf) rapid a pace ns almost 
apjU’oaclif'd to running, when he was surprisc'd to iu'ar behind 
him ii enll upon his*naine, eontendin*^ with an asthma,tie eouj.^h, 
and half-drtovneil amid the rcsoundin;^ trot of a Hii;ldand pony. 
Ho looked iH'liind, and saw the kaird of l)umbiedik('s making; 
after him willi what spei'd ho ini;^ht, for it hapjaaiod fortunately 
for thfi Laird’s juirpose of eonversini; with Butler, that his own 
road lifuiiewanl was f(»r alx'iut two Imndrc'il yards tlie same' witli 
that whieli h'd by the nearest way to the city. Butler stopp(*d 
wlien lie heard himself tliiis summoned, internally wisliin;f no 
gf»od to tlie pantiny. ('rpiostriaii who thus retarded liis jmiriu'y. 

“Uh! nil! nil!” <Jaenlated I)uml»ifMlikes, as lie elieeked the 
hohhUng ]>aee of the pony by oui' friend Butk'r. “ Uh ! nh ! it *s 
a hard-set willyard b{'n;«t tliis o’ tninc.” He had in fact just 
ov('rtak('n th<* object of liis ebase at the vt'ry ]K)int beyond wliich 
it would have l»een absolutely impossible for him to have con¬ 
tinued tlie pursuit, since there Butler’s road j)art(;d fi-om tlnr 
leading to Ouiiibiedikos, and no means of influence or iNiiupul- 
sion whif'h the rider could possibly have used tow'ards liis 
Bucephalus could have induc<'d the CJoltii^ obstinacy of Ihuw 
P»ean (such was the pony’s name) to have <liverged a yard from 
the path that condueteil him to his own paddock. 

Even when he Iiad recovered from the shortness of breath 
occasioned by a tn)t much nioi'c rapid tlian Xtory or h(' vren' 
accustomed to, tlu> high purpose of Dumhiedikes seemed to stick 
as it werfe iu lus throat, ancl impede; his utterance, so that Butler 
stood for nearly three minutes ere lie could utter a syllable ; and 
when he did fiiul voice, it was only to say, ofter one or two 
I'fTorts, ** Idi! nil! uhm 1 I say, Mr— Mr Rutier, it’s u hraw day 
for the ha'rst.” 
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“ Tine day, indeed,” said Butler. I wish you good inoruiiig 
8 ) 1 *.” 

‘‘Stay—stay a bit,” rejoined Duiiibiedikes; “that was no 
wltat 1 bail gotten to say.” 

“ Then, juay bo quick, and let me have your commands,” ri»- 
joined Hitler; “J era.v«; your pardon, but 1 am in haste, and 
Tijmpus rrmini —you know the proverb.” 

Duinl»iedilo‘H did not know the provcTb, nor did he ev('n take 
tin* trouble to mideavour to look as it he did, as others in liis 
j)lace might have doin;. He was concentrating all his intellect" 
for one grand proposition, and could not afford any detacliineiiL 
t(» defend outposts. “ 1 say, Mr Butler,” stiid he, “ ken ye if Mr 
Saddletree’s a gri^at lawyr 

. “ 1 liav'O no pei’sou's word for it but liis own,” answered 

BnOer, dryly; “but undoubtedly be best understands Jjis own 
quaiities.” 

“ TJinjdi!” replied the taciturn Diimbiedikes, in a tone wliieii 
.st'cined to siiy, “ Mr IbitkT, I take your meaning.” “ Jii tJtat 
ease,” he pursucrl, “ 1 ’I) ejuploy iny aiii man o' business, Nichil 
Novit, (auld Nieiiil’s .son, and uniaist as gleg as liis fatlier,) Uf 
agent Elbe’s plea.” 

And having thus displayed more .sagacity tlian Butli r expected 
from him, he eoui*teous!y touched Ins gold-laced coi'ktsl hat, and 
hy a putudi on tlie rihs, conveyofl to Rory Ib'an, it uas Ins rider's 
jdeasuivj that lu? shoidd forihwith procerd hoini'wards; u hint 
which the <[uadrupcd obeytal with that degiM.-c of alacrity with 
which men and animals iiiterpn t and obey suggc.stions tiuil 
ciitirf'ly corr<isj)ond witli their own iiicliiiations. 

Butler resumed his paco, not wdthout a luoiiicntary rc'vival <»!' 
that J«‘alousy, wluch the houest Laird’s atb-ntion to tlie lamily of 
])(.‘aas lia<l at different times ex(tjted in his hosoin. But ho was 
too geiuu’ous long to nurse any feeling, whicli w^as allied to soJIisIi- 
iif'ss. “He is,’'said Butler to himself, “rich in wliat 1 want: 
wliy siiould 1 fe<-l vexed that he has tho*lieait to dedicate .som*' 
of his pelf to render them services, wliicIi 1 can only forni the 
empty wisli of executing ? In Hod’s name, let us each do wliat 
w’(‘can. May she! l»e but happy!--savt»l fj-om the misery am! 
disgrace that seems impending—Let me Imt tijul the iixams of 
pr»‘va‘iiting the (earful experiinoiit of this evening, and farewell 
to oth(‘r thoughts, tliougli ni}' heart-strings break in parting with 
them ! ” 

H(! redouhlod his pace, and soon sttiod before the door of tlie 
Folbootli, or rallu!!' l»cfore the eiitraiiee w'liere thc! door had 
fonm^rly been jdaced. Ilis ink'rvi<wv with the mysterious 
Ktranger, tlio message to Jeani<!, his agitating conversation with 
her on the subject of brealdng off tlieir imitu.'il engagements, 
an<l tile intcj'esting scene with old Deans, had so entirely occu¬ 
pied his mind as to drown <'V<‘n recollection of the tragical 
event which he had witnessed the preceding evening, liia 
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attention was not recalled to it by the jfi'oups who stood 
scattered on the street in conversation, wlilch they huslied 
when strangers opyiroachod, or by the bustlinj; search of the 
apents of the city police, supported }>y .small parties of the 
military, or by the appearance of tlui Guard-House, before 
which were treble sentinels, or, finally, by the subdued and 
intimidated l<K>ks of the lower orders of society, who, conscious 
that they were liable to suspicion, if they were not puilty of 
accession to a riot likely to be strictly inquired into, plidcid 
about with an humble and dismayed aspect, like men wh(»so 
spirits being exhausted in the revel and the dangers of a 
raUi debauch over night, are nerve-shaken, timorous, and 
uuenterprisinp on the succeedinp day. 

None of these sympbmis of alarm and trepidation struciv Dut- 
ler, whose mind was occupied witJj a differeiit, and to him still 
more interestuig subject, until lie stood before the entrance to 
the pria(m, and saw it defended by a do\ible file of grenadiers, 
instciad of Ixdts and bars. Tlioir “ Stand, stand 1” tin; l)Uick{n)evl 
apj)earancc of the docn’h'ss gate-way, and the winding staircasi? 
ami apartments of the Tolb<K)th, now open to ilit* j)ublic eye, 
recalled the whole proceedings of the eventful night. Upon liis 
ro<iuesting to speak with Eftie Deans, the same tall, thin, silver- 
haired turnkey, whom ho had seen on the proe(;ding evening, 
made his appearance. 

“ I think,” ho replied to Butler’s request of a(lmis.sion, with 
true Scottish indirectness, “ye will be the same lad tliat was for 
in to see her yestreen ?” 

Butler admitbid lie was the same ]>craon. 

“ And I am thinking,” pursued the turnkey, “that ye speer«Kl 
at me when we locked up, and if we locked up earlier on account 
of Porteous ?” 

“ Vvry likely I might make some such observation,” said But- 
h^r ; “ but the question now is, can 1 sec Eftie Deans ?” 

“I dimia ken — gang in by, and up the turnjiike stair, and 
turn till the ward on tlic left hand.” 

The old man followed close behind him, with his keys in his 
hand, not forgetting even that huge one which had once opened and 
shut the outward gate of his dominions, though at present it was 
hut an itUe and uscdcss burden. No sooner had Butler entercxl 
tile room to wliich he was directed, than the experienced hand of 
tlie w'arder selected tlio proper key, and locked it on the outside. 
At first Butler conceived this manoeuvre was only an effect of 
the man’s habitual and official caution and jealousy. But when 
he heard the hoarse command, “ Turn out the guard !” and im¬ 
mediately afterwards hcai’d the clash of a sentiners arms, as ho 
was post^ at the door of his apartment, he again calked out to 
the turnkey, “ My good friend, 1 have business of some conse¬ 
quence with Effie Deans, and I bog to see her as soon as possible.” 
No answer was returned. “ If it be against your rules to admit 
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me,” repeated Butler, in a still louder tone, ‘‘ to see the prisoner, 
I l)c^g you will tell me so, and let me go about my business.— 
Fnpi irreTocabile tempm /” muttered be to hiuiself. 

“ If ye liad business to do, ye sold liae dune it before yo cam 
ben?,” replied the man of keys from the outside ; ‘‘ ye ’ll find it^s 
easier wuiinin in than wimnin out liere — there’s sma’ likelihood 
o’ another I’orteous-mob coming to rabble uh again — the law will 
baud her ain now, neighbour, and that ye ’ll find to your cost.” 

“ Wliat do you moan by that, sir ?” retorted Butler. “ You 
must mistake me for some otlier person. My name is Reuben 
Butler, i)reacher of the gospel.” 

“ I ken that wee! enough,” said the turnkey. 

“ Well, tlmn, if you know me, T have a right to know from you 
in return, what warrant you have for detaining me; that I know, 
is the right of every British subject.” 

“ Warnmt 1” said the jailor, — “ the warrant’s awa to Ltbher- 
ton wi’ Iwa sheriff officers seeking yo. If ye had staid at hame, 
as honest men should do, yo watl liae scon the warrant; but if yo 
come to be iucai’ccrated of your ain accord, wlia can help it, 
my jo *” 

“ So 1 cannot see Effie Deans, then,” said Butler; “ and you 
are determined not to let me out 

“ Trotli will I no, neighbour,” answered the old man, dog- 
g(Mlly ; “ as for Effie Deans, ye ’ll hac i iieugh ado to mind your 
aiii business, and let her mind hors ; and lor lotting you out, that 
maun be as the magistrate will dett;rinine. And fare ye weed for 
a bit, for 1 maun sec Deacon Sawyei*s put on aut^ or twa o’ the 
do(»rs that your quiet folk broke down ycKtorniglit, Mr Butler.” 

There was sometliing in this exquisitely j)rovoking, but there 
was also something dai'kly alanning. To bo imprisoned, even on 
a false accusation, has something in it disagr<?eable and menacing 
oven to men of more constitutional courage than Butler had 
to boast; for altliough he liacl much of that resolution whicii 
arises from a sense of duty and an hoiH>ut*ablo desire to discharge 
it, yet, as his imagination was lively, and his frame of body deli 
cate, he was far from posseasing that cool insensibility to danger 
which is the happy portion of men of strong(?r health, more firm 
nerves, and less acute .sensibility. An indistinct idea of peril, 
which he could neither understand nor ward off, seemed to float 
before his eyes. He tried to think over the events of the pre¬ 
ceding night, in hopes of discovering s«)mc means of explaining 
or vindicating his conduct for apjvcaring among the mob, since it 
immediately occurred to him tlnit his detention must be founded 
on that circumstance. And it was with anxiety that be found he 
could not recollect to have been under tlie* observation of any 
disinterested witness in the attempts tliat he Tnnde from time to 
time to expostulate with the rioters, and to prevail on them to 
release him. The distress of Deans’s family, the dangerous 
rendezvous which Jeauie had formed, and which he could not 
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now hope to interrupt, had also their share in his unpleasant 
reflections. Yet impatient as he was to receive an eclaireisse- 
ment upon the cause of his confincinent, and if possible to obtain 
his liberty, ho was afh^cU'd with a trejndution wliicli Hconicd no 
good omen ; wlicn, after remaining an liour in this solitary apart¬ 
ment, lie received a summons to att<md the sitting maglstrat/;. 
Ilf; was (‘(uidueted from prison strongly guwded by a l)arty (»f 
solditirs, with a parade of j)r(.*eaution, that, however ill-timed and 
unnecessary, is g(nierally displayed after an ev<-nt, wliicli such 
precaution, if used in time, might luive prevented. 

He was introdn(t(!d into the Council C'iiambor, as tln^ })lace is 
called where the magistrates hold their sittings, and w’hich was 
tljeji at a little distance from the prison. One or two of tlu> 
sjuiatoi's of tin; city were ]»res<'nt, and seemed about to engage iji 
ihe examination of an individual wlio was brought forward to 
the foot of the long groon-covered table rouinl wliicli the council 
usually assembled. “ Js that lh<' preacher V said one of tin' 
nmgisti’at<.‘S, as the city ofheer in attendance intntduccMl Hutler. 
The man answenjd in the aflinnaiivo. ‘‘ Let him sit down liu ro 
for an instant ; we will finish tliis man’s business very briefly.*’ 

“ Shall we remove Mr Uutlor,” queried the assist-int. 

‘‘ It is not necessary— Lot him remain wiicre he is.” 

Ihitler accordingly sate down on a bench at the bottom of the 
ajKirtment, attended by one of his keepers. 

It was a large room, jiartially and imjM^rfcetly lighted ; but by 
cluuic<‘, or the skill of the architect, wjio might happen to 
remember the advantage winch might occasionally be derived 
from such an arranginnont, one window was so placed as to 
throw a strong light at the foot of the table at which prisoners 
w(‘re usually posted for examination, while tlie upper end, where 
tin; oxaininaiits sate, w’as thrown into shadow. Sutler’s eyes 
were instantly fixed on the ]ter.son whose examination was at 
|)r(‘.sent proci^eding, in the idea that he migdit recognize some 
one of tlie conspirators of tlie former night. Ihit though the 
features of this man were sufficiently inarkiHl and strilung, he 
oould not recollect that ho had over seen them before. 

The complexion of this person was dark, and his ago somew'hat 
advanced. He wore his own hair, combed smootli down, and 
cut very short. It was jet black, slightly curled l)y nature, and 
already mottled with grey. Tlie man’s face expressed rathe* 
knavery than vice, and a disposition to sharpness, cunning, and 
roguery, more than the tract's of stormy and indulgi'd passions. 
His sharp, quick black eyes, acute fcaturt^s, rt;ady sardonitr 
smile, promptitude, and (‘ffrontery, gave him altog<ither what is 
called ammig the vulgar, a kno\nn<f look, which generally implit^s 
a ttnidency to knavery. At a fair or market, yem could not for a 
moment have doubted that ho was a horse-jockey, intimate with 
all the tricks of his tradt;; yet hiid you met him on a moor, you 
would not have appreliended any violence from him. llis dress 
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was also that of a horse-dealer—a closc-huttoned jockey-eont, or 
wraj»-i’asejd, as it was then termed, with huj;e metal hvittwns, 
eoarso Mik; np])er stoekin^s, called boot hose, bt'cause. supplying 
th(; place of l»oots, and a slouched hat. Ho only wanted a loudt;^ 
whip under his arm and a spur upon one heel, to complete the 
«lresK of the characU'i* he s«‘eiacd to represent. 

Vour name is James llatcliftb ?” said tlie magistrate. 

“ Ay—always wi’ your ht)nour’8 leave.” 

“ I’hat is to say, you could fin<l me another name if I did not 
like that one ?” 

“ Twenty to ]>ick and clioosj^ iipon, always with your honour’s 
leave,” rt.'smned t]»e respondent. 

Jhit James Itiitcliife is your present name?—what is yoor 
trade ?” 

“1 carina. just say, distinctly, that I iiave wliat ye wad ca’ 
preceosely a trade.” 

“ Ihit,” r(‘j)cated the magistrate, “• what an; your means of 
living—yonr occupation ?” 

“ Hout tout - your honour, wi’ your leave, kens that as weel as 
i do,” replied the oxumiued, 

“No matter, 1 want to liear you describe it,” sai<l the* 
examinant. 

“ Mo dt'seribe ?—and to your Inmour ?—far he it from Joiurnie 
Itatcliffe,” responded the prisoiuT. 

“ Cmie, sir, no trifling- • 1 insist on an answer.” 

“ VVeel, sir,” replied the declarant, “ I maun make a clean 
breast, foi* ye see, wi’ your leave, 1 am looking for favour — 
Describe my occupation, quo’ ye?— troth it will be ill to do 
lliat, ill a feasible way, in a place like tliis - but what is’t again 
that thi> auglit command says ?” 

Thou slialt not steal,” answered the magistrate. 

“ Are yon sure o’ that ?” replied the accused.Troth, then, 
my occujiation, and that command, arc %:iir at odds, tor 1 r<-.‘oi 
it, thou sJuilt steal ; and that makes an unco dilferem’-e, though 
then* ’s hut a wee hit word left out.” 

'fo cut the matter short, Ratclitfe, y(»u have heen a nio‘-t 
notorious tliief,” said the 1 ‘xamiiia.nt. 

“ T heli(‘ve Highlands and Lowlands ken that, sir, forhy Kng- 
land and Holland,” rcqJied RateliflFe, with the greatest composure 
and efi'roiitery. 

“ And wliat d’ye tliiiik the end of your c.alling will he ?” sfiid 
the* magistrate. 

‘‘ I could have gien a braw guess yesterday—hut 1 dimia ken 
sae wetd tlic day,” anHWore<l tlic prisoner. 

And what w{*uld you have said would liave been your end, 
hud you been asked the question yesterday ?” 

Just the gallow.s,” replied Ilatclifle, with the same composure. 

“ You are a daring rascal, sir,” said the magistrate ; “ and how 
dare you hope times arc mended witli \ou ^i-day t” 



128 


TALES OF MY T.ANDLORD. 


“ Dear, your honour,” answered Ratchffe, there *s muckU 
difference Ixitween lyinj' in prison under siiiitciice of death, an(i 
staying there of ane’s ain proper accord, when it would have cost 
a man naething to get up and rin awa—what was to hinder me 
f^om stepping out quietly, wlieu the rahhle walked awa wi’ Jock 
PorteouH yestreen ?—and does your Iionour really think I staid 
on purpose to be hanged ?” 

“ I (io not know what you may liave proposed to yourself; but 
1 know,’^ said the magistrate, what the law proposes for you, 
and tliat is, to hang you n<‘Xt Wednesday eight days.” 

“ Na, na, your honour,” said Ihiicliffe firmly, craving your 
honour’s pardon, 1 ’ll ne’er believe that till I see it. I have kend 
the Law this mony a year, and mony a tbrawart job I liae had 
wi’ her first and last; but thc^ auld jaud is no sae ill as that comes 
to — 1 aye fand her hark waur than her bite,” 

“ And if you do not expect the gallows, te winch you are con* 
demned, (for the fourth time to my knowledge,,) may T beg tho 
favour to know,” said tho magistrate, “ wliat it is that you do 
ox|)ect, in consideratiiniof your not having taken your flight with 
the rest of tl»e jail-birds, which I w'ill admit was a line of conduct 
little to have been expected 

“ I would never have ttiouglit for a moment of staying in tliat 
auld gousty loom house,” answered liatcliff'e, “ hut that use and 
wont iiad just gien mo a fancy to the place, and 1 ’in just expect¬ 
ing a bit post in’t,” 

“ A post! ” exclaimed tlic magistrate; “ a wh)j)ping-post, I 
suppose, you mean 1” 

“ Na, na, sir, I had nac thoughts o’ a whuppin-post. After 
having been four times doomed to hang by the neck till 1 was 
dead, I think I am far beyond being wdiuppit,” 

“ Then, in Heaven’s name, what did you exjKict ?” 

“Just the post of undcr-turnkey, for 1 understand tliere’s a 
vacancy,” said the prisoner; “ I wadna tliiiik of asking the lock- 
mau’s* place ower his head ; it wadna suit me sae wcel os ither 
folk, for I never could put a beast out o’ the way, much less ileal 
wi’ a man.” 

“ That’s sometlimg in your favour,” said tlie magistrate, making 
exairtly the inference to which Ilatelifle was di sirons io leail him, 
though he mantled his art with an aftcetatiou of oddity. “ Bui,” 
continued the magistrate, “ how do you thiuk you can be trusted 
with a charge in the prison, wlien you have broken at your own 
hand half the jails in Scotland ?” 

“ Wi’ your honour’s leave,” said Ratcliffe, “ if I kend sat* weid 
how to wun out mysell, it’s lilce 1 wad be a’ the better a hand to 
keep otlier folk in. I think they wad ken their business weel that 
held me in wrheu I wanted to bo out, or wan out when I wanted 
to baud them iu.” 


• See Note L. Hangman^ or Lockman. 
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The remark seemed to strike the magistrate, but lie mtule jkj 
farther immediate observation, only desired Ratcliffo to be re¬ 
moved. 

When tills daring and yet sly freebooter was out of hearing, 
th<i magistrati) asked the city-clerk, “ what he thought of the 
lelloAv’s assurance ?” 

“ It's no for ino to say, sir,” replied the clerk ; but if James 
be iuelim?d to turn to good, there is not a man e’eri'ame 
witliin the ports of the burgh could be of sae muckle use to the 
(Jootl Town in the thief and lock-up lino of business. 1T1 speak 
to Mr Sharpitlaw about him.” 

I’jton llateiiff'e's retreat, Butler was placed at the table for 
oxainination. The inagistrah^ conducted his inquiry civilly, but 
•yet in a manner which gave him to understand that he laboured 
uiulrr strong suspicion. With a frankness which at once het^ame 
liis calling and character, Butler avowed liis involuntary presence 
at the nun’der of Borteous, and, at the request of the magistrah', 
<i)tered into a minute detjul of the circumstances which attended 
tlnvt unhappy affair. All the particulars, such as we have nar- 
nit<‘d, were tjikeii iniiiutely down by tlie clerk from Butler’s 
diot^iiion. 

Wluuj tlH‘ narrative w'as concluded, the cross-examination (■om- 
menceil, whicli it is a painful task even for the most candid witness 
ro undergo, since a story, especially if connected with agitating 
and alarming incidents, can scarce be so clearly and distinctly 
told, hut that Bonn; ambiguity and doubt may be thrown upon it 
by a string of succi'SMive and minute interrogatories. 

'I'he magistrate oommencod by observing, that ButU;r had said 
liis objoet was to return to the village of Libberton, but that he 
was interruj)t('d hy the mob at the West Port. “ Is the West 
lh)rt your usual way of leaving b>wa when you go to Libberton 
said the magistratt^, witli a stu'cr. 

“ N(), certainly,” answered Butler, with the haste of a man 
anxious to vindicate the accuracy of his evidence ; “ but 1 chanced 
to be nearer that port than any other, and the hour of shutting 
the gates was on the point of striking.” 

“ That was unlucky,” said the magistrate, dryly. ‘‘ l*ruy, 
being, as you say, under coercion and fear of the lawless multi¬ 
tude, and compelled to accompany tlicm tlirougli scenes disagree- 
aljle to all men of humanity, and more c.specially irrecoiicileable 
to the profession of a minister, did you not attempt to struggle, 
resist, or escape from their violence I” 

Butk'r replied, “ tliat their numbers prevented him fixmi 
attomj)ting resistance, and their vigilance from effecting his 
i^scape.” 

“ That was unlucky,” again repeated the magistrate, in the 
same dry inacquieseent tone of voice and manner. He proceeded 
with decency and politeness, but with a stiffness which argued his 
continued suspicion, to ask many questions concerning the b*j- 
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riaviour of the mob, tho miiimors and dress of tlie rin^rleadei's ; 
and when he conceiv('d tliat tlie caution of BntI(T, if Jie wus 
deceivin;^ Jiiui, iiiuKt be hi]]<'d asleep, the mai^istrate siiddenJj and 
artfully returned to former parts of bis declaration, and required 
ft new recapitulation of th(‘ eireumstanees, to the niirmtest and 
most trivial point, wliieh aittuided eaeh part of the inelan- 
clioly scene. No eonfusifui or contradiction, however, oecmred, 
that could eounleiiance the suspicion wliicJj lie seemed to JJav(^ 
adopted against Butler. At len^dh tli(^ train of his interro^^atories 
reached Madi(e Wildfire, at whose name the magistrate and town- 
<dork exchaiiLOHl significant glan<‘es. If the fate ol’ tho Good I'own 
had dept'iidod on lier careful magistrat('‘s knovviug the features 
and dress of lliis juTsonage, his inquiries could not have h<‘OU 
more particular. But Butler could sjiy almost nf)thing thi“ 
pc'rsoii’s fi-atures, w'hicli \v(‘re disguised apjian-ntly with red paint 
and soot, bko an Indian going to haUl(', b<‘si<les the ]>rojecting 
shade of a t‘ureh, or coif, whicli mufiled the hair of the su]>posed 
tdmale. He dtMdarod that he thought he e^nild not know this 
Madge Wildfire, if placed before him iu a dif(erent<lross, but that 
he heli(‘ved he might recognize lujr voice'. 

Thf! rnagistrafi^ ri'quesfial him again to state by what gate lie 
l<dc tin; city. 

“ By the Cowgato T\irt,” replied Butler. 

“ Was that the nearest road to Lioberlou 

“ No,” answi'retl Butler, with enibari’assmeiit; but it was tlio 
iK-arest way to extricate myself from tlu; iiu»b.” 

Tluf clerk and magistrafi^ again exehangcHl glances. 

“ Is tho Covvgafi' Bort a nearer way Ut Liliherton from the 
(irassmarket than Bristo f*ort ?” 

“ No,” rojdied Butler ; “ hut I had to visit a fncml.” 

“ ludcitd ?” said tlie interrogator-Von were in a hurry fi* 
fidl the sight you lia<l witnessed, 1 snp])oscr' 

“ Indeed 1 was not,” rejilied Butler ; “ nor did I .speak on tho 
subject the wholi' time i was at Saint .heouarirs Crags.” 

“ Whiirli road ilid you lake to Saint Leonard’s Crugs t” 

“ By the ftiot of Salisbury Crags,” was tlu' reply. 

“Indeed? — you scorn ]>artial to circuitous routes,” again 
said the magistrate. WhoTii did you si^e aftc'r you left the 
city ?” 

Oiu^ by one be obtained a<lescriptiou of c\'CTy one of tlui groups 
wlio h;ui passed Butler, as already noticed, their Jiumb('r, 
<l(mieanoiir, and appearance ; and, at lengtli, came to the circum- 
stiinco ol the my.sfirious stranger in the King’s I’ark, On this 
subject Butk'r would fain have remained silent. But the magis¬ 
trate had no sooner got a slight hint eouceniiiig the incident, 
than he seemed bent to possess liimself of the most minute parti' 
cul:iw. 

“ liook ye, Mr Butler,” said he, “ yon are a young man, and 
bear an excellent cliaracter; so iiiiicli I will inyscdf testify in yoni 
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favour. But wi? arc awiirc tliere has been, at tiiiicH, a sort of 
bivsUjrd aiul fiory zeal hi some of your orijer, and tliosc, jurn 
iiToproacliublu in other jioiiits, wlucli has led tliem into dohi^ 
niul ctiunt(*nj>nein^ f^reat irn'gulurities, by wliieh the j)eaee of 
the country is liiil)Jo to be shaken. — 1 will deal ]>lainly widj yoi-. 

a»7i not at all satisfied with this story, of your setting out agaii; 
;;nd again lo seelc yonr dwelling hy two HeveraJ roads, wiiicij 
were bofh circithous. And, to be frank, no one wjioin wo Ija\e 
ixainined on iJiis iinliaj'py affair could truce in y<»ur .appearunee 
any thing like yoni* aeiing un<ler coinpulsion. A'Jore»*\or, flie 
wait<*rs at the (iowgate Bort oljserved something like the trepidu- 
tioji <)f guilt in your <‘or)(Jnet, and declare that you were the fir-^t 
to eonimarid tliem to oj-en tljc gate, in a tone of authoriiy, as li 
v;.i]l presiding over the guards and outposts of the i*ahl»h-, who 
iiad h'-siegeil them t)je whole night.” 

(hel forgive tliein !” sjtid^'Wutler; 1 only nske<l iree passag-* 

f,/r myself; tJuy innst hav<‘ much misuuderstxHl, if they did not, 
wilfully jn\srepr(?H<*ii[t mo.” 

“ Weil, Mr Butk'r,” resumed the magistrate, “ 1 am ineiiiu'd 
b) judge the best and Iiope tla* h»*st, as I am tiure 1 wish the 
tx'sf ; hut you must he frank with me, if you wish lo secure my 
upioion, and lfss<n the risk of in(;onvt;iii(“m*e to yourseli'. 

\ oil h.i\'< :^!lo^ved you saw an >fh(*r individual in your passagt' 
JiiLMugli the King’s Bark to Saint Leonard’s Crags— 1 must 
Iju'W every word whieii passt'd lietwixt you.” 

Thus ej.i. i'ly pressed, Buti<T, wiio luul no reason for eoncealiug 
' ■lud j'assed at (liat meeting, unless beeause Jeunie Deans vv;e> 
c-.ineiTiied in it. thought it best t<« t(‘!l the wiiole truth fx’om 
hegiuuiug to end. • 

J!h» you suppose,” ‘-•aid tlie mugibU’at<‘, jkausing. “ that die 
yamg woman will aei-eju an invitation s»> niysterious V' 

" J fear she will,” replied Butler. 

“ W hy do yon use iIk; yotrd/lur it V' sjyd the magistrate. 

B< raus(i 1 am :.j>oiadiensi\e for her salety, in meeting, at. 
su -li a (ime ami plaet', s.iie wlio had something of tlu* manner of 
. iK spiu'ado, and wliose message was of a character so inexpii- 

,i!.le.” 

“ Her sah'fy siiall he (‘annl for,” said the magistratt;. Mr 
Butler, I am conceiic'd 1 cannot imnnHiiaT'ly discharge you 
Irom eonfim ineut, but 1 Iiope you will not be hnig detained. 
U“mov(i Mr Butler, and let him be provided with deceiil accom 
mo.lation in all respects.” 

lie Avas einuhicted back to the prison accordingly ; but, in the 
food offered to liiin, as well as in the apartment in which he was 
Itrdged, the recuinmondation of the magistrate was strictly at¬ 
tended to. 


VoL. VII. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

Dark an<l ceric was tlie 
An<l loiteiy was tiie \v,iy. 

Ah Janet. \vi’ iier j^rei-n tuaiitell. 

To Wilcb' Cross she did fr,:e. 

U/if IhUJ.i.i 

Lkaving Rut)c*r to all the uncoinfortabk^ tlioti^hts jiUaeut i ! 
his now situiitioii, ainojit^ winch the most uro^l'imiinim w.is h'- 
tooliiij^ that lie was, by his coiifiiioniont, deprived oi all ]> >—di- 
lity of assisting tlio family at JSaint lioonard’s in their great* i 
mod, wo return f<» Jeanio Doans, wiio had soon idin drj»ai '. 
wilJioiit an opportunity of farther explaiiatiojj, in all that 
of mind witli wliieh tluj fonudo lioart bids adieu to the eompii- 
eab'd sensations so well dt'serihed by Colcridg<%- ^ 

Ilapcs, and fi-avs tliat kindle l.rip,'. 

An iind:stniKnisiial-lo tlinii.i; , 

Ainl Ui.'hi ^ loin:: '-iih<!ni d—- 

8ubdued aikI eliensli’d k.ni.^ 

It is not the firmest heart (and Joanie, inid*‘i‘ her russet rok« - 
lay, had om* that would not have disgraced Cato’s du.\ighterj 
tliat can n\ost easily Itid adieu to tlu se soft and iningh'd eiuotivue. 
Sho, wept for a few minutes hilterly, and without attempting t** 
refrain from this iu<lul;M‘iU'e of pa‘'sion. Rut a monienrs recl- 
lection iiulucod her to cliedi herself for a grief selfish and prop* r 
t*) her own alVections, while her father and sisUT were pluijg(‘«l 
into snob (lee[) and invtrievahh' alHietion. .Sin* drew from la r 
pockr t tlui lotU'r which had bo< n that morning thing into liei- 
nparlmeiit through an o)>en window', and the coiiteiils of which 
were as singnlar ns the expression was viohml and energetic. 
“ If sho would s;vve a human heing from the most damning guilt, 
and all its desperate cousis^ueuees,— if slie d<^sir»‘d the life iuul 
lionour of her sister to ho saved from the bloody fangs of an 
unjust law,— if she desired notto foHeit jx-aeo of min<l las-,•,and 
hapi>iness InTeafter,” such was the frantic styl(‘ of the eonjura- 
ti*jn, “she was entreated to give a sure, secret, and sotilarv 
meeting to the WTiter. Slu? alone could rescue him,” ho ran tli'e 
h'tter, “and he only could ri scmio her.” ile was in such cir- 
cumsuinees, the billet farther informed her, that an attempt to 
bring any witiiess of their eoidVrence, or ev(‘n to mention to her 
fatlM'r, or any other person whatsoever, the letter w'hich rei^uested 
it, w'ould. incwitably prevent its taking plaet\ and ensure th** 
destruCtidti ot her sisb.T. The letler concliuied w'ilh iucciherent 
but proteskitions, that in obeying this summons she had 

notldng to fear personally. 

The iiH'ssage delivered to Ihu* hy Rutlor from the stranger in 
C •> Park tallied exactly with tiie couteiUs of the letter, but 
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a liiter hour and a ditf'oroiit })lut of inooliu^. djor... 
lontly tUc writer of tlu! letter lind been • enipelled l,«» let Biktier 
so far into his eonfideiiee, for IIjc sake of uninmiuting this chans,, 
to tjeiuiie She was more tlian once on the point of (jriuUicui; 
the ]>illet, in vindication of Jjerself from licr lover’s hall-liinu '» 
.suspicions, lint tliere is somethin;? in stoopin;? to justificittuiu 
wliieh the pride of innocejice does not at all tiiiK's u’illin;j;ly .schir,i 
to ; besides that the threats contained in tJio letter, in case oi iu ?* 
iK'ti’ayin;? tli«' sc-md, iuino iieavy on her iK'art. It is jtro!)ah!e, 
Iiowever, tiiat had they remained loii;?er to,'?elli('r, she niipht haw- 
t.ik(‘n tht‘ resolution to suhmit the \\lk(de inaUev to ihUler, aioi he 
pii'led hv lii;n as to the line of eonduet winch ^,l!e sJaaila adopr. 
.\nil when, hy tlni snduen interrnpllon of fla ir eonfereic.c, she 
h)st the opjMirtiniity of doiiii?so, slie f«-Jt as if ^lle )»aii Ix'eii unju'-i 
to a friend, who.se advice nji;>lit liave hecn useful, and 

whose altaciiment deservt'd lier full and unreseined conlideiiee. 

'J'o have recourse to Im.t falJier upon tln'.s occa.'-ion, she eon- 
.sidered as hi;?hly imprudent. Tliere was no jMJSsihilil x <d eou ice- 
furino in what li;?hL the matter iniolit strike old i)a\id, wjios-- 
manner of aetin;? and thinking? in exiraordinary eireumsianco-. 
'i>‘p<'nded upon itxtliu^s and pi'ineiples pis-uliar t.) inn srij, iho 

■ 'peratioii of wliieh could not he ealeuian-d upon e\ei» hy (iiosv 
he.st aeipiainhsl with liiin. To Jiav<- nxjue.sted .some ieinale 
Irieiid to have a(arom])imied lun* to tlie- place of red- zvous, would 
perlaqis have hoen the most elii;ihle expedient; htii tlu' llireais 
of the writer, tliat helrayin;? Ids seent would piawiit tluir 
meeting; ((»n vvhii-ii iier .sister’s safety was said to depend) irom 
t.d\in[; plaee at al), wouhl have; dk'k rnnl her iron) nuiKini; .sm o 
a eoididenee, even ha<l she known a person in whom slu^ tliou<;l.t 
it <*oidd with safety have bt‘en repo.sed. But ; lu' knew n.rip 
■-ueii. Their aetjuainJaiice with tiu' eottaj?i‘rs in !he vieinil'. had 
heett very sli:;h*, and limited to trilKn;.; acts of ;;ood neioiilnMi;- 
hood. Jeanie kne .V httie of them, ana what sh<* laiew md imL 
yreatly ineline her to trust any of (lu'in. •fliev were' of the «»rdf r 

■ d loipiaeions o,,,.,l.[mm<uirt!d g'O'-sip.-, usually ioimd m Liini’ sim.t- 
Tfon of li;“; and liieii' eonve.i'sation had at all tisiU". lew eliariii' 
lor a youi)o- woman, 1o wlmin nature and tlie circumstance of a 
solihirv lii'e had oiven a de|)fli of thought and tdree ol cliare.* u r 
j-nperau* to the Irivoloiis part of lua- sex, whether in ini;!i t/i' Imv 
degree. 

Left uhme and se})arutod from all ('arthly counsel, she h: d 
rocourse to a friend and adviser, whose ear ss open to the ce\ of 
tile poorest and most aHlicted of his jieople. She Iviielt, ana 
Jirayed with ferve-nt sincerity, tliat God would ph'.ise to tlireei 
her what course to follow in her arduous and (h.-.tros-.iiig Mimdion. 
It was the belief of tiie linn^ and sect to whitdi sh<' hi longt d. that 
siH-cial answers to prayer, dillering little in llieir elniraeter fr«)iu 
'hvine insjm’Laion. wer<', as tijey expressed it. horiuf in upon 
their iniinis' m answer to their earnest petitions iu a eri,-is ot 
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lifaciiUy. Witli.iut onttTing into an al>^truso point of divinity, 
one thing is plain ; namely, tljat the p(‘rson wJio lays open his 
doubts and distresses in prayer, with feeling and siiiecrity, inu't 
necessarily, in the act of doing so, purify his mind from the dro'>-) 
'of wi^rldly jiassions and interests, and bring it into that state, 
wlien the resolutions adopted arc likely to be select'd rather 
from a si'n^e of duty, than from any interior motive, deauh* 
arose from her devotions, with her heart fortified to endure 
allliction, and cmcouraged to face difliculties. 

“ 1 imII meet this un]ia]»i)y man,'’ she said to herself- ‘‘un¬ 
happy he must lx*, since J doubt he has been the cause ot poor 
Kfiie’s ini^tortime — but I ^^iil meet him, he it for good or iil. 
M\ mind shall never cast up to me, that, for fear of uluit might 
be said or done to myself, I left that uiulonc tiiat might even y(‘t 
bo the rescu<‘ of her.” 

With a miiul greatly composed siiiee (he adoption of thi'> 
re'.ohilion,'•la went to attend her lather. The oi<l man, firm in 
tlie principles of Ins youth, did not, in outward :'.])p'‘urance at 
least, permit a thought of his family di'-tress to iiitc‘rl<*re with tlut 
stoical rcs(‘r\e of his eoniiteiiauce and mumiers. Heevenciml 
his daughter for having n<‘glected, in the distn^ss of tiie morniiig, 
some trifling domestic duties wliieli fell limit r her department. 

“ Whv, what ineaneth tins, Jeariie V said the old man — Tlio 
brown tour-year-auld’s milk is not soiled yet, nor the bowies ]>ut 
up on tile biuk. 11 ^e neglect ymr warhlly duties in lh<* day of 
affliction, what confidence liave i tliatyemind the gn'ater inatUrs 
that C(mc( rn salv.ition ? foul knows, our bowies, and our ])i])kiiis, 
ami our tlrajw o’ milk, and our hits o’ hreail, art' nearer and 
de.irer to us than IIk' bread ot life.” 

Jeanie, not unph'used to hear lier father’s thouglits thus expand 
themselves hevond tile sphere oi his immediate distress, tdieyed 
liim, and [iroeerxled to j)ut Iier houM'hold matters in oialer; while 
<*I<1 David moved from ])lace to place about bis ordinary employ¬ 
ments, scaree sJiewifig, unh'ss by a iktvous iinputieiice at 
remaining long stationary, an occasional convulsive sicli, or 
twinkle ot the evohd, that he was labouring under the yoke of 
such bitter afflietn»n. 

The hour ot noon came on, and the father and child sat down 
to their Jieniely repast. In liis petition for a l»Ie-^nig on the 
meal, the poor old man added to his snj»jdication, a pra\(T that 
t)i<* bread eaten in sadness of heart, and the bitter W'alei*i5 of 
Marah, might he made as nourishing us tho'^e wliieli had been 
ponrcil forth from a full cup and a jihuiliful basket and fitfire ; 
and having concluded his benediction, and resumed the honm r 
which he had laid *• reveri'Utly aside,” ho pi’occ'cded to exhoit 
his daugliti r to (‘at, not by example indeed, l>ut at least by 
jirecept. 

‘‘The man after Gods own heart.” he wiid, “washed and 
anointed hiniscdf, and d.d cat bread, in order to expreias hw 
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Mtbirjirtsion under a dispensation of suffer^i", and it did not 
become a Cliristian man or woman so to cling to creaturt-<‘(aii- 
forts of wife or l)airns,”—(here the words became t(»o groat, ;is jt 
wore, for his utterance,)—‘‘ as to forget the first duty,—-subiius- 
sion to the Divine will.” 

7V> add force to his preee]>t, he took a morsel on his plate, but 
nature ])rovcd too strong even for llu! pow’crful feelings with 
wlilcli he endeavoured to lu’idle it. Ashamed of his weakness, hu 
started uj), and ran out of the liouse, witli haste very unlikti 
deliberation of his'nsual movements. In less than five minutes 
ho retni'iied, having succf-ssfully struggled to recover Ins oi'dinary 
comp(»sure of mind and eonnhmnnee, and affected to colour o>-(‘r 
his late retreat, by muttering tliat he tlujught he heard tlx- 

young staig k»os<‘ in the byre.” 

lie did not again trur.t Iiiinself with the subject of liis former 
i'onversalion, and his daughter was glad to sec* tluit ho s<-('ni<‘d to 
avoid fai’tlier discourse on tliat agitating topic. The* lionrs 
glided on, as on they must and do pass, whether wing<‘d with joy 
or laden with afUiction. The sun set lieyond the <lusky eminenee 
of tlio Castle, and the screen of w(‘stern hills, and tln^ eloi-c; oi' 
evening suimnoned David Doaiis and his daugliter to the family 
duty of the night. Jt came bilUrly uj)on Jeanie’s recollection, 
liow often, when the hour of worship a])proachcd, she used to 
w'atch the lengthening shadows, and look out from the door of tluj 
house, to see if she could sj>y her sist(‘r’s return homeward. 
Alas ! this i<llo and thoughtless waste f>f tiim;, to what evils had 
it not finally led { and was she altogcdlier guiltl(‘ss, who, noticing 
Cth(;’s turn to idle am! light society, had not called in her father’s 
autliority to restraiii h(‘r ?—Hut I aet<Ml for tlie best, she again 
reflected, and who could hav(' expected sticli a growth <tf (;vii, 
from (mo grain of lumiau leaven, in a disposition so kind, and 
candid, and g(‘ner(ujs ? 

A.s tliey sate dou'ii to the “exercise,” as it is called, a chair 
happened accidenbilly to stand in tli<‘ ]>Uree which Dfhe usually 
occupied. Da vid Deans saw his diiughU'r’s cy<is swim in tears as 
they were dii'ccted towards this oljji'ct, and pushed it aside, witli 
a gc.stiire of sonu^ impatience, as if (h'sirous t«> dostre^y (‘Very 
memiorial (»f eartldy inu^rest when about to adilrc-ss the Deity. 
'Pile portion of SiTijiture was read, tlie psalm was sung, llie 
j>rayer was made; and it was remarkable that, in disirhnrging 
ttfK^so duties, the old man avoidtsl all passages and expressions, of 
wliich Scri|)ture affords so many, that might lie consi(U're<] as 
applicable to his own domestic misfortune. In doing so it was per- 
liaps his intention to spare the feelings of his daughter, as well as 
t(j maintain, in outw'ard show at least, that stoical appearance of 
patient endurance of all the evil winch earth cfiuld bring, which 
was, in his opinion, essential to the eharaetiT of one who rated 
all earthly tilings at their own just estimate of notliingness. 
When lie had finished the duty of tlie evening, he came up to liis 
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a;;u^hTvi\ wiisIieU licr goofl-iiif^ht, and, liavins; done so, eontinued 
to Jk'i* by the handn f(»r half a iniimt(‘; tlien ilrawiniLj her 
towanls liiiu, kissed her forehead, and ejaeiilated, "-The (h)d of 
Israel bless yon, even with the blessings of the promise, my dear 
bairn 

It was not oitbor in the nutun* (o* habits of David Dc-ans to 
seem a fond falln'V ; nor was ol'len oliserved lo exjioin-nee, or 
at least to evhuH-, that fulness of the heart which seeks to <>\panfl 
ftsel/ in U'lider (‘XjU'essions (n* caresses (.o'cn to tht»se uhf) wen; 
dearest to him. (hi the contrary, he used to camsiu’c this as a 
d<‘i^roe of wa'akncss in several of his ncinlihoiirs, and jwtrlleidarly 
in poor widow liulier. It followed, liowcver, from the rarity of 
siieli <Mnoii(*ns in Ihis se|f-dr nie<l an<l res'-rvc'd man, tliat his 
‘•hililreii attached lo occasional marks of liis af.cctiou and appn - 
bat,ion a <h'^i;r<-e of biuii interest a.nd solemnity; well consiih rin;^ 
ihem as ev.dc'iices of feeliin^s which WiO'c only expressed wJien 
thev bociine too intense for supjm'ssion or eonceahnent, 

\Vilh <h op enuftioii, tliereforc, <l:d 1 h' Ix^sfow, and his dan,;^1iter 
ri'ceixe, this benediction and ))aternal caress. “And yon, rny 
dear hither,” exclaimed deanie, wlien the <!oor had closed njKm 
I'ne ^oncrahle old man, “ may nou have purchased and promised 
hU - inps multiplied npon you — upon j/oa, who walk in this 
world as (iion^h you w«-re not of ilu; world, aiul bold all that 
it call fiive oi‘ tal.e aw'ay but r' ihe mi'fijey that tiu* suu-ltliid. 
br;n;!;s out. and the eveulii;.',' wind s\ver‘j>s av’ av !” 

Slie jivc.v made preparation for la-r ni;:hr.-\valk. Her fatbe?* 
s. pt, in anollier jiart of tin' dwellin';-, and, ri'o'ular in all Ids 
bah.ts, sddom or oev' r leit hi;^ apartment when lie liad betaken 
Idmself to n f:>i' the evmdno. Jt was tlieiadon* ^-asy f(?r her to 
leav-(‘ the him-.(' unobserved, so so<m as the tiini' appro.aclied at. 
whicli sli(‘ was to keej) hi'r a}ipointnient. Jhit the sli'p she w'a-. 
ahoui. to take liad dilliciillies and h-rrors in In-r own <*yes, tlionch 
she ha<l no reason To anpnliend iier father's intia-ierenco. iliT 
ah' liail bi'en spent in tiie (juiet, uniform, and rta;nlar seclusion 
of their p<‘aceful and monotonous housebohi. Tin- very lionr 
wineli Mome damsels of tlu' present day, as well of lier own as of 
hialuT de;;ree, would consider as the natural period of commoncinj^ 
an ev( Tiin;; of pleasure, brnuobt, in lier opinion, awe and solem¬ 
nity in ii ; and tlio resolution she liad hiken bad a stnuu;o, dariiie, 
and ad^<'ll^lu•()us cbai’aeter, to wlncli slic could liavdly r<‘coiicilo 
liersi lf wlu'ii tli(^ moment approached for juittini; it int,o execu¬ 
tion. Her liauds trembled as siie snooded her fair Jiair benoatfi 
th<‘ riliaml, then the only ornament or cover wjiich yount; 
uninarrii'd wotmm vvore on Mieir ln*ad, and as she adjuste<l tbo 
scarlet Attvlan scix'en or ninllh r marie of plairl, which the Scottish 
womi^'^ore, imuh in the fashimi of the black silk veils still a 
part of Ijcnialc rlnvss in the Nr tberlands. A .sense of impropriety 
as ^vis^^s of dan.LTr'r presol d ujton lim . as slur liftr-d the latch oi 
her ^ternal mansion to hvive it on so wild an expedition, and 
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I.*: so latti an hour, unprotectetl, and without tijc knowledge of Iitr 
natural guardian. 

When she found herself abroad and in the open fields, .addi- 
tioTial subjects of apprehension crowd(Ml up(U’ her. The dim 
cliffs and scattered rocks, interspcTscMl with grc'on sward, througlij 
which slu‘ had to pass to the place of appointment, as they };lim- 
mere<I before her in a. clear ant\imn night, recalled to her memory 
many a deed of violence, which, according to ti*a.dition, had ln'cn 
done and suffered among lliein. In earlier da 3 's ihey Iiad been 
the haunt of robbers and assassins, the iiit'inory of wJjos(! eiinies 
are preserv<‘d in the various <;{licts whicli tiie conncil of the city, 
and even the j>arliarjient of SeotJaJid, liad j)assed for disjxs'sing 
?lj('ir bands, and ensuring safety to the hi'ges, s<> near 1lie ])n- 
»;incts of the city, 'fhe nanu'S of these criminals, and of theit 
atrocities, were still remianhered iu tra<lifions of tlio seatten^d 
cottages an<l the neighbouring snhurh. j:i latter times, as we 
have alr('a<ly noticed, tlie secpiestm-ed an<l broken eiiaracter of 
the ground I’endere'l it a fit tlK'atre j'or dmds and reiii<*ontr<H 
among the fiery youth of tlu^ jM.a'iod. Two or three of the^ci 
incidents, all sanguinary, and one ot them fatal in its termina¬ 
tion, }jad iiap}K“ned since l)eans <-:!me to liva? at Saint Leotjard’s. 
His daughter’s recollections, Iheialore, were; of Idood and horror 
a.s she jHirsued the small scarce-tra<ked solitai'v ]iatlu <!very 
step of whieh convey'ed J)er to a. greater diskince from lu lp, 
and decj»er into the ominous seclusion of these unliallowed 
pi’ecincts. 

As the moon hegan to peer forth tm tli0scent? with a doulttful, 
flitting, and solemn light, J(‘ani(!’s ajjpn-lu'ushms took anolla r 
’‘urn, lo(» peculiar to Ikt rank and country to remain unnoticed 
.'»nt to trace its origin will rm^uirc anotlier cliapter. 


CHAPTER XV.* 

— . Tlu' s])irit I have wen 

]\l!iy he tile devil. And ilic devil has power 

'J'u assume a pleasing shape. 

Witchcraft and demonology, as we have had already <icca 
sioii to remark, were at this period believed in by almost tdl 
ranks, but more especially among the strict(?r classes of presby - 
tf'rians, wliosc govcniment, wlieii their party were at the head of 
tile state, had boon mucli sullied by their eagerness to iiiquii*('« 
into, and pcrsecut(5 these imaginary crimes. Now, in tliis point 
of view, also, Saint Leonard’s (Tags and the adjacent (.'base were 
a dreaded and ill-rcjuilcd district. Not only bad witches Indd 
tlu'ir me(.*tings there, hut even of very laic years the enthusiast, 
or impostor, nientioiicd hi tlie I'anduaiioniuiii of Richard Bovet, 
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Gentlernaii, had, amon;? tho recesses of these ronuiiitie c’ai; 
found his way into tlie hidden retreats where the fairies revel in 
the bowels of the earth 

With all these legends Jeanie Doans was too well acquainted, 
-to es^pe that Btrong impresHion which they nsnally make on tin* 
imagination. Indeed, relations of this ghostly kind had been 
familiar to her from h<*r infancy, frjr tliey were tho only reliei 
■which her father's convei-sation afforded from controversial 
argnment, or the gloomy history of the strivings and testimonicfl, 
pscfapes, captun's, tortures, and executions of those martyrs of 
the Covenant, with whom it was his chiefest boast to say ho had 
been acquainted. In tlie recesses of mountains, in caverns, and 
in moi’aBKOB, to which these persecuted enthusiasts were so ruth- 
IftBsly pursued, they conceived they had often to contend witli tho 
visible assaults of the Enemy of inanltind, as in the cities, and ill 
the cultivated fields, they were exposed to those of the tyrannical 
government and their soldiery. Such were tho terrors wlucl» 
made one of their gifted seers exclaim, when his companion 
relumed to him, after having loft him alone in a liaunted cavern 
in Som in Galloway, ‘‘ It is hard living in this w’oidd — incarnat<t 
devils above the oi\rth, and devils under tlie earth ! Satan has 
been here since ye went away, but T have dismissed him by 
resistance; we will he no more troubled with him this night’’ 
David Deans believed this, and many otlier such ghostly oncoiinterH 
and victories, on the faith of the Ansars, or auxiliaries of the 
]>anished prophets. This event was beyond David’s rt'int'in- 
l)ranco. But he used || tell with great awe, yet not without a 
feeling of proud superiority to his auditors, how he himself had 
Iks'U present at a field-meeting at Crochmade, when the duty of 
tho day was iuterniptcd by tlie apparition of a tall black man, 
who, in the act of cix^ssing a ford to join the congregation, lost 
ground, and was carried down apparently by the foi*ce (»f tho 
stream. All were instantly at work to assist him, but with so 
little success, that teii or twelve stout men, who had hold of the 
rope which tliey bad cast in to his aid, weiv rather in danger to 
be (h*ngged into the stream, and lose their own lives, than likidy 
to save that of the supposed perishing man. “ But famous John 
.Semple of Carspharn,” David Deans used to say with exultation, 
“ saw tlio whaup in tho rape.—‘Quit the rope,’ he cried to us, 
(for I that was but a callant had a hand o* tho rape mysell,) ‘ it 
is the Great Enemy I he will bum, but not drown ; his design is 
to disturb the good wax’li, by raising wonder and confusion in 
your minds; to put off from your spirits all tliat ye hae heard 
and felt.*—J^e we let go the rape,” said David, “and he went 
adown the water screeching and bullering like a Bull of Bashan, 
as h«^ca*d in Scripture.” + 

Tr®fed in these and similar legends, it was no wonder that 

• Seo Not« M. The Foirp Fop of Leith. 

i See Note N. Intercourse 0/the Cwctanters with the luvU^U TTwld 
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Jeanie began to feel aii ill-defined appi’elienston, not merely of 
the phantoms which might beset her way, but of the (quality, 
nature, and purpose of the l>eing who had thus appohited her a 
meeting, at a place and hour of horror, and at a time when her 
mind must be necessarily full of those tempting and ensnaring 
thoughts of ^rief and despair, which were supposed to la> 
suft'erers particularly open to the temptations of the Kvil One. 
If such an idea had crossed even Butler’s well-informed mind, it 
wjis calculattid to mak($ a much stronger impression upon hers. 
Yet firmly believing tlie jjossibility of an encounter so terrible to 
llesh and blood, Jeanie, with a degree of resolution of which we 
cannot suflicieiitly estimate the merit, because the incredulity of 
tile age lias remlercd us strangers to the nature and extent of her 
.foelings, persevered in hoKdeterniiiiation not to omit an opjiortu- 
nity of doing something towards saving her sister, although, in 
tlie attempt to avail herself of it, she might ho exposed to daiigers 
so dreadful to her imagination, iso, like Christiana in the 
Bilgrim's Brogress, when traversing with a timid yet resolved 
step the tciToi*s of the Valley of the Shadow of Death, slie glided 
on by i*ock and stone, “ now in glimmer and now in gloom,” as 
her path lay through inoonlight or shadow, and endeavoured to 
overpower the suggestions of fear, sometimes by fixing her mind 
upon the distressed condition of her sister, and the duty she lay 
under to afford her ai<l, should that be in her power; and more 
frequently by recurring iu mental prayer to the protection of that 
Being to w'honi night is as noon-day. 

Thus drowning at one time her fears % fixing her mind on a 
subject t)f overpowering interest, and arguing tlieni dow'n at 
<»tlK“rs by rol'orriijg liersclf to tho protection of the Deity, she 
at length aj)proached the place assigned for tins mysterious 
conference?. 

It was situated iu tlie depth of the valley behind Salisbury 
Crags, whicii havS for a background thc^north-westeru shoulder 
of the mountain called Arthur’s Seat, on whose descent still 
remain the ruins of what was once a cha})el, or licrmitage, dedi¬ 
cated to St Anthony tiio Eremite. A better site for such a 
building could hardly have been selected; for the chapel,situated 
among the rude and pathless ciifi's, lies in a de.sert, even in tlie 
immediate vicinity of a rich, populous, and tumultuous capital : 
and the hum of the city might mingle with the orisons <if tho 
recluses, conveying as little of worldly interest as if it had becu 
the roar of the distant ocean. Beneatli the steep ascent ou which 
these ruins ava still visible, was, and perhaps is still pointed out, 
the pLice where tho wretch Nichol Muscliat, who has been 
already mentioned in these pages, had closed a long sceue of 
cruelty towards his unfortunate wife, by murdeiiug her, with 
circunf^tanccs of ^icommou barbarity.* The cxcci*ation iu which 

* See I^ote K. MuschaCs Caim. 
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the mairb crime was held extended itself to tlic place wliicr*.' it 
was perpetraU'd, wliicli wjis marked by a sniull cairn, or beaj) of 
bteues, composed of those which each dunce jjassenger jjjul 
thrown tlicre in testinjoiiy (»f abhorrence, and on tJio prind/dc*, ii 
would st‘ein, of the ancient JJritish niaiediction, May vita iiavo 
a cairn f(»r your burial place ! ” 

As our heroine .•ip])roadie(l tliis ominous and unhallowod f^i>ot, 
hIk! paused and looked to liie moon, now rising broad in the north¬ 
west, and shedding a more distinct liglit than it b.ad att'ordevl 
during her walk tliither. Kyeing the jdanet for a uiojneiit, s-lie 
tJieii slowly and fearfully turned lier head towards the caii’ii, 
from whicli it was at lii^st averted. Slu; was at first disappointed. 
Nothing was visible beside tlie little pile of stones, winch shone 
grey in the inooulight. A multitutl# of confused suggestions 
nisluid on h(‘r luind. Had her cerreBpoudeut deceived lior, and 
brok(‘U his a]>pointnu'r.t ?— was he too tardy at tlie appoiutiiuuit 
lu; had made ?— or lia<l some strange turn of fate prevenltMl him 
from ap])earing as he proposed ? — or, if he wei’e an iniearthly 
being, as her secret apprehensions suggestt'd, w;:s it his olijret 
merely to (hdude her wit!) false hoi>es, and [)ut her to unneceRsary 
toil and terror, according to tlie nature, as she liad h<‘ard, (d' 
those wandering demons ? — or did he purpose to blast her with 
the snddeu liorrors of his prcsem*o when she had come close to 
llie jdace of rendezvous? These anxi<»u.s reflections did not 
prevent her approaching to the cairn witli a pace that, though 
slow, was determined. 

When bIjo was within two yjjrds of the heap of stones, a tigmv 
rose suddenly up from beljind it, and Jc'uiiie scarce forbore to 
sert'am aloud at what sccukmI the realization of tin; most frightful 
of Ijor anticipations. Slie constrained herself to silence, liowever, 
and, making a dead paus(‘, suffered tJie figure to ojxm the con- 
v«-rsation, which he did, by asking, in a voice which agitation 
rendered tremulous atid hollow, “ Are you the sister of that ill- 
fated ycMing woman ?” 

“1 am — J iim tlie sister of Effic Doans exclaimed Jennie. 
“ Anti as (!vcr you hope God will hear you at your necil, tell me, 
if you can tell, what can be done to save her !’' 

“ I do nof hope God will hear me at my need,” wjis the singular 
answer, “i do not deserve—Ido not expect he will.” This 
d<‘hperato language he uttered in a tone cahnor than that with 
wliicli he !iad at first spoken, probably because the shock of first 
addressing her wxis whai ibo felt most difficult to overcome. 
Jeanie remained mute with l^^rror to hear language expres-scd so 
utterly foreign to all whic^ riie had ever been acciuaiuted with, 
that it sounded in her ei^ rather like that of a fiend than of a 
Imman being. The stragicr j)ursucd his address to her, without 
h^^ming to notice her sunrise. “ You sec before you a Wretch, 
|tiredestined to evil hore and hereafter.’’ 

For the sake of Heaven, tlnit hears and secs us/’ said Jeauie, 
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dinna R|>eak in lliia dospcrato lavsliion ! 'llie gospel is sent to 
tlio chief of siiincTH—to tlie Diost iniKcrablo among tlie miscruhla” 
“ TJicn should I have mj own share tljcrein/’ said the stran¬ 
ger, “ if }{»u call it sinful to have been the destruction of tl)y 
jiiotiuT that bore mo — of the friend that lov»‘d mo —of thu 
\vr)niaii that trusted me--of the innoc ’nt child tiiat was born to 
me. If to have done all this is to be a sinner, and survive it is 
ti) be miserable, then am 1 most guilty and most luiscrable 
indt.ed.” 

“ Then you are the wicKed cause of my sister's ruin V’ said 
ffcanle, wiUi a natural touch of indignation expressed in her tone 
of voice. 

“ Curse n>e for it, if you will,” said the stranger ; “ 1 have wi ll 
*iii‘serv<»d it at your hand.” 

“ It is fitUir for me,” said Jeanie, “ to pray t<^ God to forgivo 
you.” 

“ Do as you will, how you will, or what you will,” he replied, 
Mith vehemence ; “ only promise to obey my directions, and save 
vtuir hisUt’s life.” 

1 must first know%” said Jeanie, “ the means you would Iiavu 
nu' us(j ill her behalf.” 

“ No ! — you must first swearsolemnly swear, that you will 
employ tliem wlion 1 inakcj them known to you,” 

“ Surely, it is needless to swear that J will do all that is lawful 
to a ('liristiau, lu save the life of my sister T’ 

‘‘ 1 will have no reservation !” thundered the stranger ; “ law. 
i’ul or unlawful, Christian or lieathen, you shall swear to do m^ 
iiost, and act by my counsel, or — you little know whose wruiii 
yon provoke !” 

“ 1 will think on what you Iiave said,” said Jeanie, who ho:>a:i 
to g(‘t much alarmed at the frantic veluoueucc of his maimor, 
and disputed in her own mind, whetiier she spoke to a maniac, <*r 
an aposUite s])irit incaiiiate — “I will t^iink on what you s:i\, 
and lot you ken tcj-morrow.” 

“ To-morrow !” exclaimed the man with a laugh of scorn — 
And wdicre will T be to-niorrow * — or, w'here will you b<' to¬ 
night, unless you swear to walk by my counsel tliero was one 
accursed deed done at this spot before now ; and there shall h<; 
aimther to match it, unless you yield up to my guidance b«Kl\ 
and sold.” 

As he spoke, he offered a pistol at the unfortunate young 
woman. She iu*itlier fled nor fainted, but sunk on her knees, 
and asked him to spare her life. 

“ Is tliat all you have to say ?” said the unmoved niffian. 

“ Do not dip your hands in the blood of a defenceless creature 
that has trusted to you,” said Jeanie, still on her knees, 

“ Is that all you can say for your life ?— Have you no proimso 
tr. give ! — Will you destroy your sister, and compel me to sJied 
more blood V’ 
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“ I can promise notliing,” said Joanie, “ which is unlawful for 
a Christian.” 

He cocked tlie weapon, and held it towards her. 

, “ May God forgive you I” she said, pressing her hands forcibly 
against her eyes. 

•• D-n !” muttered the man ; and, turning aside from her, 

he uncocked the pistol, imd replaced it in his pocket — “I am a 
villain,” he said, “ steeped in guilt and wretchedness, hut not 
wicked enough to do you any harm ! 1 only wished to terrify you 
into my measures — .She hears mo not—.she is gone!—Great 
God ! what a wretch am I become!” 

As be spoke, she recovered herself from an agony which par- 
booV. of Ibe bitterness of death ; and, in a minute or two, tliroiij;li 
the strong exertion of her naturiil sense and courage, collected, 
herself sulHcieiitly to understand he intended her no personal 
injury. 

“ No ]io repeati.*d ; “ 1 would not add to the murder of jour 
and of her child, that of any one belouj^ing to her !—Mad, 
frantic, ay 1 am, and unrestrained by either fear or mercy, given 
up to tlie possession of an evil being, and forsaken by all tliat is 
good, 1 would not hurt you, wore tlie world offered me for a 
bribe ! But, for the sake of all tliat is dear to you, swear you 
will follow my counsel. Take this weapon, shoot me through the 
head, and with your own hand revenge your sister’s wTong, only 
follow the course—the only course, by which her life can be 
Kiivcd.” 

Alas ! is she innocent or guilty 

“ She is guiltless—guiltless of every thing, but of having 
ti*ustod a villain !—Yet, had it not been for those that were worse 
than 1 am—yes, worse than I am, thougli I am bad indeed— 
fhis misery had not befallen.” 

“ And my sister’s child—docs it live ?” said Jeanie. 

“ No ; it was murderf'd—the iiew-bom infant was barbarously 
murdered,” he uttered in a h^w, yet stern aii<l sustained voice ; 
—‘‘ but,” he added hastily, ‘‘not by her knowledge or consent.” 

“ Then, why cannot the guilty be brought to justice, said the 
innocent freed 1” 

“ Torment me not with questions which can serve no purpose,” 
he sternly replied — “The deed was done by those who are far 
enough from pursuit, and safe enough from discovery !— No one 
can save Effio but yourself.” 

“Wo*8 mo? how is it in my power?” asked Jeanio, in 
despondency. 

“ Hearken to me !—You have sense—you can apprehend my 
meaning—1 will trust you. Your sister is innocent of the crime 
charged against her-” 

“ Thank Udd for that !” said Jeanie, 

“Efe still ahd hearken!—The peraon who assisted her in 
her illness murdered ^le child j but it was without the mother’s 
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knowledge or consent. — She is therefore guiltless, a? guiltless as 
the imliappy innocent, tliat but gasped a few minutes in tins 
unhappy world—the better was its hap to be so soon at rest. 
She is innocent as that infant, and yet she must die—it is impos¬ 
sible to clear her of the law * 

“ Cannot tlic wretclios bo discovered, and given up to punish 
ment T* said Jennie. 

‘‘Do you think you persuade those wlio are hardened 
in guilt to die to save another ! — Is that the reed you would lean 

tor 

“ But you said thei c was a remedy,” again gasped out the ter¬ 
rified young woman. 

“ There is,” answeiv'd tlie stranger, “ and it is in yonr own 
4iands. The bl(»w wliieli the law aims (Cannot bo bnilccn by 
directly encountering it, but it may be turned aside. You saw 
your sister during the })eriod preceding the birth of her child — 
what is HO natural us tliat she should have mentiontid her condi¬ 
tion tf) you ? The doing bo would, as tlndr cant goes, take the 
ease from under the statute, for it removes the quality of cont*(!ai- 
ment, J know tJioir jargem, and have had sad cause to know it ; 
and the quality of concealment is essential to this statutory 
offence* Nothing is bj) natural as that Kfiie should have men¬ 
tioned iier ecmditioii to you—think—reflect—T am positive that 
hlie did.” 

“ Wo’s me !” said Jeanie, “hlio never spoke to me on t! o 
sul)ject, bntgrat sorely wdien I spoke to her about her altered 
looks, and the eliauge on her spirits.” 

“ You asked bei* <|uestions on the subject ?” he said cag(‘rly. 

“ You must reineniber her auswe-r was, a confession that she hud 
be<*n ruined by a villain—yes, lay a strong eTn]>basis on that—a 
erurd false villain (sdl it-—an}' otlier name is uniHicessary ; and 
tliat she bore under li(‘r bosmii tin? cousequonce.s of liis guilt and 
lier folly ; and that ho had assured her Ju; would provitle safely 
for her api>roa.elnng illnosB.—Well he kept Ins word !” Tliese 
last words la; spoke jus it were to hims(df, and with ii violent 
gesture of self-accusation, and then calmly procced(Kl, “You will 
venu'ttiber all this 1 — That is all that is necessary to be said.” 

“ Cut T cjiiinot remember,” answered Jeanie, with simplicity, 

“ that which Bflic never told me.” 

“Are you so dull—so very dull of apprehensioji ?” he ex¬ 
claimed, suddenly grasping her arm, and holding it lirm iu Ins 
hand. “ 1 tell you,” (speaking between his teeth, jmd under his 
breath, but w'ith great energy,) “you must remember that she 
told you all this, whether she ever sjiid asyllable of it or no. You 
must repeat this tale, in which there is no falsehood, except in so 
fiir as it was not told to you, before these Justices—Justiciary— 
whatever they call tlieir bloodthirsty court, and save your sister 


* Note O. Child ^furd€r. 
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from Leinji; murdered, and them from becoming inurd<‘rors. Do 
not hcHitute— 1 pledge life and salvation, that in saying what I 
have Rjiicl, yon will only speak the simple truth.” 

“ Hnt,” replied Jeanic, whose judgment was too accurate not to 
Si*e the sophistry of this argument, “ I shall be man-sworn in tlie 
very thing in which my testimony is wanted, lor it is the conceal¬ 
ment for which poor Kfhe is blamed, and you would make mo 
tell a falsehood uncut it.” 

I se(3,” be said, “ iny first suspicions of you were right, an<l 
tiiat you will let your sister, innocent, fair, and guiltless, except 
in trusting a villain, die the death of a niurdei'ess, rather than 
bestow til*' breath of your mouth tmd the sound of your voice to 
save her.” 

“ I wad war(3 the best blood in my body to keej) her skaithlcss,’’ 
said Jeani(‘, weejoug in bitter agony, but 1 eamia eliange right 
jat.(> wrung, or make that true which is false.” 

“ Foolisli, liard-h(‘arted girl,” sjiid tlic stranger, “are you 
alVaid of what they may do to you ? 1 tell you, evt'u the retainers 

of the law, who course life as grey-huunds do hares, will rejoic,e 
af till' escajM' of a creature so young—so beautiful; tliat they 
will not siiH]-»e«’t ycair tale ; that, if they did suspect it, they would 
♦'oiisider y(*u as deserving, not only of forgiveness, hut of prais«> 
for y(u\r natural aficction.” 

“ Jt is not man I fear,” said Jeanic, looking u])\\ard; “ tlu* 
1 rod, whose lunne 1 must call on to witness tlie (ruth of whal I 
s;»y, Im will know tlie falsehood.” 

“ And l»e will know the motive,'* said the stranger, eagerly ; 
“lie will know that you are doing thi,>—not for lucre of gain, 
but to save tin? life of the innocent, and prevanit th(3 coiumis>.ion 
of a worse crime than that wiiiclt the law st^eks to avenge.” 

He has given ns a law,” said .Jeanic, “ for the lanij> of our 
jnvtli; if wi' stray from it we err against knowledge — I may not 
do evil, even that good may come out of it. Hut you — you that 
ken all (his to l«' tru^, wliich 1 must take oii your word, - you 
that, if I uiukTstood wliat you said e’en now, promised her 
slu Iter and protection in her travail, wliy do not yo?/, stcj> 
forward, and h(':u’ leal and soothfast evidence in lu3r behalf, as ye 
may with a clear conscience 1” 

“ To whom do you talk of a clear conscience, woman ?” sai<l 
he, with a sudden (iercenoss which renewed her U'rrors, — “t4» 
fji,:? — 1 have not known one for many a year. Bear witness i\\ 
her belialf i — a pro{)er witness, that, even to speak tiicse few 
W'ords to a woman of so little consequence us yourself, must 
cJioos(‘ such an hour and such -a place as tltis. When yon s(;e 
owls and bats lly abroad, like larks, in the sunshine, you may 
exp«*ct to see sucli as 1 am in tlie assemblies of men. — Hush - 
listen to tliat.” 

A voice was hoard to sing one of those wild and inon»*tr>iiou,s 
stvaiiC'^ so common in Scotland, and to which the natives (jf that 
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ct»uiitry their old ballads. The souiul ceased —tlu'ii came 

jMfiror, and was renewed; the stmngcr listened attoutivelv, stiii 
holding Jcaiiie by the ann, (as she st()<»d by liiiu in niotioidess 
terror,) a.4 if to prevent her intorruj)tin’g tlie strain by speaking 
«»r stirring. When tlie sounds were renewed, the words were 
distinctly audible : 

“ When tho glfde’s in the* blue cloud, 

'I'he Invrock lies ; 

When the hound’s in the green-wood, 

The hind ki-ejis the hill.” 

'fbo poi*son who sung kept a strained and powerful voice at its 
liigliest pitcli, so that it could he heard at a very considerable 
distance. As tiic song ceased, they might hear a stifled sound, as 
of steps and whispers of persons approaching them, 'fhe s(»ng 
wa.s again raised, l>ut the tunc was changed : 

(> sleep ye sound, Sir .lames, she s:ud. 
ye suld rise and ride ? 

'J hiTe ’8 t\v»'iity men, wi’ bow und blade. 

Arc seeking where ye hide.” 

” 1 dare stay no loniger,” said the stranger; “return home, or 
rcinain till they come iij) — you have notliing tt* iem* - but do 
not tell you sa\^ me—your sister'.s late is in your bauds.”’ So 
saying, be turned from liei*, aii<l with a swift, yet cautiijusly 
noisc'iess ste]>, ]>lunge(l into the darkness on tlie side most remoU* 
ti’oin tile .sounds wliieh they heard approaching, and was soon lost 
to li<‘r sight. Jeanie remained by the ciiirii terrified beyond 
exprt-ssion, and uncertain wlietber she ought to liy lioinewurd 
v.’illi all tlie speed she could exert, or wait tho a})})r()ach of lhost» 
wlio w(‘re advancing towards her. This uncertainty didained iu r 
long, that she now distinctly saw two or thiX'O figures alrt'ody 
.'•'O near to her, that a jirocipitato flight would liave been eipially 
fniitle.ss and impolitic. 


CHAPTER XVI. 

———She flpeakh things in doubt, 

'I’liat ciirry but half .sense : her sjH’ech la nothing, 

Yet the unshaped use of it doth move 
'!’he hearers to collection ; tl»f*y aim at It, 

And botch the words up to lit their own thoughts. 

JJanUit. 

Likk the digressive poet Ariosto, I find myself under tha 
necessity of connecting the branches of my story, by taking up 
die adventures of another of the characters, and bringing them 
down to tlie point at which we have loft those of Jeanie Deans. 
I' not, perhaps, tluj most artificial way of ttdling a story, het 
't has the advantage of simring the necessity of resuminf^ what a 
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kni^r (if stocking iooms have left such a per'^en in tlie lan-l^ 
might M ow “ dropped stitcho« a labour hi uhieh the auth<)r 
generally toiM much, without getting credit ff)r his pains. 

“ I could ri’tk a »ma’ wnd,*’ said the dork to the hiagi&trale 
“ that this j'ascal RatclifFe, if lie wei.v insured of his neck's safety! 
could do more than ony ten f»f our |)olioe‘p<*opJe and oonst ihleV. 
to help us to get out of this scrape of rorteous’s. lloiswcti 
aen’iont wi’ a* the smugglers, tliieves, and Imiiditti about 
Vidud UTgh; and, imloed, ho may he called the father of a' tlie 
niisdoors in Scotland, for ho has piissed ainaiig them lor those 
twenty ycais by tlio name of Daddio Rat.’ 

“ A* b(»nriy sort of a scoundi*d,” ropliod the magistrate, t<» 
expect a place under the city !” 

*• Ih'gg'mg your honour’s p;ardon,” said tlie city's procurahnv 
fi- (vd, upon whom the duties of hupenntendout of j)ohco dc^ olvod, 

!\Tr Fairscrievc is jiedectly in the right. It is sic as 
Jiatcliffe tlj'it the toun needs in rny department; an’if sac be 
tind he’s dispos'd to turn his knowledge to the city ser\ice, ;je ’ll 
no tind a better man. — Ye’ll get nae saints to be searchers for 
uncustomed goods, or for thieves and sic like ; — and .vinr dots nt 
sort of nuni, religious ])roff‘«sors, and hroken tradt^inn, l!\it .ux 
put into the like o’ sic trust, can do niie glide ava. 'fliey ari‘ 
feared for tins, and they an' scrupulous about that, and they arc 
na free to tell a li(‘, tiiough it may be for tb(‘ benetit of to(‘ city ; 
and they dinna like to be out at iiTogular hour-’, ;uid in a dark 
eauld night, and they like a clout imer the oroun t.ir w.mr ; ami 
wie between tin* fear o’ tJod, and the fear o’ man, and the fear o’ 
getting a sair throat, or sair bancs, there's a dozen o' our eifi- 
iolk, haith waiters, and officers, and constables, tiiut can liiol r.uL 
nat'thing liut a woe hit skuMudder> for thi'hciicfit of tlic Kiik- 
(’’cusurer. Jock Portcsnis, tliat’s stiff and stalk, puir fabou, was 
noi'ih a dozen o’ tlicm ; for he neviT had <*ny fear.-., or scruples, 
or douhts, or eonseieiic^*, ahonl ony thing your honours hade him," 

“ lie was a gude servant o’ the town,” said the Bjilie, though 
he was an ower free-living man. But if you really think thi-» 
raseal lliitcliffo could do ns ony si-rvice in <liscovcring thes<‘ 
malefactui*s, 1 ■wouldinsure him life,reward, and yvromotion. It’s 
an awsome* thing tins mischance for the city, Mr Fairscrievfs it 
will be veiy ill taen wi’ abuno Bfaire. Qnoou Caroline, (led bless 
lier ! is a woman — at least I judge wie, and it’s nae treason b) 
speak my mind sae far — and ye maybe ken as weel as 1 <lo, for 
ye hue a housekeeper, though ye arena a married man. that 
women -iro wilfu’, and downa bide a slight. And it will sound ill 
iil her ears, that sic a confused*mistake suld come to pass, and 
tt'kfibody 9AC inuckle as to be put into the Tolbooth about it.” 

** If yo tlioiiglit that, sir,” said tlio procurator-fiscal, “ we could 
easily Clap into tin* prison a few blackguards upon suspicion. It 
will Wve a gnde active look, and I hao aye plenty on my bet, 
that iiadna be a hair the w'aur of a week or twa’s imprisonincut; 
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Biid if ye timiiglit it no sti’ictly just, ye could be just the easier wi’ 
tliem the neist time they did ony thing to deserve it; they arena 
tlic sort to be lang o’ gieiug ye an opportunity to clear scores wi’ 
tliem on that account.” 

I doubt that will hardly do in this case, Mr Sharpitlaw,” 
returned the towii-clerk; “tliey’ll run their lethTS,* and be 
iidrift again, before ye ken where ye are.” 

“ I will speak to the Lord Provost,” said tbe niagistrafe, 
“ about liatclifle’s business. Mr Sbnrpitlaw, you will go with me, 
and receive instructions- -something may bo made t>»o out of 
this story of liuthir’s ami his unknown genti<5mau— 1 know no 
business any man lias to swagger about in tbe lung’s Park, and 
call himself the devil, to the ten'or of lioiic.st fufks, who dinna 
care to hear laair about the devil than is said from tiie pulpit on 
7lie Sabbalb. I «inn<*t think the proaclier Inmsell wad be heading 
the mob, tbougli the time has been, llu^y hae been as forward in a 
bruilzic as their neighhoui’s.” 

Put these times are iaiig by,” said Mr .Sharj)itlaw. In rny 
fiitber’s time, there was mair search for silenced mini^tei*s about 
tile Jlow-lica<l and the Covenaiii-e!(*se, ami all the tents of Kedar, 
as they caM tlie dwellings o' tliegt>dly in tliosc days, tliaii tliere s 
now for thieves and vagabonds in the Laigh Cullon and the hack 
o’tlie ('anongato. But that lime’s weel h}’, an it bide. And if 
tin* Bailie will get me directions and authority from the Provost, 

1‘11 speak w? Daddic Rat niyscll; for I’m thinking 1’ll make 
mair out him than ye ’ll ilo.” 

Mr Sharpitlaw, being msrossarily a man of high trust, was 
accordingly empow<Ted, in the coui*se of llic day, to make sucli 
arrangements, as might seem in the emcrg«-m.*y most .idvantageous 
for tlie (lood Town. He went to tlio jail accordingly, and saw 
Itatcliffe in private. 

The relative positions of a police-officer and a professed thief 
iM'ur a different complexion, according to cireumstanees. The 
most obvious simile of a hawk pouncing ifjion his jirey is often 
h;:ist applicable. Sometimes the guardian of justice has the air 
of a eat watching a mouse, and, while he suspends his purpose of 
springing upon tlie pilferer, tak<;s care so to calculate his motions 
tliat lie shall not get beyond his power. Sometimes, more 
passive still, he uses the art of fascination ascribed to the rattle¬ 
snake, and contents himself witli glaring on the victim, tlirough 
all his devious fiutterings; certiiin that his terror, confUvSion, and 
disorder of ideas, will bring him into his jaws at last. The inter¬ 
view between liatclifJb and Sharpitlaw had an aspect different 
from all these. They sat for five minutes silent, on opposite sides 
of a small table, and looked fixedly at each other, with a sharp, 
knowing, and alert cast of countenance, n(»t unmingled with an 
inclination to laugh, and resembled, more than any thing else, two 
• * A Bcotti.sh form of procedure, answering, in some rcspccis, to tlic EngUsIt 

il.tUeas C<»rj "'’ 
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dogs, who, propamig for a game at romps, are seoii to couch 
down, and remain in tliat posture for a little time, watching oacli 
other’s Tnovements, and waiting which shall begin the gajne. 

“ So, Mr liatcliffo,” said the officer, conceiving it suited his 
dignity to speak first, you give up business, 1 find 

“ Yes, sir,” replied ILitcliffe ; “ 1 shall be on that lay nae mair 
—and 1 think that will save your folk some trouble, Mr 
Sharpitlaw 

Whicli Jock Dalgleisli” (then finisher of the law in the 
Scottish inetropoHs) “ wad save them as easily,” returned the 
j>rocurat< >r-fiseal. 

“Ay; if 1 waited in tlic Tolbootli licrc to have him fit my 
cravat — but tiiat’s an idle way o’ speaking, Mr Sharpitlaw.” 

“ Why, I suppose you kuQw you are under sentence of death, 
Mr llatclifiV' ?” replied Mr Sharpitlaw. 

“ Ay, so are a,* as tlia.t wortliy luiiiishT said in the Tolbooth 
Kirk the day Hobertson wan off; but naebody kens win r. it w'ill 
be executed. Chide faith, he had better reason to say sac than 
h(‘ dreamed of, before tbe play was played out tliat morning !” 

This Jtobertson,” said Sharpitlaw. in a lower and something 
like a confidential tone, “<i’ye ken, liat — that is, can ye gie us 
oiiy inkling where he is to be heard tell o’ ?” 

“ Troth, Mr Sliarpitlaw, 1 ’ll be frank wi’ ye; Robertson is 
rather a cut ahunc me — a wild deevil he was, and niony a daft 
}>rank he played ; but except the C’ollector’s job that Wilson led 
iiim into, and some tuilzies about run goods wV the gaugers and 
the waiters, he never did ony thing that came near our line o’ 
liusiness.” 

“ Urnph ! that’s singular, considering the comjiany he kept.” 

“ I'act, upon my honour and credit,” said Katcliffe, gi'avely. 
“ He keepit out o’ our little bits rd affairs, and that’s mair tliau 
Wilson did ; J hac dune businc;:.8 wi’ Wilson afore now. But the 
lad will come on in time; there’s nae fear o’ him ; natdxidy will 
live the life lie has kM, but what he’ll come to sooner (u* later.” 

“ Wlio or what is he, ILdcliffe ? you know, 1 suppose T’ said 
Sliarpitlaw. 

“lle’p bettor born, 1 judge, than he cares to let on; he’s 
been a soldier, and he lias been a play-actor, and 1 watna what 
he has heen or hasna been, for as young as he is, sae that it had 
(I'-dling and nonsense about it.” 

“ I'njtty ]>ranks he has played in his time, 1 suppose I” 

“Ye may say that,” said ilatclifie, with a sardonic smile; 
“ ami,” (touching his n()8e,) “ a deevil aniang the lasses.” 

“ Ijike enoiigii,” said Sharpitlaw. “ Weel, Rateliffe, I ’ll no 
stnnd ni fferiug wi’ ye ; ye ken the way that favour ’» gotten in my 
office ; ye maun be usefu’.” 

“('crfainly, sir, to tiio best of my power — iiaething f<»r 
naothing— 1 ken the rule of the office,” said the ex-depredator 

“ Kuw tlie principal thing in hand e’en now,” said tlie official 



THE HEART OF MID-LOTHIAN. 


)IP 

T»oi*son, is tliis job of Porteous’s ; an ye can gio uis a lift— why, 
tiie inner turnkey’s office to begin wi’, and the in 

time — ye undorstaud niy meaning ?” 

“ Ay, troth do T, sir; a wink’s as gude as a nod to a blind 
horse ; ])nt Jock Porteous’s job — Lord help yc ! — 1 was under 
w'ntencc the haill time. G(»d I but I couldna liejp laughing \vht‘U 
I lioai'd Jock skirling for mercy in the lads’s liands ! Mony a 
)i(‘t skin ye liae* gien mo, neighbour, thought I, tjik ye what's 
gaiiu : time about’s fair play; ye’ll kcu now wluit hanging’s 
gude for.” 

“ Come, (rorno, this is all nonsense, ILat,” said the procurator. 

Ve caiina creep out at that hole, lad ; y(ju must speak to tlu^ 
point — you understand me — if you want favour; gif-gaf makes 
gude friends, ye ken.” 

“ Ihit how ctUi J speak to the point, as your honour ca’s it,” 
snid Ratclifie, demurely, and with an air of great simjjlicity, 

wlieh yc ken I was under sentence, and in the str(jng room a’ 
tile while the job was going on ?” 

And how can wo turn ye loose on the public again, Daddie 
Rat, unless ye do-or Siiy something to desc*rvo it ?” 

“ Well, then, d—ii it!” aiisw(!i*oJ the criminal, “ since it maun 
be sac, I saw Geordie Robcrts<>n among the boys that biakc the 
jail; J suppose that will do me some gude 

“That’s speaking to the puipost', indeed,” said the otlice- 
hearer ; “ and now, Jt'it, where think yc we ’ll find him f ’ 

“ Deil hact o’mo kens,” said ILatcliffe ; “ he’ll no likely gang 
hack to ony o’ his auld howfts; he’ll be off the c.t)mitry by this 
time. Ho has gude friends some gate or other, for a’ the life he‘s 
led; he’s been weel ^ucate.” 

“ lie ’ll gi’ace the gallows the better,” said Mr Sharpitlaw ; a 
di>sj.ora.te dog, to murder aii officer of the city for doing liis duty ! 
Wha kens wlia’a turn it might be next! — But you saw him 
plainly ?” 

“ As plainly ns I see you.” 

"■ i(ow was he dressed ?” said Slnu’pithiw. 

“ I couldna woel s(;e; something of a woman’s bit mutch on 
his head ; but ye nevtir saw sic a ca’-throw. Auc couldna h:ie 
ecu to a’ thing.” 

“ Rut did ho speak to no one ?” said Sharpitlaw. 

“ I’lioy wore a’ speaking and gabbling through other,” said 
KatcUfie, who was obviously unwilling to carry liis evidence fai‘- 
tlior than he could possibly lielp. 

“ This will not do, Uatcliff'o,” said the procui’ator; ‘‘ you must 
speak out — outr—out^’’^ tapping the table emphatically, as he 
r«‘pejtted tlmt impressive monosyllable. 

“ it’s very hard, sir,” said tlie prisoner ; “and but for the 
mndor-tumkoy’s place-” 

“ And the reversion of the captaincy — the captaincy of ffis 
Tolbootli, man — tliat is, in case of gude behaviour.” 
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‘ A , Ilatdiffc, pudt bchivjour ' — Iherc’b the 

And tlicn itS waitin^j ioi dead folk’s shoon into tlie 

“ But llobcrNon’s head will weigh somtthing,” said SlurpitUw, 
som« thing g ly and heavy, Hat, tin town maun shew cause — 
Tlw't’blight ind reason — and then yc’ll hac freedom to enjoy 
jour gc 11 iioncKlIj ” 

i diniia 1 ui, said R itchlft, it’s a queer way of beginning 
Ur trad< d honesty — but dcil in i cire Wet 1, then, 1 heaid 
and siw him speak to the wench Lllit Beans, tliat’s up tlicrc foi 
liihl murdci ’ 

Ihc d(il VC did? Kat, this is hndmg a nures nest wi’ i 
witiKss —And the man that spoke to liutkr in tlic Pul, and 
111 it was to meet wi’ Jt line i)t ins at Museliat s Ciirn — whew ’ 

1 V that and that togetliei ? As buie as I Iivt he ’b bee n tin 
litiui ot th( Kssie’b w( an ’ 

*■ Thirr hu h(cn wiur gnesspR thin that, I’m thinking 
1 (i\ed Ilitchlh, turning his quid of tobieio in his chttk, 
nnt spuitnig out the juice “I heird something a wink 
‘'\n( ibout his drawing up wi i bonny quian about the Plei 
s unts, and tint it was a’ WiWm could do to Itep him frie 
nimvmghci ’ 

IlcK a elt^ oflieei entered, and told Sharpitlivv tint they had 
the woman in custody whom he had diluted them to biiDp, 
lx lore him 

“ It’s htlit m Ulf 1 n )W ’ said he, “ the thing is taking anotlu i 
turn liowiiei, Crioige, n nuy Inmg hti m 

ilu oHiui ritiiei! ind intioduud, upon his riturn, a tall 
str i\ pmg w( ncii of eighteen or twenty, dressed fantastic illy, in a 
it of hliu riding jaektt, with tumshed lace, her hair clubbed 
I I lint of a inui, a Highland bonnet, and a bunch of biokcn 
itlurs, a iidingskiit (or pettieoit) of scailct euiikt, cm 
id(i( J with tainjshed flowers llei feitures weic eoai^ and 
nsdilme v< t at a little distanu, by dint of vei> bright wild 
1 iliiighluk cits, an aquiline nust, and a comnnndmg piofik 
q j> uuliatlui handsome She flourished th< switcli sue held 
m 1ri h uid, dropped a curtsy as low as a lady at a birth night 
mtioduction, recovered hersilf seemingly atcoiding to Touch 
stout b directions to Audrej, and opened the eonverhatiou without 
waiting till«,ny questions were asked 
‘‘ (lod ^le your honour gude e’en, and mony o’ them, bonny 
Mr bharpi^w ‘—Gude e’en to ye, Baddu Ratton— tliey tauld 
m<* ve were hanged, man, or did ye get out o’ John Dalgleisli’s 
hands like lialf-hoiigit Maggie 4>icksou ? ’ 

Wi^t, ye daft jaud,” said llatclifle, “ and hear what’s said 
to 

« Wj. 

a’ my heart, Ratton Great preferment for poor Madge 
to be hi ought up the strt ct wi’ a grand man, wi a coat a’ jiasm - 
n ited Wi’ worijct I ct, to wi’ provosts, lud bailies, and 
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lAUD-clerks, .md prokitors, at this time o’ day — and tlie Jiaili 
unyn lookinc: at me too— TJiis is honour on earth for anes !” 

“ Ay, Madge,” said Mr Sharpitlaw, in a coaxing tone; “ and 
ye’re dressed out in your braws, I see; these are not your every- 
days’ claitlis ye have on.” 

“ Dei) be in my fingers, then !” said Madge — “Eh, aii-s 
fobsening iiutlcr eorne info tlie apartment,) “ there’s a minister 
in the Tolbooth — wha will ea’ it a graceless place now i— 1 'sc 
warrant he’s in for the gude auld cause — but it’s be nae cause 
o’ mine,” and oif she went into a song. 

llev for ravnlu'rs, l)o for CHXaherb, 

Dub u flub, dub u dub: 

Havr lit old IteeJzfbub. — 

Oliver ’8 gqueiikiiig tor tenr." 

" Did you ever tliat mad woman before ?” said SIiar]>it]aw 
Vo Butler. 

“ Not to my knowledge, sir,” replied Butler. 

“ I tliouglit as mucli,” said the proeiirator-fisenl, loolving t<»- 
wards Hatcliffe, wlio answered his glance with a nod of ac'piif •'- 
fence and intelligence, 

“ But that is Madge Wildfire, as she calls herself,” said the 
man of law to Butler. 

“ Ay, that 1 am,” said Madge, “ and that I havi' been evi p 
«’ince 1 was Homvtliing better—Heigh ]io”““(and sonietliiug 
like melaiiclioly dwelt on her foaturt's for a miiiut* ) - “ But 1 
<‘unna mind when that w^as — it was laiig svne, at oii} rate, ai:»l 
I ’ll ne’er fasli my thumb about it. — 

“ I gl.iiieo like tlie wildfire tbrouK^h oouuirv and tov.ii . 

T ’ll! been on the causeway •— 1 ’in ht < n on tin* down ; 

Tlie lubluin^ that flasheb '^o bnght aiul bo free, 

Is scarcely so blithe or bo boiiry as me.” 

“ Hand your tongue, skirling limrncr !” said the officer, who 
Jiad acted as master ot the ceremonies to this extraordinary per- 
lornier, and w’ho vi'a** rather scandalized at the fi-f'Cxlom of her 
demeanour before a person of Mr Sharpitlaw'’s importance- 
“ baud your tongue, or 1 ’se gic yc something to skirl for !” 

“ Let her alone, (xoorgo,” said Sharjiitlaw, “ dinna put her out 
o’ tunc; 1 hac some (juestioiis to ask her — But first, Mr Butler, 
hike another kK>lv of her.” 

“Do sue, minister—do sae,” cried Madge; “I am as wcel 
worth looking at as oriybook in your aught. — And I can say the 
single carritch, and the double carritch, and justification, and 
effectual calling, and the assembly of divines at Westniiustor, 
that is,” (slie added in a low tone,) “ I could say them anes — 
hut it’s lang syne—and anc forgets, yc keu.” And poor Madgo 
licaved another deep sigh, 

“ Weel sir,” said Mr Sharjiitlaw to Butler, “what think ye now I” 

‘‘ As r did before,” said Butler; “ that 1 never saw tlie poor 
demented creature in my life before.” 
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“ Then slio is not the person whom you said the rioters last 
described as Madge Wildfire ?” 

“ Certainly not,” said Butler. They may bo near the sam* 
.height, for they are both tall, but I see little other resemblancor 

“ Their dr(;ss, then, is not alike 1” said Shai’pitlaw. 

Not in the least,” said Butler. 

Madge, my bonny woman,” said Sharpitlaw, in the sam* 
coaxing manner, “ wliat did ye do wi’ y(mr ilka-clays’ claist 
j csterday ?” 

“ I dinna mind,” said Madge. 

Where was ye yesterday at e’en, Madge V* 

I dinna mind ony thing about yesterday,” answered Madge ; 

ae day is enciigh for ony body to wun ower wi’ at a time, and 
ower muckle sonuitimes.” 

“ But maybe, Madge, ye wad mind something about it, if 1 
was to gio yo this half-crown ?” said Sharpitlaw, taking out t)io 
pic'ce of money. 

That might gar me laugh, but it couldna gar me mind.” 

But, Madge,” continued Sliarpitlaw, “ were 1 to send you to 
the wark-house in Leith Wynd, and gar Jock Balgloish lay tin# 
tawse on your back-” 

'fh.at wad gar me greet,” said Madgo, sobbing, “ but it 
couldna gar me mind, ye ken,” 

“ She is ovviT far past reasonable folk’s motives, sir,” said 
flatcliflc, “ to mind siller, or John Dalgleish, or the cat-and-nine- 
tiuls either ; but I think I could gar her tell us something.” 

Try her then, Itutcliffe,” said Sliarpitlaw, “ for 1 am tired of 
hi r crazy ])ate, and be d—d to her.” 

“ Ma<lge,” said Kiitcliffe, “ hac^ ye ony joes now 1” 

“ An ony body ask yt?, say ye dinna ken.—Set him to ba 
speaking of my joes, auld Daddie Ration 1” 

‘‘ 1 dare say, ye hae <lcil ane ?” 

“ See if I haena Ihj'U,” said Madge, with the toss of the head of 
nffronted beauty—‘‘ there’s Rob the liiint<*r, and Will Fleming, 
and then there’s Geordie Robertson, lad—tliat’s Gentleman 
(ieordie — wliat think ye o' that ?” 

Ratclifl’e laughed, and, winking to the procurator-fiscal, pursued 
the inquiry in his own way. “ But, Madge, the lads only like ye 
wliim ye hac on your braws— they wadna touch you wi’ a pair o’ 
tangs when you are in your auhl ilka-<lay rags.” 

“ Ye’re a leeing auld sorrow then,” replied the fair one ; “ for 
Gentle Geordie Robertson put my ilka-day’s claise on Ins ain 
l>qnny sell yestreen, and gaed a’ through the town wi’ tliem ; and 
gll^Oniul grand ho lookit, like ony queen in the land.” 

• ^1 anna believe a word o’t,”said RjiUrlifre, with another wink 
to tlm procurator. “ Thao duds were a’ o’ the colour o’ moonshine 
In the water, I’m thinking, Madge—Tlie gown wad be u sky-bluo 
sc.arlet, I’se warrant ye T’ 

It was uae sic tjiing,” said Madge, whose unretentlve luenio/v 
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Jj't nut, in the eagerness of contradiction, all that she would Iia vo 
most wished to keep concealed, had her judgment been equal to 
h(‘r inclination. It wjis neither scarlet nor sky-blue, but my 
ain auld brown threshie-coat of u »h(jrt‘-g()wn, and my mother’s 
auld mutch, and my red rokolay—and he gaed me a croun and 
n kiss for tlie use o’ them, blessing on his bonny face—thougii it's 
.Itticn a dear ane to me.” 

And whore did lie cliauge bis clothes again, hinnie!” said 
Sharpitlaw, in his most conciliatory manner. 

‘‘ 'J'he procurator's spoiknl a’,” observo<l liiiteliffe, dryly. 

And it was oven so ; for the question, put in so direct a shape, 
immediaUdy awakened Madge to tlie*|>ropriety of being rescrvcal 
upon tlio.se very topics on whicli Ratclific had indirectly seduced 
bc'r to iKicoine communicative. 

“ What was’t ye were specring at us, sir T’ she resumed, with 
an appearance of stolidity so spc^edily assumed, as shewed tln i'»' 
v.as a good deal of knavery mixed with Iku* folly. 

‘‘ I asked you,” s;iid the procurator, ‘‘ at what hour, and t/t 
wliat place, Hohertson brought hack your clothes.” 

Robtrtsou ?—Lord baud a care o’ us ! what Iloh(?rtson 

“ Why, the fellow we were speaking of, Gentle Geordic, asytui 
cjill him.” 

“ Geordio Gentle!” answered Madge, witli wi;!! ii-ignedamaze¬ 
ment— “ I dinna ken naebody they ca’ Geordio Gentle.” 

Come, my jo,” said Sharpitlaw, “ tins will not do ; you must 
tell us what you did with these clothes of yours.” 

Madge Wiiufiro made no answer, unless the question may seem 
connected with the smitch of a song with which she indulged the 
embarrassed investigator;— 

“ What did yc wi’ Uk* bridal rioff—brid d rirr~-bridd rir::? 

Wiiat did yc wi' your wedding ring, yo 
1 Ried it till a sod'ger, a Midgio*, a Hodger, 

1 giod it till a sudgnr, an auld truo lovo o’ mine O,” 

Of all tbc ra.'jdwomcn who have sung .add said, since the days 
Hamlet tlic Dane, if Opliolia be the most affecting, Madge 
Wildfire was the most provoking. 

Tlie procurator-fiscal was in despair. I ’ll take some measures 
with tins <l—d liesB of Bedlam,” said he, “ tliat shall make her 
find her tongue.” 

“ Wi’your favour, sir,” said Ratclifle, ‘‘better let her mind 
settle a little— Ve have aye made out something.” 

“ True,” said the official jHirson ; “ a brown sliort-gown, mutch, 
rod rokelay—thatagrtnjs with your Madge Wildfire, Mr Butler T’ 
Butler.agi'ced that it did so. “ Yes, thoi*c was a sufficient motive 
lor taking tins crazy creature’s dress and name, whilo he wiia 
about such a job.” 

“ And I am free to say wow,” said RatcUffe- 

“ Wlien you see it has come out without yon,” inlciTupfoA 
Jjharpitlaw. 
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“ Just sae, sir,” reiterated Riitcliffe. “ I am free to say non, 
since it ^s come out otherwise, that tiiese were the clothes I saw 
Rolairtson wearing last niglit in the jail, when Jio was at the head 
of the rioters.** 

“That*8 direct evidence,’* said Sharpitlaw ; “.stick to that, 
llat — I will report favourably of you to the provo.st, for I liavc 
lmsines.s for you to-night. It wears late ; I must houx! and get 
a .snack, and 1 ’ll be back in the evening. Keep Madge wifli yon, 
Katclifi'c, and try to get her into a good tunc again.” So 
saying, he left the prison. 


CHAPTER XVII. 

AiiO Rome they wliisfled—ami some they sang. 

And sfime did loudly sjiy, 

Wlioncvpr Lord Jinmunrs liom it blow, 

“ A way, MuRgmvu a wiiy ?*’ 

’ Ballad of LHtlc Mus^Tovi'. 

WiiE.v the man of office returned to the Heart of Mid-Luthian, 
he resumed Iuh conference with Katclitte, of wlmse cxj»oriem*e 
and assistance he now hold himself secure. “You must speak 
with this wench, lliit—this Effio Deans—you must sift her a 
wee bit; for as sure as a totlior slie will ken Robertson’s haimls 

- -till luii', Rat—till her, W'ithout delay.” 

“ Cravin'^ your pardon, Mr Sharjiitlaw,” said the turkuey 
elect, “ that’s wliat I am not free to 

“ Free to do, man ? what the deil ails ye now ? — I thought we 
had settled a’ tliat f ’ 

“ I diiina ken, sir,” said Ratcliffe ; “ I hac 6j»oken to this Effio 

— she’s strange to this jiluce and to its ways, and to a’ our ways, 
Mr Sharpitlaw ; and she greets, the silly tawpi«‘, and she’s 
breaking her hiuirt alrt;ady about this wild chield ; and woi*e she 
the means o’ taking him, she wad break it outright.” 

“ She wiiima line time, lad,” said Sliarpitlaw ; “ the woodie will 
hao its ain o’ her before tliat—a woman’s heai*t takes a king tim# 
o’ breaking.” 

“ That’s according to the stuff they are made o’ sir,” roplieii 
Itatcliflc — “ Rut to make a king tale shoH, I canna undertake? 
the job. It gangs against my conscience.” 

“ Your con.science, Rat V* said SliarjiitUiw, with a sneer, which 
the reader will probably tliiiik very natural upon the occasion. 

“ Ou ay, sir,’’ answered Hatcliffe, calmly, “just mi/ conscience ; 
a'body has a conscience, though it may be ill wunnin at it. I 
think mine’s as wool out o’ the gate as inaist folk’s are ; and yet 
it’s just like the iioop of my elbow, it whiles gets a bit dirl on a 
corner.” 

“ Weel, replied Sharpitlaw, “since ye are mce, I’D 

*|>eak to theffissy mysell.” 
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.Sluu*[)itlavv, accctrdingly, cauHcd liinisclf to be introduced into 
ti)o little dark a 2 )artinout tenanted by tlic nnibrtuiiate l-dhe Douus. 
Tiie poor girl was seated on her little flock-bed, plunged in a deep 
reverie. Some food stood oii the table, of a quality bettor than is 
usually supplied to ijnsonei-s, but it was untouched. The j)er,sfjd 
under whose care slic was more particularly ]>laeed, said, “ tJiar 
sometimes she tosted naething from the tae end of tlic four-and- 
tweiity hours to the t’other, except a drink of water.” 

Sharjuilaw took a chair, and, cbmmandiiig the turnkey to 
retire, opened tlie conversation, endeavouring to throw into 
Ids tone and countoiianee as umeli commiseration as tluy nere 
eapable of expressing, for tlie one sharp and harsh, the otlier 
eiy, acute, and S(‘liish. 

“ a’ wi’ ye, Kflio ?—How'd’ye find yourself, hinny ‘i" 

A dt sigh was the only answer. 

Arc the folk civil to ye, Mllie ?—it ’h my duty to inquire.” 

‘‘ V(*rv civil, sir,” .said Kflie, compelling iierseif to answer, yet 
hardly Knowing what slie said. 

“ And your victuals,” continued Sharj>itlaw, in the s.anu‘ etni- 
doling ton<!— “ do you get what you like t—or is there <jny tiling 
you would particularly fancy', as youv health seems but silly ?” 

“ It’s a’ very wee), sir, 1 tlnink ye,” said tlie jioor j>risont!r, in 
a tone liow dill'erent from tlie sportive vivaidty of tliose of the 
Lily of Sl Lc'onardH I—“ it s a’ very gude—ower gudo for me.” 

“■He must liave been a great villain, Lthe, who brought you 
to tliis pass,” said Sharpitlaw. 

'(’lie remark was dictated partly by a natural b'eling, of uhicli 
even ho couhi not divest himself, though accustoiiHxl to [iractrsc 
on tlie ])assions of others, and k('ep a most heedful guard over 
iiis own, and partly by' liis wish to introduce the sort of conver- 
siition wliieh might best serve bis immediate jmrposc. Jndeeil, 
ujion tile jircscnt occasion, tliese mixed motives of feeling aud 
cunning harmonii'ed (ogether W(»nderful]y; fur, said Sharpitlaw 
to liiniself, tlie greater rogm; Jiobevtsou i^, the more will be tbo 
merit of bringing him bi justic<^. “ He must have been a gn at 
villain, indeed,” he again reiteralod; “aud 1 wish 1 had lie. 
skelping o’ him.” 

“ I may Maiiui myscll mair than him,” said Effie; “ I was hresl 
up to ken betier ; but he, jioor fellow,”-(she sUqiped.) 

“ Was a tliormigh hhntkguard iV his lib.-, I dare say,” said 
.Sliarpitlaw. “ A fotranger ho was in this country, and a com¬ 
panion of tliat lawless vagahoml, Wilson, 1 think, Eltic 1” 

“ U wad hue been dearly telling him tliat he had ucVr seen 
Wilson’s face.” 

“ That’s vi'vy true that you are saying, Effit*,” said Sharpit- 
law. “ Where w'as’t that Robertson and you were us<mI to liowtf 
tbegitlier ? .Somegate abrmt tlio Laigh Gallon, 1 am tlniiking.” 

'J'iie simple aud dispirited girl liad thus far followed Mr Sliarpit- 
law s lead, because be had artfully adjusted liis obbcrvatiuns U: 
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tlip thoughts ho was pretty certain must be pHSslni^ tlirou^ih her 
own mind, so that her answers l>ecame a kind of thinking; aloud, 
a mood into which those who are either constitutionally al^ent in 
mind, or are rendered so by tlio Umiporary pi’essurc ot misfortune, 
iliay 1 m* easily led by a skilful trmn of sugg^ostions. But the 1 ist 
observation of the procurator-fiscal was h>o much of the nature 
of a direct inten’ogatory, and it broke the charm accordingly. 

“ What was it that 1 was saying ?” said Eltio, starting up troni 
her reclining posture, seating herself upriglit, and hastily shading 
luT dishevelled hair back irom lier wasted, but still beautiful 
counU'iiance. She fixed her eyes boldly and keenly upon Sharp- 
itlavv ; — “ You are too muck of a gentleman, sir, — too miicli ot 
an hono-.t man, to take any notice of what a po >r ere.iture hki* 
me says, that can hardly ea’ my senses my ain— God hel)> me !” 

“Advantage!—1 would be of some advantage to }ou it 1 
could,’’ said Sharpitlaw, in a sootliing tone; “ and 1 ken iiaething 
sae likely to serve ye, EtWe, as gripping this rascal, Robertson.” 

“ O dinna inisca’ him, sir, that never misea’d }ou 1 ~ Rulu'rf- 
B<ui ? — I am sure 1 had naA'thiug to say against ouy man o’ the 
name, and nnc'thing will I say.” 

“But if you do not Iieed your own misfortune, b’llii', wu 
siiould mind what distress he has brought on your family,” said 
tlie man of law. 

“ O, Heaven help me!” exclaimed poor Elhc — “My poor 
father—my dear Jeauie—0, that’s saire.st to hide of a’ ! (), sir, 

if you hae oiiy kindness — if yc hae ony touch of compabsion — 
for a’ the folk I see here are as hard as the wa’-stanos -If \e 
v^ad but bid them lot my sister Jeauie in the next tiim* she ca's! 
ft)r when I hear them put her awa frae the door, and caiiiia 
climb up to that high window to sec sae niuoklo as her gown- 
tail, it’s like to pit me out o’ my judgment.” And she looked 
on him with a face of entreaty so earnest, \et so humble, tliat 
she fairly shook the steadfast ])ur[»osc of his mind. 

“ You shall see yourVister,” he Ix'gan, “if you’ll t(‘ll me,” — 
then interrupting himself, he added, m a more hurric‘d tone,-- 
“no, d—n it, you shall see your sister wh«‘lher you ttll me any 
thing or no.” So saying, he rose uj) and left the a]>a^tm^nt. 

\N'hen he had rejoined Ratcliffc, he obs<‘rvod, “ You an* right, 
Ratton ; there’s no making much of that lassie. But ae tiling 1 
have cleared — tliat is, that liohertson has been the fiitlu r of the 
biiirn, and so I will wager a boddle it will he he that’s to meet 
wi’ Jeanie Beaus this night at Musehat’s Cairn, and there we 'll 
nail him, Rat, or my name is not Gideon Sliarjiitlaw.” 

“ But,” said Ratcliffe, perhaps- because be was in no hurry to 
see any thing which was like to be conni'cted witli the discovery 
and Apprehension of Robertson, “an tliat were the case, Mr 
wad hae kend the man in the King’s Park to he tlie same 
riTsqi: tP him in Madge Wildfire’s claise, that headed the 
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“ That makes nae difference, man,” replied Sliarpitlaw—“ the 
di'eas, the light, the confusion, and muybe a touch a blaekit 
cork, or a slake o’ paint—liout, liatton, I have seen ye dress 
your aiiiscU, that the deevil ye bclang to durstna liae made oafji 
t’ ye.” 

“ And that’s true, too,” said Hatcliffe. 

And besides, ye donnard carle,” continued Sharpitlaw, 
triumphantly, “ tlio minister did say, that he thought he knew 
something of the features of the birkic that spoke to him in tlie 
Park, tlvough he could not charge his memory where or wlu u lie 
had seen them.” 

“ It’s evident, then, your honour will be right,” said Ilatcliflo 

“Then, liat, you and I will go with the party oui*sells this 
■night, and see him in grips, or wc ai'e done wi’ him.” 

“ 1 seena muckle use 1 can be o’ to your honour,” said l»at- 
cliffi,*, reluctantly. 

“ Use ?” answer(‘d Shaj’pitlaw —“ You can guide the party — 
you ken tluj ground. Jiesides, 1 do not intend to quit .sight o’ 
you, rny good friend, till I have him in hand.” 

“ Wool, sir,” said KiitcUffe, but in no j<»yful tone of acquies¬ 
cence ; “ Ye maun liao it your aiu way— but mind lie’s a despe¬ 
rate man.” 

“ We sliall have that with us,” answered Sharpitlaw, that 
will settle him, if it is iiece.ssury.” 

“ But, sir,” answered Batcliffo, “ 1 am sure I couldna undcT- 
take to guide you to Musehat’s Cairn in the night-time; I ken the 
place, as mony in fair day-light, but how to fmd it by moon¬ 
shine, among sa* mony crags and stanes, as like to each other as 
the colli<'r to the dcil, ia mair than 1 can tell, 1 might as soon 
seek moonshine in xvater.” 

“What’s the meaning o’ this, Tiatcliffo ?” said SharpitiaA-, 
wliile he fixed Ins eye on the recusant, with a fatal and omiuouH 
<‘Xpr(;ssioii, — “ Have you forgotten that^ou are still under ben- 
lenci? of death ?” 

“ No, sir,” said TlalglifTc, “ that’s a thing no easily put out o’ 
nienuiry; and if my presence be judged necessary, iiae doubt I 
maim gang wi’ your honour. But I was gaun to tell youi* honour 
of ane that has inair skecl o’ the gate than me, and that’s e ’cu 
Madge Wildtire.” 

“ The doVfl' she has !—Do you tliink mo as mad as she Is, to 
trust to her guidance on such au occasion F’ 

“ Your honour is the best judge,” answered liatclifF€;; “ but 1 
ken T can keep her in tune, and g«UT lior hand the straight path 
— she often sleeps out, or rnmble.s about amaug tliae hills tbs 
hail) simmer night, the drift liunnor.” 

“ Well, Hateiifte,” replied the procurator-fiscal, “ if you think 
she can guide us the right way— but take heed to what you ar« 
about — your life depends on your behaviour.” 

“ It’s a sail' judgment on u man* ’ said IJatcliffe, “ when he liai 
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ance gane sae % wrang as I hae done, lliat dcil a lot J..,. «... l^« 

try H whilk way jj<‘ will.” . r, /. .. 

Such was ilw ivflectkui of liatcliffo, when he was left for a tew 
minutes te himself, while the retainer of justiee went to pna'ine 
a*f»ropor warrant, and give tlic necessary directions. 

The rising moon saw the wliolo party five from tlu' walls of 
tJie city, and entering ujxm the open ground. Artlmr’s Seat, 
like a coufhant lion of iinraense size — Salisbury (Jrags, like n, 
huge lK*lt or girdle of granite, were dimly visible. Holding tlieir 
path along the southiTii side of tlic ('unongate, tliey gained th<* 
Abbey of Holyroodhouse, and from tlience fomul their way l>y 
step and stile into the King’s Hark. They were at hiM. four in 
number — an officer of justice and Shnrpitlaw, wlm were wi ll 
armed witii pistols and cutlasses; K^itclilfe, who was not trusU d 
with weapons, lest he might, peradventure, lia.v(‘ used them on tlir 
wrong side; and the female. Hut at the last, stile, when tliey 
enh'red the Cliase, tliey were joined by otlier two oflieers, wlioin 
Sliarpithiw, de.sirous to secure sufiicit'ut for<*o for his jmrpose, 
and at the saim? time to avoid observation, had dirivteil to wail 
for liim at this jdace. Ilatcliffe saw' tliis accession of streiigtli 
with some distjuietude, for he had hitherto thoiiglit it likely that 
Kobertflon, wlio was a bold, stont, and ac^tive young fellow, niiglii 
have made his escajie from Sharpitla.w and the single ©llicer, liy 
force or agility, without his being implicated in the matter. But 
the present strength of the followers of justie(; was overpowering, 
and the only nuxle of saving Robertson, (wliich tlie old sinner 
was well disposoil to do, providing always lie could accomplish 
his purpose without compi'oinising his own safety,) must bo by 
contriving that he should have some signal of their approach. It 
was probably witli tliis view tliat Katcliffe bad requested the 
addition of Madge to the party, having considcrablo confidenee in 
her propensity to exert her lungs. Indeed, she had already 
given them so many specimens of luu' clamorous loquacity, tliut 
Sharpitlaw half (h^termiiusl to send her hack with one of the 
officers, rather than carry forward in his^ company a pei*son so 
extremely ill qualified to be a guide in a secret cx])edition. It 
si.'Oined, too,,iis if tlie open air, the a])pri)aeh to the hills, and the 
ascent of tlic moon, supposed to ho so portentous over those 
whose brain is infirm, made her spirits rise in a degree tenfold 
more loquacious than she liad liitherto exhibited. To silence her 
by fair inea&s Hceined imjiossible; authoritative commands and 
coaxing entreaties she set alike at defiance, and threats only 
made her< sulky and altogether intractable. 

“ la thire no one of you,” said Sharpitlaw, impatiently, ‘‘ tha 
knows the way to this accursed place — this Nicol Muschat's 

- excepting this mad clavering idiot 
^♦’^©cil ane o’ them kens it, except mysell,” exclaimed Madge ; 
hdw sold they, tlie pure fule cowards ! Rut 1 hae sat on the 
grave frac bat-tl(Mdiig time till cock-ci'ow, and had mony a fine 
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craciv v i’ Muschat and Ailic Musehat, that are lyin^ nlcepiiig 
below.” 

“ The devil take your crazy hraiu,”* said Sharpithuv ^ “ will 
you uot allow the irieii to answer a question ?” 

The oflicers obtaininj^ a nioinentV. audience wliile Ratclifl? 
diverted Mafl;^c;’.s attention, declared that, though they had a 
general knowledge of the spot, they could not undertalu; to guitU/ 
the party, to it by the uncertain light of the moon, with such 
accuracy as to ensure success to their e.xpedition. 

A\Tiat shall w(* do, Ratcliffc ?” said Sharpitiuw; if he si'os 
us beJoro sec? liim, — and tliat’s what lie is certain to do, il 
wo go strolling about, witliout keeping the straight road, — we 
may bid gude-day to the job ; and 1 would rather lose one hun ¬ 
dred pounds, baitli for the credit of the poIi<‘o, and because tin 
J*rovost says somebody maun he hanged for this job o’ I’ortoous, 
come o T what likes.” 

“ 1 think,” said Katcllffe, “ vve miinn just try Madge ; and 1 'll 
s(*e if 1 i!aii get her keei>it in ony better order. And at ony rate, 
ifliesuld hear her skirling her auld ends o’sangs, he’s no 
ken for that tliat there’s ony body wi' her.” 

Tliat’s true,” sjiid Siuirpitlaw ; '‘and if lu; Ihiiiks her alone, 
ln'’s as like to conic towards her as to rin frae her. So set 
forw’ard — ive iiac lost owor muckle tijiie already—see tu get her 
to ke‘ep tile right road.” 

And w'hat sort o’ house does Nicol Musehat and his wife keep 
jiow?” said Tvatcliffe to the niadwoniaii, hy way of humouring 
)i;i* vein of follylliey were l)ut thrawn folk laiig syne, an a’ 

tales be true.” 

“On, ay, ay, ay — but a's forgotten now,” replied Ma<lg<‘, in 
tlic coniideiitial tone of a gossip giving the history of her iiext-<b)or 
n<'ig!ibour—“ Ve see, I sj)oke to tliem mysell, and biuld them 
bygaues suld be byganes—her throat's Siiir misguggkal ajul 
nuisliackered though ; she wears her corpse-sheet drawn wi^el uj> 
to hide it, but tluit eanua liiiidiu* the bluVl seiping through, ye 
keu. 1 wuss<‘il her to wash it iu St Anthony’s Well, and that 
will eleaiise if ony thing can — Itut they say bhiid never bleaches 
out o’ limm elaith-—Deacon Sanders’s new cleansing dra-ps wiima 
do’t—1 tried them mysell on a hit rag wc Iw? at hamo that was 
mailed wi’ the bluid of a bit skirling wean that was liurt some 
gate, but out it winna come—Weel, ye’ll say that’s queer; but 
I will bring it out to St Anthony’s blessed Well some bmw night 
just like this, and I ’ll cry up Ailic Musehat, and she and 1 will 
liae a grand bouldiig-washing, and bleach our claise in the bt'ains 
of tlic bonny Lady Moon, that’s far pleasanter to me than the 
sun—the sun’s ower hot, and ken ye, cummers, my brains ajx* 
hot encugh already. But the moon, and tlie dew, and the night- 
wind, they are jiLst like a caller kail-blade laid on my brow ; and 
whiles £ think tlie moon just shines oil purpose to pleasure me, 
when naebody sees her but mysell.” 
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riiii? laving (liscoursf sli< continued witn piodigiou'- volubility, 
walkinj on at a great p ice, and di iggmg R itililK al< ng with her, 
while he cndcavouit <1, in appcirmce at It ist, it not in re ihty, to 
induce licr to moderate her voice 

All it omc, hhe stopped shoit upon the top of a little liillocl, 
gi/ed upward fixedl>,and snd not one woid h i the spice ot h\e 
minutes ‘‘Whit the. devil is the matter with hti now?” said 
Sharpitl iw to Itiitclitte — “ C m ) ou not get her foi w ird * ” 

“ Y( maun just taLi a gi un o’ pilieiKo wi’ lui, sir”sucl 
Ritehffe “ She ’ll no gae i loot fastei tli in she likes luisell ” 

“ T) n her,” said Sharpitlaw, “ I ’ll take cut slu his her time 
111 11 diam or Biidewrll, oi both, for she s both mad and iins 

cllK VOUS ” 

In the raeanwhih, Midge, wlio had looked vciy pensive when 
she first stopped, suddenly burst inti i ve lieimnt fit ot laughtei, 
tlicn piused uid wiglud bitteilv, — then \v is seized with a second 
fit of Iinglitei, — then, fixing her eyes on the moon, hfted up her 
voice and sung,— 

< $ >od oven f V r in) u i »! e \ on to thei 
1 1 nil f li r I n I w 'll \ t) n 
liiol rnuu J tU 1 xtures tlic s, f h unel dei,ree. 
e>t the nun til it ini 1 >vti tnii slid) be 

Put f noe tl not ask th it of the bonii) Ladv Moon - I ken tli it 
we { 1 (IK ugli mjsi 11 — love tli()Uu,h Ik wasin But naehodv 
siiillsK that i cvei tuild iwoid about tlie nutter- But whiles 
I wish the bmn had lived Weed, (» >d guide us, theie. s i 
Ik wen ah ion us i — (lieie she sighe el bittci]> ) ‘and » 
bonny moon, ind steins m it foiby” (and here slu laughc 1 
once more ) 

“Are we tistind here all night?’ siid Shajntliw, ver^ iin- 
p itu ntl} “ ])i ig her ioi w iid ’ 

“Ay, Mr ’ Slid Ratclifle, “it we. kend whdk wiv to di ig hei, 
thit would settle it at aiu< —Come, Midge, linnv, id iussiii 
her, “we ’ll no be in tifiic to see Nicol and Jus wile, unless 
f-lu \v us the 10 id ” 

“ In tioth ind tint T v\ill,Rittoii, ’ sud she, se i/mg bim by the* 
uni,and i (.sinning her loute with huge sti ides, eonsidcimg it was 
1 female who took them “ \n(l 1 J1 tell ve, llatton, blitho will 
NicoI Museliat he to see >e,forhe savs he Kens wed theie isni 
sie I vill un out o lull is ye‘ iie, uid he widbe iivishedtoliu 
a tl lek vvi’ vou—like to like, y ken — it’s a pioveib never fails 
- ind ve ,iro baith a pm o the deevirs pcMts, I trow—liard to 
k< n wlnlk deserves the hettest eorncr o’ Ins ingle side ” 

Rilthff© was conscience struck, and could not forbear malung 
nil invoknitarY protest against this classificition “ I never slied 
blood,” he replied 

“But siuld it, Ratton—yo hae sauld blood monv a 

time polk kill wi’ the tongue as weel as wi* the hand—wi’ th« 
wold weel as wi’ the guUcy ’ — 
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‘ Tt is tbf boiinv butchpr latl. 

That wear*! {(le sleeves of ))Iuc 
He sells the flesli on KatunJay, 

On Friday (hat he slew.’ ’* 

And wlut is that I am doing now ? thought Ratcliflc. “ 

\ *li hac imc wytc of Robertson’^young bluid, if I can help it 
(J)en speaking aptirt to Madge, he asked her, “ Whctlier she (li<l 
not remember oiiy o* her auld sangs 

“ Moiiy a dainty luic,” said Madge ; and blithely can I sing 
them, for lightsome sangs make merry gate.” And she «LUg,— 

“ When tho plede’s in the blue oloiul. 

The hivrock lies aiill; 

WImmi the liound'.s in tlie proen-wood. 

The hind hoops the hill.” 

“ Silence lior cursed noise, if you should throttle her,” said 
Shar})itlaw ; “ 1 see somebody yonder.—Keep close, my Iioys, and 
ereep round tho shoulder of the Iioight. George Poinder, stjiy 
you with Katcliih^ and tliat mad yelling bitch ; and you other two, 
come witli me round under the sliadow of the brae.” 

And he crept forward with the stealthy pact; of an Indian 
s:ivage, who leads his hand to surprise an unsuspecting ]>ai ty of 
some hostile tribe. RatcliH'e saw them glide off, avoiding the 
moonlight, ainl keeping as much in the shade as pos.sihle. 
“ Robertson’s done up,” said lu: to himself; “ time young lads 
sire aye sae tlnuightless. What deevil could he h;u; to say to 
.Jeuiiie Deans, or to ony woman on earth, that ho snhl gang awa 
and get his neck raxed for her ? And this mad quean, aftcT 
cracking like a pen-gun, .and skirling like a pea-hen for the hail! 
night, behoves just to hae hadden her tongue w’hen lier clavt'rs 
might have do 4 e some gude ! But it’s aye tlie way wi’ women ; 
if they ever baud tlieir tongues ava’, ye may swear it’s for mis* 
eliit;f. 1 wish 1 could set her on again without this blood-sucker 
kenning wliat 1 am doing. But he’s as gleg as MacKeachan’.s 
elshin, that ran iJirougli sax plies of bcntVleather and half an inch 
into the king's heel.’’ 

He then began to Iium, but in a very low and supyiresst'd tone, 
tlie first stanza of a favourite ballad of Wildfire’s, tho words of 
which hon> some distant analogy with the situation of Robertson,’ 
trusting that the power of association would not fail to bring the 
re.st to her mind : 

“ Thoro ’.s a blnodhound rHiiping Tlriwald wood. 

There’s lianie«» plancinp slieen ; 

There's a maiden sits on Tinwald bme, 

And she sings loud between.” 

Madge had no sooner received the catch-word, than she vindi* 
cated liatclifie’s sagacity by setting off at score with the song : 

“ O sleep ye .sound, Sir James, she said, 

Wluin ye suld rise and ride ? 

There’s twenty men, wi’ bow and blade, 

Are seeking where ye Lido.” 
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TJjout:h K.itcliffe w;is at a coiisidomble distance* from tin* ‘•jio* 
rallod Caini, \et liis eves, practised like those of a e.st 

to penetrate darkness, could mark that Kobertsoii lia 1 enught tiio 
alarm. Ceorijo Poindor, lo'^s keen of sight, or less att< ntivo, was 
«ota-wareof his fliglit nnv more than Sliurpitlaw and his assjs- 
ta/its, iv/iose view, tliou/jh tliev .wore considiTuId/ n<‘/irer to fin* 
cairn, nos intercepted by the broken nature oi the ground under 
vliicli they witc screening theniscdvcs. At lengtli, Jiowcver, 
att( r the interval of fi^c or hix minutes, they also perceived that 
Pol) rtson had tied, and rushed hastily towards the place, while 
Sharpitlaw called out aloud, in the harshest tones of a voice which 
resembled a saw-mill at w'<wk, Chase, lads—chase- hand the 
brjW“ — I see him on the edge of the hill ! *’ Then hollowing hack 
{(» the r<‘ar-gnard (»f his detachment, he issued liis farther orders: 

“ Uatcliffe, come here, and detain the woman—(Je(*rge, run aim 
Kej>p the stilt' at the Duke’s Walk—Pateliffe, come lure directly 
— but first knock out that mad bitcli’s brains V* 

Ve had Ix'ttfT rin for it, Madge,’' s:iid llatclitfe, “for it’s 
ill dc'uling wi’ an angry man.” 

Madge Wildfire was not so absolutely void of common seiist' 
as not to understand this innuendo; and while llateliffo, in 
si'emingly anxious haste of obedumce, h.isteiu'd to the sjiot wheix* 
Sharpitlaw waited to di liver up Jeame Deans to his custody, she 
fled with all the despatch she could exert m an opposite direction. 
Tims the whole party were scparahxl, and in rapid inoti(m of 
flight or pursuit, exe(*pting llatchfle and Jeanie, wliom, although 
making no atb^mpt to escape, he hfld fast hy the cloak, and who 
remained standing hv Musehat’s Cairn. 


CHAPTER XVllI. 


Voa liavc jirtid the heavens'your fimction, and Ihc prisoner the very dehi of 
.><jur oallin;? 

Measurr/i'i' Measure. 

JiCANiE Deans,— for lierc oiir story unites itself with that part 
of the narrative which broke off' at the end of the fifteenth 
chapter,—while she waited, in terror and amazement, llie hasty 
advaiK-e of three m* four men tow’ards her, was yet more startled 
at their suddenly breaking asunder, and giving chase in different 
directions to the lato oliject of her terror, wlio became at that 
inoinM^ though she could nok well assign a reasonable cause, 
rathw;^c cause of her intertjst. One of tlic party (it was Sliarp- 
itlaw) (»^mc straight up to her, and saying, “Your name is' 
Jeanie Deans, and you arc my prisoner,” immediately added, 
“ but if you will tell me w'bicli way ho ran I w ill let you go.” 
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indeed; it is the phrase which rises mo^t readily to tlic lips of 
any person in her rank, as the readiest reply to any embarrassing 
question. 

“ But,” said Sharpitlaw, " ye ken wha it was ye were speaking 
wi’, my leddy, on the hill side, and midnight sae near; ye surely 
ken that, my bonny woman 1 ” 

I dinna ken, sir,” again iterated Jcanie, wlio really did not 
comprehend in her terror the nature of the questions wliich wero 
so hastily put to her in this moment of surprise. 

We will try to mend your memory by and by, hinny,” said 
Sliarpitlaw, and shouted, as we have already told the reader, to 
Ratcliffe, to come up and take charge of her, while he himself 
directed tlie chase after Itobertson, which he still hoped might be 
•successful. As Ratcliffe approached, Shaq)itlaw pushed the 
young woman towards him with soirio rudeness, and betaking 
iiimself to tlie miue important object of his quest, began to scale 
crags and scramble up steep banks, ^^dth an agility of which his 
profession and his general gravity of demeanour would previously 
have argued him incapable. In a few minutes there was no one 
within bight, and only a distant halloo from one of tlie pursuers to 
the other, faintly heard on the side of the hill, argued tliat there 
was any one within hearing. Jcanie Deans was left in the clear 
moonlight, standing under the guard of a person of whom she 
knew notliiiig, and, what was ^vol•se, concerning whom, as tlie 
reader is well aw’ai'e, she could have learned noUiing that would 
not have increased her terror. 

When all in the distance was silent, Ratcliffe for the first time 
addressed her, and it was in tliat cold sarcastic indifierent trine 
familiar to habitual depravity, whose crimes are fustigated by 
custom rather than by passion. “ T'his is a braw night for ye, 
dearie,” lie said, attempting to pass his arm across her shoulder, 
‘‘ to be on the green hill wi’ your jo.” Jcanie extricated herself 
from his grasp, but did not make any replj^ “ 1 think lads and 
lasses,” continued the rullian, “ dinna meet at Muschat’s Cairn at 
midnight to crack nuts,” and he again attempted to taltc hold of 
licr. 

"If je are an officer of justice, sir,” said Jeanio, again 
eluding liis attempt to seize her, " y© deserve to have your coat 
stripped from your hack.” 

" Very true, hinny,” said ho, succeeding forcibly in his 
attempt to get hold of her, but suppose X should strip your 
cloak off first ? ” 

"Y© are more a man, I am sure, than to hurt mo, sir,” 
said Jeanio; "for God’s sake have pity on a half*distracted 
creature ! ” 

" Come, come,” said Ratcliffe, " you ^re a good looking wench, 
and should not bo orons-graincd. I was going to be an iicucbt 
man—but the devil has this very day flung iiis«t a lawyer, nr*, I 
then a woman, in my gate. I ’ll tell you wt^t, Jeanio# Uici' aie 
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out on ftio hill-sidp—if you ’ll W guided b;;' me, 1 ’ll can-y you to 
a wee bit cojTier in t/jc Plea^nnce, that I Aen o* in an aiiid 
that a* the prokitors o’ Scotland wot naetliin^ o\ and we ’ll send 
Robertson word to meet us in Yorkshire, for there is a sot o’ 
braw lads about the mid*land counties, that 1 liae dune busine^'S 
wi’ before now, and sac wc’ll leave Mr Sliarpitlaw to whistle on 
his thumb.” 

It was fortunate for Jeaiiie, in an emerj^ency like the present, 
that .die possessed presence of mind and couraf^e, so soon as tho 
first liurry of suqiriso liad enabled her to rally hCr recollection. 
She saw tlio risk she w^as in from a ruffian, who not only was 
such by profession, but had that evening been stupit)iiig, by 
means of strong liquors, the internal aversion which he lult at 
rise business on which Sliarjiitlaw had resolved to einjdoy him. 

“ Dinna speak sac loud,” said she, in a low voice, “he’s up 
\oiidcr.” 

“ Who ?—Robi'rtstm !” said Ratcliffc, canorl). 

“Ay,” replied Joanic; “up yonder;” and slie pointed to the 
mins ol the hermit tue and ehapid. 

“ lU G—d, then,” said Uatclifie, “ 1‘1! make my ain of hhn, 
utluT one way or other— wait tor me here.” 

liut no suoiKi had ho set ofl, ns last as he could run, tow'ards 
the eiiajicl, than Jfanie shirted in an o])])<)sjt<‘ direction, over 
high and low', on th<* neansr path lionieward. I1 (t juvenile 
{ \i rcl^e as a he rdsuonian ha<l pot “ iite an<l nietth ” in her heels, 
,.iul never had sJie tollowed Dustudbot, when tlie cows were in 
rile corn, with half so nmeh sjifod as she now cleared tho distanei^ 
hetwixt Mnscliat’s Cairn and her fatlier’s cottage at Saint 
TaMinard's. To lift tlie latch— to (sitf'r — to shut, bolt, and 
double boll the door—to draw nij <iust it a lieavj article of furni¬ 
ture, (wliicli she could not ]*.ve moved in a nioiiiont of less 
1 n( rg>,) so as to make et 1 i ilicr prov ision against violeiicrg W'as 
almost the woik of p luon out, >(.t done with sucli silence as 
e(|uallcd the celerity. 

Her m \t anxiotv vva > c^ton her father’s aeeouni, and she drew 
silently to tlie door ot lii-i ajiartnient, in order to j-ati-'l} herself 
whetliei he h.id luen disturbed by her iTturn. He was awake,— 
probably had slept but little ; but the constant presence oi his 
<»WTi sorrows, the distanci' of Ins apartiiunt ironi the fJoUn’-dfior 
of the house, and the precautions which Jr-anie Jiad taken to 
conceal hep departure and return, had pi’cvented him from being 
senttiUe of^either. lie was engaged in his devotions, and Jeanio 
couj^^iitietly hear Inin use these words; “ And for the other 
dSfUSwa hast given me to be a comfort and stay to my old age, 
^(ly W^dayy be long in the land, according to the promise thou 
'W«t|^veh to those who shall honour father and mother; may all 
her purchased and j>roinis(>d blessings be multiplied upon hen 
kc#p her in tho watches of tiio night, and in tlic uprising of the 
THjgWuiig, tliat all h\ this land may know that thou hast not utterly 
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]-id thy fai'e IVom those that stu'k t])ee in tnitli ami in 'iiu’er’itx 
lie was silent, but j'robably coiilimu'd liis ja-liliuu in tile btron^ 
iorveiicy of rnentaJ devotion. 

ilis daughter rctivi^d to her ajiartment, comforted, that whiU' 
bile u’us exjiosed to danger, her liead had covered by the 
j'l'ayers of the just as by an helmet, and under the strong <‘onli- 
deiice, that while slio walked worthy of tlic jnxiteetion of Heaven, 
mIic would experience its counti'iiance. It was in that monu^nt 
lhat a vague idea liri't daru d aeio.ss Ikt mind, tliat something 
niiglit y(‘t he achii'ved lor her sister’s safety, conscious as she 
now WHS of Ikt inuiwenee of the uniiHlorul minder with vIsieii 
siie 8i<H)d charged. It er.me, as she described it, on lier mind, 
like a sun-blink on a stormy sc'a; and allhough it insUntly 
v;nuslied, yet she felt a degree of eomjiosuri' wlucli she had not 
experienced h)r many days, and could not help l>eing strongly 
jsTsuaded that, hy some means or other, she would be called 
upon,*and directed, to work out her sistei‘'8 (hdiverance. SIio 
wont to bed, not forgetting lier usual devotions, the more fervently 
mad<; on account of lier late deliv<‘i“ance, ami siic sl(‘j)L soundly m 
sf)ite of her agitation. 

We must 1 ‘eturn to Jlivtclilfe, vv ho had skirtiMl, like a grev hound 
iVoni the slij)s w hen the sporlsnuui dies halloo, as somi a>. .leanie 
tiad pointed tt> tlie rnin«. Wlietiur he meant to aid Koberlson's 
escape, or to assist his pursuiTs, may he very duublful; peiinqis 
lie di«l not himself kiK)W, but had ivsolved to he guided by cir- 
cumstaiices. He liad no opportunity, however, of doing eitlurr ; 
lor lie luul no sooner Kiirniounted the sU'ep aseent, and entered 
under iIk* broken arches of.. dp- ruins, than a pistol was pn-sented 
at his lioad, and a hai'sU commanded him, in Hk- iviug N 

name, to surrender liiinself-^i»orier. “Mr Sharjjillaw I" .-v.iid 
HatcliflV', .surpiised, “ is this honour 

“ Is it only you, and be d—--li to you?’’ answered the liM-al, 
still ifiore <usa]»poiiited —- “ what made you leave the woman f’ 

“ Slie t»)id nuv she sinv ]voherts<in go im^) the ruins, so 1 made 
what, iiaste I could to cU^ek the. ealliint.” 

“ It's all (»ver now,” said Sharpitlaw ; “ we ^h-dl .'•ee no more 
of him hwiight; but Ik- sliall bide himself in a hean-hool, if lie 
rrTuains on Scottish ground witliuut my finding liiin. Call back 
Ui<‘ peoph^, Ivtttcliffe.” 

ilatciifFe hollowed to the dispersed ollicers, wlio willingly 
obeyed the sigiml; for probably there was no individual among 
them who would have been mucli desirous of a rcucoutro hand to 
hand, and at a distance from his comrade.s, wiLli such an active 
and diisperate follow as Roljertson. 

“ And where are the two women ?” said Sliarpitlaw. 

“ Both made their heels serve them, 1 suspect.” implied 
fciitte, and he hummed tlie end of the old song — 

“ Then licy play up tlic rin-awa bride, 

I'ur blic has taun ihc gee.” 
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0n$ woman,” said Sliarpitlaw,—for, like all ro^es, he wm 
a great calumniator of the fair sox,*—“one woman is enough ti> 
duk tile fairest ploy that ever was planned; and how could J he 
such an ass as to expect to carry through a job that had two in 

f But we know how to come by them both, if they are wanted, 
that’s one good thing.” 

Accordingly, like a defeated general, sad and sulky, he led 
back his discomfited forces to the metropolis, and dismissed them 
for the night. 

The next morning early, he was under the necessity of making 
Ins report to the sitting magistrate of tlie day. The gentlen^ 
wlio occupied the chair of office on this occasion (for the bailies, 
aldermen, take it by rotation) chanced to be the same 
hy whom Butler was committed, a person very generally respected 
among his fellow-citizens. SomeUiing he was of a humorist, and 
rather deficient in general edneation; but acute, patient, and 
upright, possessed of a fortune acquired by honest industry, 
which made liim perfectly independent; and, in short, very 
hajipily qualified to support the respectability of the office which 
he held. 

Mr Middlcburgh liad just taken his seat, and was debating in 
an animated manner, witli one of his colleagues, the doubtful 
cliaiiccs of a game at golf which they had played tlie day before, 
when a letter was delivered to liim, addressed “ For Bailie 
Middlcburgh; These: to be forwarded witli speed.” It contained 
these words;— 


“ Sib, 

“ I know you to be a sensible and a considerate magistrate, 
and one who, as such, will be content to worship God, tliough the 
duvil bid you. I tlierefore expect that, notwitlistanding the 
signature of this letter acknowledges my sliaro in an action, 
which, in a proper time and place, I would not fear either to 
avow or to justify, you will not on that account reject wliat 
evidence I place before you. The clergyman, Butler, is innocent 
of all but involuntary presence at an action which he wanted 
spirit to approve of, and from which he endeavoured, with hia 
best set phrases, to dissuade us. But it was not for him tliat it 
is my liiiit to speak. There is a woman in your jail, fallen under 
the edge of a law so cruel, that it bos bung by the wall, like 
unscoured armour, for twenty years, and is now brought down 
and whetted to spill the blood of the most beautiful and most 
iunooeut creature whom tlie walls of a prison ever girdled in- 
Her sister knows of her innoebnee, as she communicated to her 
that she was betrayed by a villain,—O that high Heaven 

; * WouW put in every honest hand a whip, 

To scourge me such u villain througli the world 1' 

Jtote h p, 90, Calumulater of the Fair Sex. 
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“ 1 write distractedly—But this girl — iliis Jeauie Deans, is a 
)>eevisli puritan, superstitious and scrupulous after the manner of 
her sect; and I pray your honour, for so my phrase must go, to 
press upon her, that her sister’s life depends upon her testimony.. 
But though she should remain silent, do not dare to think that 
the young woman is guilty—far lees to permit her execution. 
Remember the death of Wilson was fearfully avenged; and those 
yet live who can compel you to drink the dregs of your ])oi8on('il 
chalice. — I say, remember Porteous, — and say that you had 
good counsel from “ One op ms Si,ayeb.s.” 

The magistrate read over this extraordinary letter twice or 
tludce. At first he was tempted to throw it aside as the produc¬ 
tion of a madman, so little did “ the scraps from play-books,” as 
he termed the poetical quotation, resemble the correspondence of 
a rafipnal being. On a re-penisal, liowever, ho thought that, 
amid its incoherence, he could discover something like a tone of 
awakened passion, though expressed in a manner quaint and 
unusual. 

“ It is a cruelly severe statute,” said the magistrate to his 
assistant, “ and I wish the giri could be taken from under tlie 
letter of it. A child may have been born, and it may have been 
conveyed away while the mother was insensible, or it may have 
perished for want of that relief which the poor creature herself— 
helpless, terrified, distracted, despairing, and exhausted — may 
have been unable to afford to it. And yet it is certain, if the 
woman is found guilty under tlie statute, execution will follow. 
The crime has been too common, and examples are necessary.” 

“ But if this other wench,” said the city-clerk, “ can speak to 
her sister communicating her situation, it will take the case from 
under the statute.” 

“ Very true,” replied the Bailie; “ and I will walk out one of 
these days to St Leonard’s, and examine thf girl myself. I know 
something of their father Deans —■ an old true-blue Cameronian, 
who would see house and family go to wreck ere ho would dis¬ 
grace his testimony by a sinful complying with the defections of 
the times; and such he will probably uphold the taking an oath 
before a civil magistrate. If they are to go on and Hourish with 
their bull-headed obstinacy, the legislature must pass an act to 
take tlieir affirmations, as in the case of Quakers. But surely 
neither a father nor a sister will scruple in a case of tliis kind. 
As I said before, I will go speak with them myself, when tlie 
hurry of tliis Porteous investigation is somewhat over; their 
pride and spirit of contradiction will be far less alarmed, than if 
they were called into a court of justice at once.” 

^ “ And I suppose Butler is to remain incarcerated 1 ” said the 
2 ity-clcrk. 

“ For the present, certainly,” said the magistrate, “ But I 
lope soon to set him at liberty upon bail.” 



Tales of my lanoioeii. 

'«<' -■•■• 

“ Not vel 7 mucli,” answered the Bailie; “ and yet there is 
#(Uiteifiing striking about it too — it seems the letter of a nmn 
l^^side hirast'if, either from great agitation, or some great soii.se 
of guilt.” 

** Yes ” said the tonm-elerk, “ it is vorj' like the Jetter of a 
m.id strolling play-actor, who deserves to ho hanged witli all tiie 
iv'.st f.i his gang, a’s your Jionoiir jnstiy observes/^ 

^ 1 was not quite so bloodthirsty/’ continued the magistrate. 

fhit to the point. Biitlcr^s prit’^ate ehameter is exceJfeiit; and 
1 am given to understtind, by some inquiries I Jiavc been making 
this morning, that ho did actually arrive in town only tho day 
hihore yesterday, so that it was impossible lie could have been 
coneorued in any previous macliinations of these unliappy rioters, 
and It is not likely tliat heslnnild liavc joined them on asuddenty.’* 

“ TIkto’s no saying anent diat “Zoal catohes fire at a'slight 
hpark as fast as a brunstane matcli,” observed the secretary. 

1 hao koiid a minister wad be fair gucK*-day and fair giide-e’eii 
\vi‘ ilka mail in the parocdiino, and hing ju.st as ([uiet as a rocket 
on a stick, till ye^ mentioned the word abjuration oath, or ]>atron- 
aui", er siclike, and then, whiz, he was off, and up in the air an 
liumlmd miles beyond common manners, common sense, and 
common coiupreliension.” 

“ 1 do not understand,” iinswere<l tho burgher-magistrate, 

“ that the young man Butler’s zeal is of so iiitlammahlt' a cha- 
V.. usr. But 1 will inuko farther investigation. What i>ther 
liij-.hu>ss is there before us ?” 

An 1 they proceeded to minute investigations eoneerning tho 
alfair of Borteous’s death, and other affairs through winch this 
history has no occasion to trace them, 

hi the course of their business they were interrupted by an old 
woman of tlio lower; rank, cxtreiiudy haggai’d in look, and 
AS retched in her aj'poarunce, who tlirust herstdf inte tho council 
v< Kun. 

“ What do you want, gudewife ?— Who are you ?” said Bailio 
Midilleburgh. 

What do I want !” replied s!ie, in a sulky tone — ‘‘ I want 
my li.iini, or I want naothing frae njuio o’ ye, for as gi*and’s ye 
an .” And slio went on muttering to hei*aelf with the wayward 
(“pitefulness of age — “They maun hao lordships and honours, 
nae doubt—set them up, the gutter-hioods ! and doil a gentleman 
uniaiig them.’* — Then again addressing the sitting magistrate, 

“ Will your honour gio mo back my puir crazy bairu i — IJin 
Inu^our ! — 1 bae kond Uie day when less wad sor’d him, the oe 
of a Campverc skipper.” 

“ Good woman,” said tlie magistrate to this shrewish suppli* 
r.uit. — “Ull us what it is you want, and do not interrupt tlie 
court.” 
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That’s as muekle as till saj', Bark, Bawtie, and W duno wi’t! 
— 1 tfll ye,” raising her termagant voice, “ I want my bairn ! is 
ua that braid Scots !” 

‘‘ Who ara you ?—who is your bairn ’ demanded the magis¬ 
trate. 

“ Wlia am II—wha siild 1 be, but Meg MurdocUson, and ^\lul 
suld my bairn he but Magdalen Murdockson i— Your guard 
soldiers, and your constables, and your officers, ken us \\tel 
eiieugh when they rive the hits o’ duds xtff our backs, and take 
what penny o’ siller we liae, and haide us to the Correction-house 
111 Leith Wynd, and pettle us up wd’ bread and watcT, and sicliki* 
hunkets.” 

“ Who is she ?” said the mxigistrate, looUiig round to some of 
Ijis people. 

“ Otlicr than a gnde ane, sir,” said one of the city-officers, 
•■I.nigging his shoulders, and smiling. 

“ Will ye say sac T’ said the termagant, her eve gloaming witii 
jiu})otent fury ; “ an I had ye aiming the Frigute-WIiins, wadna 
] ‘•et my ten talents in your vvuzzent f.ice for that very word 
; jid t-h(' suit'd the word to the action, by spreading out a si't of 
riaws resembling thost* ol St George’s di’.ig«>n on a country sign¬ 
post. 

“ What does she want liere ?” said Die impaDent in.'igistrate — 

Can slic not tell her lusiiu'ss, or go away 

“ It’s my bairn ! — it’s Magdalen Murdock^-on 1 ’m wantin',” 
.iiisweved tlu' beldame, screaming at the liighcnt pitch ot lu r 
< racked and nintuiK d voice — “ lia\( ua 1 )>c( n lellm’ yo s.ie Dit'' 
J-vilf-lioiir? And it ye are deaf, what needs ye sit cockit up 
flu'i'c, and keep folk seraugliin’ t’ye tliis gate t” 

“ Slie wants»hcr daughter, sir,” siud tlio same officer wli<*‘-<* 
interference had given the hag sucli offence Ix'iore — ‘Mn*r 
daughter, who was taken up last niglit— Madge W ildtii’e, as they 
* a’ her.” 

Madge Hullvire, as they ca’ her '’*cc-hoed the beldame ; 
“ and what business has a blackguard like you to ca’ an honest 
w Oman’s bairn out o’ her aiii name ?” 

‘‘ An honest woman’s bairn, M.»ggi<‘answered the peacc- 
<ffficer, smiling and shaking his head wit!i an ironical emphasis on 
the adjective, and a calmness calculated to provoke to madness 
the furious old shrew. 

“ If I am no honest now', I was honest ance,” she replied; “ and 
that’s nilir tlian yo can say, ye bom and bred tliiof, that nevt r 
kend idler folk’s gear fra your ain since the day yo was cleckit. 
Honest, say ye 1—ye pykit your moDier’s pouch o’ twalpenme * 
Scots when ye were five years auld, just as slie was taking leave 

your father at Dio fit o’ the gallows.” 

“ She has you there, George,” said the assisteiits, and there 
was a general laugh; for the wit was fitted for Die merihaii of 
the place where it was uttered. This general ajiplaaoe somevvI«*l 
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j^ratified the passions of the old hag; the ‘‘ grim feature” smiled, 
and even laughed —but it was a laugh of bitter scorn. She con» 
descended, however, as if appeasc^d by the success of her sally, to 
explain her business more distinctly, when the magistrate, coin* 
hianding silence, again desired her eitlier to speak out her errand, 
or to leave the ])laite. 

“ Her bairn,’^ she said, was lier bairn, and she came to fetch 
her out of ill li.aft and waur guiding. If she wasna ‘ wise as 
itlier folk, few ither folk had sulfcrcd as muckle as she had done; 
iorby that she could fend the waur for herscU within he four 
wa’s of a jail. She could prove by fifty witnesses, and Ui., 
that, that her daughter had never seen Jock Porteous, alive ^ * 
ilead, since he had gien her a loundcring wi’ his cane, the negor 
tliat lie was ! for driving a dead cat at tlie provost’s wig on tlie 
Elector of Hanover’s birth-day.” 

Notwitlistanding the wretched appearance and violent de¬ 
meanour of this woman, the magistrate felt the justice of her 
argument, that her child might be as dear to her as to a more 
fi>rtuuate and more amiable mother. He proceeded to inv(rstigate 
the ciriuimstances wliich had led to Madge Murdocksoii’s 
Wildfire’s) arrest, and as it was clearly shewn that slui had not 
been engaged in the riot, he contented himself with directing 
lliat an eye should be kept upon her by the poliw^, but that for 
the present she should be allowed to return home with lier 
mother. During the interval of fetching Madge from tlu) jail, 
llie magistrate endeavoured to disc(ivcr whether lier mother bad 
been privy tti the change of dress betwixt tliat young woman airl 
Robertson. But on tliis point ho could obtain no light. She 
pei*8istcd ill declaring, tliat she had never seen Robertson since 
his reinarkablo escajie during service-time; and that, if her 
daughter had changed clotlies with liim, it must have been during 
lier absence at a hamlet about two miles out of to\vn, called Dud- 
dingstone, where she could prove that she passed that eventful 
night. And, in fact, one of tiie town-officers, who had been 
searching for stolen linen at the cottoge of a washerwoman in that 
village, gave his evidence, that he had seen Maggie Murdocksoii 
there, whose pn^senco had considi'rably increased his suspicion 
of the house in wliich she was a visiter, in respect that he con¬ 
sidered her as a person of no good reputation. 

“ I tauld yo sae,” said the hag ; “ seo now what it is to hae a 
cdiaraeter, gude or bad ! — Now, maybe, after a*, I could tell ye 
something about Porteous that you council-chamber bodies never 
could find out, for as muckle stir as ye mak.” 

All eyes were turned towai'ds her—all ears were alert, ‘‘ Speak 
out !|l,8aid tlie magistrate. 

‘‘ It will bo for your ain gude,” insinuated the town-clerk. 

“ Dinna Jvcep the Bailie waiting,” urged the assistants. 

Slie reinwned doggedly silent for two or three minutes, casting 
around a n^igimnt and sulky glance, that seemed to enjoy the 
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anxious suspense witli which tJiey waited her answer. And then 
slie broke forth at once,— “A’ tliat I ken about him is, tliat lie 
was neitlior soldier nor gentleman, but just a tliief and a black¬ 
guard, like maist o’ yoursells, dears—What will ye gie me for 
fliat news, now ? — He wad hae served the gude town lang or 
provost or bailie wad hae fund that out, my jo 1” 

\Vhil<! these matters were in discussion, Madge Wildfire 
entered, and her first exclamation was, “ Eh I see if there isna 
our auld ne’er-do-weel dcovirs-buckie o’ a mither— Hcgh, sirs ! 
bnt wo ore a liopefu’ family, to be twa o’ us iu the G\iard at anee 
— But there were better days wi* us ance — were there iia, 
iiiitlior ?” 

Old Maggie’s eyes had glistened with something like an expres- 
bioii of pleasure when she saw her daughter set at liberty. But 
eitlier bor natural aflection, like that of the tigi*css, could not bo 
<liHphiyed withcuit a strain of ferocity, or liiefe was something iu 
the itleas which Madge's Hpeech awakened, that again stirred her 
cross and savage temper. “ What signifies what we were, ye 
street-raking limmer I” she exclaimed, pushing her daughter 
before her to the door, with no gentle dcigrce of violence. I’se 
txdi theo what thou is now—tli<ju ’h a crazed hellieat Bess o’ 
UedJuru, that sail tanto iiaelhiiig but bread and water for a 
lortiiight, to serve yo for tlic plague ye liae gien me — and ower 
gud<‘ for yo, ye idle taupio I” 

Madge, however, escaped from her mother at the door, ran 
i)uclv U) the foot of the table, droppetd a very low and fantastic 
curtsey te the judge, and said, with a giggling laugh, — “Our 
niinnie’s sair inis-set, after her ordiiiar, sir—She’ll hac had 
some ipiurrel wi’ her anld gtideinan — that’s Satan,yc ken,sirs.” 
'riiis explanatory note she gave in a low confidential tone, and 
the Hpectators of that credulous generation did not hear it without 
an iuvolunUiry shudder. ‘‘ The gudemaii and her disna aye gre<j 
weel, and then 1 maun pay the piper^ but my back’s broad 
enough to bear’t a’—an’ if she hae nao havings, that’s nao 
reason why wiser folk shouldna hae some.” Here another deep 
curtsey, when the ungracious voice of her mother was heard. 

‘‘ Madge, yc Ihnmer I If I come to fetch y«;!” 

Hear till her,” said Madge. But 1 ’ll wun out a gliff the 
niglit for a’ that, to dance in the moonlight, wiien her and the 
gudeman will be whinying through the blue lift on a broom- 
Hhank, to see Jean Jap, that they hae putten intill the Kirkcaldy 
tolbooth — ay, they will hae a merry sail ower Inchkcitli, and 
ower a’ the bits o’ bonny waves that are poppling and plashing 
jtgainst the rocks in the gowden glimmer o’ tlie moon, yo ken. — 
I’m coming, mother—1 ’m coming,” she concluded, oii hearing 
a fKuiffle at the door betwixt the beldam and the officers, who 
were cndeavoui'ing to prevent her re-entrance, Madge tlieii 
wfaved her hand wildly towards the ceiling, and sung, at tli« 
topmost pitch of her voice,— 
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“ I’p in tlio «ir. 

Oil my bonny mare, 

A.nd i s^e, uiul I hee, ;imi I see liw yet." 

^nd witJi a hop, skip, aiid jump, S 2 )runp out of the room, as the 
\ntche9 of Macbeth used, in loss refined days, to soom to fly 
upward-^: from tlie ahige. 

Some weeks intervened befoi*e Mr Middleburgh, agreeably to 
his benevolent i*e8ohition, found an ojiportunity of takijig a walk 
towards St Leonard’s, in order to iliscovcr whether it might be 
jMissible to obtain the evidence hinted at in the anonymous letter 
resj>ecfing Lffie Detuis. 

Jn fact, tile anxious perquisitions made to discover the mur¬ 
derers of Tortoous occupied the attention of ail concerned wiili 
Uic administration of justice. 

in the course of these inquiries, two circumsmnees liapiiened 
material to our story.' lUitlcr, after a close investigation of liis 
conduct, was declared innocent of accession to the deatfi ol 
I’ortcous ; but, as having been present during the wiiole traii- 
sactifui, was obliged to find bail iu*t to quit his usual residemro at 
Libberbni, that lie might appear as a witness wlien call^'d upon, 
'riio other incident regimied the disapp<‘ijran{‘e of Madge Wildfire 
and her motlierfrom Edinburgh. Wluui they were sought, with 
the })ur{K»9e of sulojectiug tliem t(» some farther interrogatories, it 
was discovered by Sharjiitlawthal they had eluded tlie (diserva- 
tion of the jiolice, and left the city so soon as »hMi:iss(‘<l troni the 
couucil-ehainher. Mo efforts could ti-ace the place ol tiieir retreat. 

In the mcaiiwhUe the excessive indignaTi<»n of the Council of 
}legency, at the slight jmt ujHm tlieir aullnritv hy the murdfu' oi 
I’orteous, had dictated measui’cs, in widcli tiicir own cxtreiiK* 
desire of detecting the actors in tluit conspiracy Wi'vv consuiled, 
in prefen'uce to the tiuiqier of the jteople and the character of 
tlieir chunhinen. An act of jiarliament was hastily passed, 
oilering two hundred juj^uids reward to those who sluiuld inform 
against any jw'rsou concerned in tlie deed, and the penalty of 
death, hy a v<*ry unusual and severe enactment, was denounced 
against those wlio sluiuld harbour the guilty. Eut what was 
ciiieHy accounU'd exceptionable, was a clause, ajipointing the act 
to he read in churches by the officiating clergy man, on the first 
Sunday of every month, for a certjiiii jieriod, immediately btdore 
the sermon. The ministiTs who should refuse to coinjdy witii 
this injunction were decianid, for the first offence, incapable of 
sitting or voting in any church judicature, and for the second, 
incapable of holding any ecclesiasticul preferment in Se»)tlaiid. 

Tliis last order uniUtd in a common cause those who might 
privately rejoice in Portoous’s death, though tliey dared not vindi¬ 
cate the manner of it, with the more scrupulous preshyterians, w ho 
held that even the pronouncing the name of tlie “ Lords Spiritual” 
in a Scottish pulpit was, quodmiwunh^ an acknowledgment of 
prelacy, and that the pijuuctioii of the legislature was an inter* 



TUC HEART OF MID LOTIHAX. 17;l 

frrouce of Uie civil govcnimentwitli the jui> (hinuum ofInesl))tcr^^ 
biuctj to the Oeucru) Assouibly aloue, as repreHoniingtheiiivisiWo 
head of tlie kirk, belonged the sole and exclusive right of regu¬ 
lating whatever pertained to public worahip. Very many also, of 
different political or religious sentiments, and therefore not umcli 
moved by these oonsidt'rations, thought they saw, in stt violent an 
act of parliament, a more vindictive spirit than becanie the 
Itgislature of a great country, and sometliing like an attempt to 
trample upon the rights and independence of Scotland. The 
various sU'j^s adopted for punibhing the city of Edinburgh, by 
taking away her charter and liberties, for what a violent and over- 
mastehng mob had done within her wails, were resented by 
many, wJio thought a pretext was too hastily taken for degrading 
fhe ancient meti'optdis of Seotliuid. In short, tiiero was much 
lieart-bumiug, dibconteiit, and disaffection, occasioned by these 
ilJ-eousidered measureb.* 

Afnidst these heats and dissentions, the trial of Effic I/eans, 
after she had been many weeks impiisoncd, was at length about 
to be brought forward, and Mr Mi<ldleburgh found hdsure to 
iiKpiiro into the evidence concex’iiing lu*r. Eor this purpose, he 
cljose a line day for liis walk towardh lier lather’s house. 

TIk' e\eursioii into the country waw somewliat distant, in tlie 
opmu.n f‘l a burgess (d llu>se du^s, altlumgli many of tlie present 
luliulut suburban villas cousidiTably beyond the H])ot to winch we 
allude. Three (juartors ol'an hour's walk, however, even at a pace 
«>1 i.ugisterial gravity, conducted our benevolent office-bearer to 
tlie t'ragb ol bt Leoimnrs, and the humblemausion of David Deans. 

The old man was st'ated on the deas, or turi'-scat, at the end 
of his cottage, bnsfld in mending hia cart-harness witli his own 
liaiids ; tor in those days uuy 8oi*t of labour which requu’ed a 
litth* more skill than usual leJl to the share <if the goodni.iu luiii- 
'• 1 ‘lf, aud that even when he was well to pass in the world. V\ itli 
j'U'ni and aiistiU’e gravity he persevered in his task, alter having 
just raised his hbad to notice the advance of the btraiiger. It 
would have bt'ou impossible fo have discovered, from ius 
countonance aud niamier, tlio iiiteniuJ leeliiigs ot agony with 
which he contended. Mr Middlcburgh wailed an instant, ex¬ 
pecting Deans wouhl in some measure acknowledge his pri'svlu-e, 
and lead into conversation ; but, aw he secnu'd detennim'd to 
lemaiii silent, he was hiinstdf obliged to speak liist. 

“ i\ly nanu' is Middlcburgli — Mr Janus Middiebiirgh, one ol 
the present magistrates of the city of Edinburgh.’^ 

“ it may be sae,” answ'ered Doans laconically, and without 
interrupting his labour. 

You must understand,*’ he continuetl, “ that tlio duty of a 
^ magistrate is sometimes an unpleasant one.” 

“ It may be sae,” replied David ; “ I hae naotUing to hay in 
tlie contrair}” aud he was again doggedly bilent, 

• »eo r<olc y,. i.dinhnryh 
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“ You mast be aw-are,” puisned the magistrate, “ that porsouv 
in tny situation are often obliged to make painful and disagreeable 
inquiries of individuala, merely because it is their bounden duty.” 

“ It may be sae,” again replied Deans; I hae naething to 
sly anent if, either the tae way or the toother. Bat I do ken 
there was ance in a day a just and God-fearing magistracy in 
yon town o* Edinburgh, that did not bear the sword in ^'ain, but 
were a terror to evil-doers, and a praise to such as kept the patli. 
In the glorious days of auld wortliy faithfu* Provost Dick,* when 
there was a true and faithfu’ General Assembly of the Kirk, 
walking hand in hand with the real noble Scottish-hearted barons, 
and with the magistrates of this and other towns, gentles, bur¬ 
gesses, and commons of all ranks, seeing with one eye, hearing 
with one ear, and upholding the ark with their united strength— 
And then folk might see men deliver up their silver to the state’s 
uso, as if it had been as muckle sclate stancs. My father saw 
them toom the sacks of dollars out o’ Provost Dick’s window 
inflU the carte that carried them to the army at Dunse Law ; and 
if ye winna believe his testimony, there is the window itsell still 
standing in tlic Luckenbooths — 1 think it’s a claith-merchant’s 
booth the day+— at the aim stanchells, five doors abuno Goss- 
ford’s Close. — But now we haena sic spirit among us ; we think 
niair about the warst wally-draiglo in our ain byre, than about 
tile blessing whicli the angel of the covenant gave to tlie Patriarch 
even at Penicl and Mahanaim, or the binding obligation of our 
national vows ; and we wad rather gic a pund Scots to buy an 
unguent to clear our auld rannell-ti’ees and our beds o’ the 
bmglish bugs as they ca’ them, tlian we wad gie a plack to rid 
the land of the swarm of Arminian caterpillar!, Sociuian pismires, 
and deistical Miss Katies, that have ascended out of the bottomless 
pit, to j)lague this perverse, insidious, and lukewarm generation.” 

it happened to Davie Deans on this occasion, as it has done to 
many other habitual orators ; when once he became embarked on 
bis favourite subject, the stream of his own ontliusiasm carried 
him forward in spite of his mental distress, while his well-exer¬ 
cised memory supplied him amply with all tlie types and tropes 
of rhetoric pc^cullar to his sect and cause. 

Mr Middleburgh contented himself witli answering—‘‘All 
Uiis maj' be very true, my friend ; but, as you said just now, I 
have nothing to say to it at present, eitlier one way or other. —^ 
You hiive two daughters, I tliink, Mr Deans 1 ” 

The uld mail winced, as one wheme smarting sore is suddenly 
gaJled^^^t instantly composed himself, resumed tlie work which, 
in the of his declamation, be liad laid dov^ii, and answered 
wjtli sull^j resolution, “ Ae daughter, sir— only «««.” 

I understand you,” said Mr Middleburgh ; “ you have only 

* S4’e NoteR. Sir Wifliam Dick of Braids 

f 1 think HO too — Uiit if tho reader i>e curious, he may consult Mr Ctiambcrs* 
Traditioiu of Kdinburgh. 
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one daughter here at home with you— but this unfortunate girl 
who is a prisoner—she is, I think, your youngest daughter V* 

The presbyterian sternly raised his eyes. “ After the world, 
and according to the fiesh, she is my ^ughter ; but when she 
nocame a child of Belial, and a company-keepor, and a trader iu 
guilt and iniquity, she ceased to bo a bairn of mine.” 

“ Alas, Mr Deans,” said Middleburgh, sitting down by him, 
and endeavouring to take liis hand, which the old man proudly 
w'ithdrcw, “ wc are ourselves all sinners ; and the errors of our 
offspring, as tlicy ought not to surprise us, being the portion 
whicli they derive of a common portion of comiptioii inlierited 
tlirough us, so they do not entitle us to cast tliem otf because 
tliey have lost themselves.” 

" Sir,” said Deans, impatiently, " I ken a' that as weel as — T 
mean to say,” ho resumed, checking the irritation he felt at being 
scliooled, — a discipliuo of the mind, whicli those most ready to 
bestow it on others, do themselves most reluctantly submit U* 
receive — ^‘1 mean to say, that what jo observe may be just and 
reasonable — But I liae nae freedom to enter into my ain private 
affairs wi’strangers—And now, in this great national emergency, 
when there’s the Porteous’ Act has come doun frae Ijondon, that 
is a d<‘'^pGr blow to tliis poor sinfu^ kingdom and suffering kirk, 
tlian any that has been heard of since tlio foul and fatal Test — 
at a time like this-” 

“ But, goodman,” interrupted Mr Middleburgh, “ you must 
think of your own household first, or els© you are worse even 
tlian the infidels.” 

“ 1 tell ye, Bailie Middleburgh,” retorted David Deans, ‘‘ if ye 
be a bailie, as there is little honour in being ano in these evil 
days — 1 tell yo, 1 lieard the gracious Saunders Peden — I wotmi 
whan it was ; but it was in killing time, when the plowers were 
<lrawiiig alang tlieir furrows on the back of the Kirk of Scotland 

— 1 heard him tell his hearers, gude and waled Qiristians they 
■were too, that some o’ them wad greet niair for a bit drowned 
<*alf or stirk, than for a* the defections and oppressions of tlie 
<lay ; and that they were some o’ them thinking o’ ae thing, winw? 
o’ anither, and there was Lady Hundlcslopo tliinking o* greeting 
Jock at the fireside ! And tlio lady confessed in my hearing, 
that a drow' of anxiety had come owor her for her sou that sli© 
had left at ham© weak of a decay* — And what wad lie hae said 
uf me, if I had ceased to think of the gude cause for a cast-away 

— a — It kills me to think of what she is !”- 

“ But the life of your child, goodman— think of that — if her 
life could be saved,” said Middleburgh. 

“ Her life ! ” exclaimed David — “I wadna gie ane o’ my gr^y 
hairs for her life, if her gude name be gane — And yet,” said he, 
^lenting and retracting as he spoke, ** 1 wad make the niffer. 
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Mr Mitldlobiirffh — I wad gie a’ these grey hairs tli t kTjo li;*-* 
l‘rought to shame and sorr<»w— 1 wad gic tlic aul<i lietui tnev 
grow on for her life, and that she might liae time to jiinend ami 
return, for what hao tlie wicked beyond the l>i*eath ot their nos- 
thrils ?—But 1*11 never see her inair. — No I — thal — that 1 
am determined in — I *ll never see her niiiir !” His lipa conti- 
]med to move for a minute aftfT his voice eoastMl to he hoard, as 
if he were repeating the same vow internally. 

“ Well, sir,” said Mr Middlehurgit, “ 1 speak to yon as a mati 
hi sense ; if you would save your daughter’s life, you must us(‘ 
iuimaii means.” 

‘^J understand what you mean; but Mr Novit, wl»o is tbr* 
procurat(»r and doer of an Iionourable jx'rsoii, tlie Laird of 
Dumbiodikes, is to do what carnal wisdom can do for Iut in tluy 
eireumstances. Mys(dl am not <‘lcar to trinqnet and traffic wi’ 
<• 0011 .^ o’ justice, as tlH\v arc now constituted ; i have a tenderness 
and sernple in xny mind anent them.” 

“ That is to say,” said Mitldleburgh, “that you are a Camon»- 
nian, and do not acknowledge tin* authority of our courts of 
judicature, or present govcTmnent 

“ Sir, uikUt your favour,” replied I)avid, who was too proud 
ef Ills own polemical knowledge, to <*all himself the f(iil<iw(‘r of 
any one, ye take me np before 1 fail <lown. I eanna see why J 
snid be termed a Canieronian, especially now that ye Iiae given 
(lie name of that faimuis and savouiy sutterer, not only until a 
regimental band of souldiers, whereof I am told many can now 
«'urso, swear, and use profane language, as fast as ever Richard 
(’ainer<»n could preach or pray ; but also because ye have, in as 
far as it is in your })ower, rendered that nnirtyr’s name vain and 
eonteinjitihlo, by pipes, drums, and iifes, playing the vain carnal 
spring, called the Camcronian Ihint, which too many jirofessors 
of religion dance to—a practice maist mdiecoining a professor 
to dance to any tune whatsoever, more espi^eially proiniscnonsiy, 
that is, with tlie fomalb sex.* A luaitish fasliioii it is, whilk is 
tin* beginning of defection with many, as 1 may Inn; as mucklo 
cause £18 inaist folk to testify.” 

“ Well, hut, Mr Deans,” re[''ii‘'d Mr Middl<'hurgh, “ I only 
inesmt to say that you were a Cameroniau, or MairMillanite, one 
of the society i>eople, in short, who think it iiioonsistiait to hike 
oaths under a government where the Covenant is n«)t ratilied.” 

“ Sir,” replied the controversialist, who forgot evi n his prcrtcnr 
distress in such discussions as these, “ yon cannot tickle me sac 
easily as you do opine. I am not a. MacMillanihj, or a Hiusselite, 
fir a Hamiltonian, or a llarleyilo, or a Howderiitef—I will be 
led by tin* nose by none—1 hike my name as a (’hristian f rom 
uo vessid of clay. 1 have my own principles and practice to 

» Fee Note F. Peter TPa/Avr. 

+ All vavio”“ ■speciii of the great getuu Caircrotiiuu. 
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jin^^wor for, nird am an humblo pleader fertile gude nuld cause in 
II Kgal way.” 

“ That i« to Riiy, Mr Dcauft,” said Middleburgli, “that you are 
a hmmte, and have opinions peculiar to yonrBelf.” 

It may please you to say sae,” said David Deans ; but t 
have maintained my testimony before as preat folk, and in sharjxu’ 
limes ; and though I will neither exalt myself nor pull down 
others, I wish every man and woman in this land had kept the 
true testimony, and the inicldie and strai'^ht path, as it were, on 
the ridj^e of a hill, where wind and water sliears, avoiding riglit- 
luind I'lian^s and extremes, and left-hand way-slidings, as wexd as 
.loimny J.)o<ldsof Farthing’s Acre, and ao man mair that slaill 
be namclos'.s.” 

, “ I suj>p«)!-treplied the magistrate, “ that is ns iimeli as to 
say, that Johnny iWlds of I'arthings Aero, and David Deans of 
St Leonard’s, <M>nstitub‘ the jonly inenil)ci*s of the Inie, I'eal, 
unsophisticated Kirk of Scotland ?” 

“ God forbid that 1 kuM make sic a vain-glorious sj)('ecJi, when 
there are sae niony professing Cliristiana !” answered David ; 
“ hut this I maun say, tliat all men act according lo llj(‘ir gifts and 
their grace, sac that it is noc; marvel that-” 

“ Tliis is all very fine,” interrupted Mr Middleburgli ; but f 
have no time t() spend in bearing i(. The matter in band is tliis 
— I have directed a citation to be lodg(‘d in your daughter’s hands 
- If she appears ou the day of trial and gives eviib uec, tlua’o is 
rouRon to iiope shft may save her sistt'r’a life—if, from any ctm- 
sLrain(‘d scruples alunit the legality of her perfoianing the olliee 
ot an affectionate sistor and a good subject, by apjioaring in a 
court held under tlie authority of the law and government, you 
lieeiuiK* the means of iloterring her from the discharge of this 
duty, I must, say, though tlie truth may sound harsh in your ears, 
that you, who gave lUc to this unhappy girl, will become tl,"* 
means of her losing it by a premature and violent death.” 

So saying, Mr MidJlcburgh turned to lf?avc him. 

“Bide aw(^(' —hide awce, Mr' Middleburgli,” said Deans, in 
great pirplcxity uiul distress <jf mind ; but tlie Bailie, who W'as 
probably sensible that protracted discussion might diminish tlu' 
effect of his best and most forcible argument, toolv a liasty Icuvr, 
and deeJiued entering farther into the controversy. 

Deans sunk dowm upon his Ht!at, stunned witli a variety i/f 
conflicting cmotioiw. It had been a gwat source of controversy 
among those bolding his o])imons in religious inattors, how far the 
government wliich succeeded the Revolution could lx*, without 
sin, acknowledged by true prosbyterlans, seeing that it di«l not 
recognize the great national testimony of the Solemn League ini I 
tloveuaut 1 And latterly, those agreeing in this general doctriuv, 
and assuming the sounding title of the anti-popish, anti-prelatic, 
iuiti-erastian, anti-sectarian, true presbyterian remnant, were? 
divided into many petty sects among themselves, even as to tlie 
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rxtent of submiBRion to tlie existing laws and rulers, which eonsti* 
luted such an acknowledgment as amounted to sin. 

At a very stormy and tumultuous meeting, held in 1C 82, to 
discuss these important and delicate points, the testimonies of the 
faithful few were found utterly inconsistent with oach other. ♦ 
The place where this conference took place was remarkably well 
ndapted for such an assembly. It was a wild and very seques^ 
ter('d dell in Tweeddale, surrounded by high hills, and far remote 
from human habitation. A small river, or rather a mountain 
torrent, called the Talla, breaks down the glen with great fury, 
dashing successively over a number of small cascades, which has 
procured the spot the name of Talla-Liuns. Here the leaders 
among tlie scattered adherents to the Covenant, men who, in 
tlieir banishment from human society, and in the recollection of 
tlie Hoverities to which they had been exposed, had become at 
once sullen in their tempers, and fantastic in their religious 
opinions, met with arms in their hands, and by the side oi tlie 
torrent discussed, with a turbulence which the noise of the stream 
<*ould not drown, points of controversy as empty and unsubstan¬ 
tial as its foam. 

It \sa8 the fixed judgment of most of the meeting, that all 
payment of cess or tribute to the existing government was utterly 
unlawful, and a sacrificing to idols. About other impositions and 
ilcgrecs of submission there w ere various opinions ; and perhaps 
it is the best illustration of the spirit of those military fathers of 
the church to say, that while all allowed it was impious to pay tlie 
cess employed fi)r maintaining the standing army and militia, 
there was a fierce coiitrovcrby on the lawfulness of paying the 
duties levied at ports and bridges, lor maintaining roads and 
other ncc€'ssary purposes ; that there were some who, repugnant 
to these imposts for turnpikes and pontages, were nevertlicloss 
lice in conscience to make payment of the usual freight at public 
li'rnos, and that a person of exceeding and punctilious zeal, 
JamCvS Russel, one of the slayers of the Archbishop of St Andrews, 
had given his testimony witli great w'armth cveu against tliis last 
taint shade of subjection to constituted authority. This ardent 
and enlightened person and his followers had also great scruples 
about the lawfulness of bestowing the ordinary names upon the 
days of the week and the mqntha of the year, which savoured in 
tlieir nostrils so strongly of paganism, that at length they arrived 
at the conclusion tliat they who owned such names as Monday, 
Tuesday, January, February, and so fortli, served themselves 
lieirs to the same, if not greater punishment, than had been 
denounced against the idolaters of old.” 

David .had been present on tliis memorable occasion, 

^^hougfi to be a speaker among tlie polemical combs^ 

Knts. Hmwrin, however, had been thoroughly heated by tlie 
noise, clamlK and metaphysical ingenuity of the discusmon, aro 
♦ See Notv S. Meeting at Talla-Lmm, 



TJIK HEART OF WiD-TOTIUAN. 


179 

was a Controversy’ to wliich his* mind liad often returned; and 
tliough he cai’efuHy disguised his vuciilatioii from others, and 
[»erhaj)H from himself, he liad never U'eii able to come to any 
precise line of decision on tlie subject. In fact, his natural sen.-e 
had acted as a counterpoise to liis controversia) zeal. He was b\' 
no means pleased with the quiet and indilfeiciit maimer m wliicij 
King William’s government sluiTed over the errors of the time.'*, 
when, far from restoring the prcsby lerian kirk to its forme r 
supremacy, they passed an act of oblivion even to tliose who luid 
been its persecutors, and bestowed on many of them titles, lavours, 
and eniploymeuts. Wlien, in the first General Assembly which 
succeeded the iievolution, an overture was made for the revival 
of Uie League and Covenant, it was with horror tliat Douce 
J)avid heard tlio proptisal eluded by the men of carnal wii aim 
policy, as he called them, as being inapplicable to the }>reseut 
limes, and not laliirig under the modern model of tiie eiuirc)). 
The A’ign of Q,uoeii Anm; had increased his conviction, that luc 
Iievolution governmeni was not one of the true presbyterian 
complexion, lint then, more strn>ible tlian the bigots of his bo<u, 
he did not confound t)io moderation and tolerance of tlieso two 
reigns witli the active tyranny and oppres.t>ion exercised in those 
of Charles II. and James 11. The presbyterian form of religion, 
though deprived of the w(‘ight lormerly attached to its senieuees 
of oxcoinmuiiication, and coiiipehed to tolerate the co-cxisUMice ot 
episcopacy, and of sects of various descriptions, was still Uie 
National Church ; and though the glory of the second UMiiple was 
lar inferior to that which had flourislied from Ibbll till the baitic 
of Dunbar, still it was a BU’ucture tliat, wanting the strength aim 
the terrors, retained at least t!i(! form and symmetry, of tiie 
original model., Tiien (rame the insurrection in 1715, ami David 
Deaus's horror for the revival of the popish and jireiaticai faction 
reconciled him greatly lo tlie g«>veriniiciit of King George, 
aItJiough lie grieved that that monarcli might be suspected oi a 
lejuiing unto Krastiunism. In short, move*? by so many different 
considerations, he had i lufted his ground at aiticrciit times con¬ 
cerning the degree of freedom which he felt in adopting any act 
of immediate acknowledgment or submission to the present 
government, which, however mild and paternal, was still uncove¬ 
nanted ; and now he felt himself called upon by tlie most 
powerful motive conceivable, to authorize his daughter’s giving 
testimony in a court of justice, which all who have been since 
called Cameronians accounted a step of lamentable and direct 
defection. The voice of nature, however, exclaimed loud in Ins 
bosom against the dictates of fauaiicism; and bis inmgiiiatioii, 
fertile in the Siilution of polemical difficulties, devised an exjM- 
^ent for extricating himself from the fearful dilemiim, in which 
he saw, on the one side, a falling off from principle, and, on the 
other, a scene from which a father’s thoughts could no: but turn 
in shuddering horror. 

VOL. Vil. A1 
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I have been constant and unchan/?ed in my testimony,” said 
David Deans; “ but then who has said it of me, that 1 have 
judged my neighbour over closely, because he hath had more 
Ircedoin in his walk than 1 have found in mine ? I never was a 
^^.paratist, nor for quarreling witli tender souls about mint., 
cummin, or (»ther the lesser tithes. My daughter Jean may 
have a light in this subject that is hid frae my auld oen — it is 
hud on her conscience, and not on mine— If she hath freedom 
to gang before this judicatory, and hold up her hand for this poor 
cast-away, surely I will not say she steppeth over her bounds; 

and if not”-IIo paused in Ids mental argument, •while a pang 

of unutUtrable anguish convulsed his features, yet, shaking it off, 
he finnly resumed tlio strain of his reasoning— And ip not—- 
(lod foritid that she should go into defection at bidding of mine ! 
J wunna fret tlio tender conscience of one bairn—no, not to save 
tli(? life of the other.” 

A lloman would have devoted his daughter to death'from 
different feelings and motives, but not upon a more heroic priu*- 
ciple of duty. 


CHAPTER XIX. 

To man, in tliis his trial stale. 

The privilc^^e is given, 

■\Vlipn tost by tides of Inmian fate, 

To arjchor la£t on heaven. 

Watts’ Hyinm. 

It was with a firm step that Deans sought his daughter’s 
apartment, detennined to leavt) la v to the light of her own con- 
seience in the dubious point ol' cujjuistry in wduch he supposed her 
to be placed. 

The little room had been the sleeping apartment of botli sisters, 
and tliere still stood there a small occasional bed which had been 
nuidc for Etlie’s accommodation, when, complaining of illness, 
slio had declined to share, as in happier times, her sister’s pillow. 
The eyes of D(ian8 rcstijd involuntarily, on entering the room, 
upon this little couch, with its dark>green coarse curtains, and 
tho ideas connected with it rose so thick upon his soul as almost 
to incapacitate him from opening his errand to his daughter. 
Her occupation broke tlie ice. He found ber gazing on a slip of 
pai>er, which contained a citation to her to appear as a witness 
upon her sister’s trial in behalf -of tlie accused. For tlie worthy 
magistrate, determined to omitmo chance of doing Effio justice, 
and to leave her sister no apology for not giving iho evidence 
wliieh she was suppased to possess, had caused the ordinary cita¬ 
tion, or suhiKjRnay of the Scottish criminal court, to be servea 
ujJittivlteT by an officer during liis conference with David. 

*nn8 precaution was so far favourable to Deans, that it saved 
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him th<* j)ain of entenxi" npon a formal exj>lan{ition with his 
duuphtcr; he only said, with a hollow and tremulous voice, ‘M 
{>ereeivo ye are aware of the matter.” . 

0 father, we are cruelly sted between God’s laws and man's 
laws—What sliall we do ? — What can we do ?” 

Jeanio, it must be observed, had no hesitation whatever about 
the mere act of appearing in a court of justice. She miglit inivo 
heard tlie point discussed by her fathenmore than once ; hut we 
have already noticed, that she was accustomed to listen with 
reverence to much which she w'as incapable of und(*rstau(]ing, 
and that subtle arguments of casuistry found ber a patient, but 
unedified hearer. Upon receiving the citation, therefore, her 
thoughts did not turn upon the chimerical scnip](;s wiiich alarmed 
her father’s mind, but to the language which had been held to 
her by tlie stranger at Muschat’s Cairn. In a word, she nev< r 
doub^d but she was to be dragged forward into the court of 
justice, in order to place her in the cruel position of cither Siicri- 
ficing her sister by telling the truth, or committing jjorjury in 
oi’der to save her life. And so strongly did her thoughts run in 
this channel, that she applied her father’s words, ‘‘ ^'o are awiu t? 
of the matti^r,” to his acquaintance with tho advice tliat had 
been so fearfully enforced upon her. She l(K)la*d up with 
anxious surprise, not unmingled tvitli a cast of horror, which his 
next words, as she interpreted and apj>lied them, wi;ro not 
qualified to remove. 

“ Daughter,” said David, “ it ever been my mind, that in 
things of ane doubtful and controvemal nature, ilk Christian’s 
conscience suld he liis ain guide—Wherefore descend into your¬ 
self, try your ain mind with sufficiency of soul ext reise, and as 
you sail finally find yourself clear to do iu this matter — oven s<> 
be it.” 

“ But, fatheiy said Joanie, whose mind revolted at the con¬ 
struction which'she naturally put upon his^Ianguage, “ can this — 
THIS be a doubtful or controversial matter t — Mind, father, tloj 
ninth command — ‘Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy 
neighbour.’ ” 

l)avid Deans paused; for, still applying her speech to his pj-e- 
conceived difficulties, it seemed to him as if a woman, and a 
sister, was scarce entitled to be scrupulous upon this occasion, 
where he, a man, exercised in the testimonies of that testifying 
period, had given indirect countenanoe to her following what 
must have been tlie natural dictates of her own feelings. But lie 
kept firm bis purpose, until his eyes involuntarily rested upon 
the little settle-bed, and recalled tlie form of tho child of his <»ld 
age, as she sate upon it, pale, emaciated, and broken-hearted. His 
vnind, as the picture arose before him, involuntarily conceived, 
and his tongue involuntarily uttered—but in a tone how diiferent 
I'roin his usual dogmatical precision ! — arguments for the course 
of conduct likely to on‘-«rc liis ehikrs safety^ 
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* 1.) ^ugliter,” he said, “ I did not my tliat vour path was fi 
iiom btumbhng—and, qwestionless, this act may be m ti 
opinwin of some a trinsf^ssion, since he who beareth witue 
jiiiiiw/n/K, and }m conscienu, doth in some soit huu 

ia\st. -wilntss agawwt Uw neighbour Yet lu matters ut ton 
pifance, tU< fpult he til not in the comphance sae muelJt, as 
ni the mind iwd coimciencc of him tbnt doth comp}} , and, tin re 
fire, although my testimony liath not lifen spared upon public 
defections, I liaeiu felt freedom to scpirate rnjsill fioiii tht 
< ommunion of iinny who have been clear to hear those ministers 
who halt Uken the fatal indulgence because they might get good 
of th< in ibough 1 could not ’ 

WIkii David had procei ded thus far 1 us conscience ripiOMd 
him, that Ik might he indirectly midcnmmug the purity «f hi 
Uughter s faith, and smoothing the wnj for her filling off fn lo 
Strictness of pnnciph He, tbeidorc, suddenly stoppec^, aiul 
i hanged his tone —Jcanic, 1 perceive that our mIc affti tions 
—s) I call them in reH|ectof doing tlie will of ourlatlicr, 
dmg too hcavil> to inc in this hour of trying soirow, to pci nut 
int to keep sight of ni) am dut>, or to airt ^ou to youis I will 
sptak nac mair anent this over trying matter Je urn, if ye cm, 
wi’ (i )(1 and gude conscience, speak m favour of tins pun un 
happ} ^ —(hen his voice faltered)—“bhe is your sister m tin 
ffi ah- worthless and cast awav as she is, she is the daughter of a 
saint m luavcn tint was a niothci to you, Jcanie, m phee of 
vnir un- but il y arena free in c nscieiicc to sptak for her in 
tin c(uit of judicaturt, follow your conscience, J( in k , and let 
(fkIs will b< doiK After this adjuration he left the apart 
7 lent, and his daughter reinamed in a state of [Tcat distn ss and 
j trplexity 

It would liavt been no small adhtion to the sorrows of David 
Deans, (ven in this extremity of suffering, had lid known that his 
laughter was applying the casuistical arguments which lie had 
Ittn using ntt in tiu sense of a permission to follow lui own 
ojnmon on a dubious and dispute d point of controversy, but 
rather -is an cnc luragement t > trangre ss one of those divine com 
rnandinents which Christians of all s* cts and di nominaaons unite 
in holding most sacred 

Can tUia be said Jeanie as the door closed on her father 

“ Can be his words that 1 have hoard, or has the Eneinv 
taken hjs Voice and features to give weight unto the counsel 
which cansetli to perish *—A sister's life, and a fatlier pointing 
out h«^ ta save it'—O Dad deliver me’—tins is a fearfu’ 

'jMfning from thought to tliought, slie at one time imagined 
h^Wffthjg understood the ninth commandment literally, as pro 
h^ing^alse witniss a<iaui<it our neighbour, without extending 
tlie denUrtciation against filscUood uttered i» favour of the 
er nun li Bui uer c cat and uubophisticatcd power of discrimi 
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itating betM’een good and evil, instantly rejected an intorprc tiitjon 
so limited, and so unworthy of the Author of the law, Sl)e 
remained in a state of the most agitating terror and uncertainty 
— alraid to communicate her thoughts freely to lier father, lesj 
she should draw forth an opinion with wliieli slie could not com¬ 
ply,--wrung with distress on her sister’s account, rendered tlie 
more acute by reflecting that the means of saving her were in her 
^mwor, but were such as her conscience prohibited her from 
using,—tossed, in short, like a vessel in an open roadstead during 
a storm, and, like that vessel, resting on one only sui*© cable and 
anchor,—faith in l-'rovidonce, and a resolution to discharge her 
duty. 

Butler’s affection and strong sense of rehgion wrmld have be<n 
her principal support in these distressing circunistanccs, but he 
was still under restraint, which did not porinit him to come to 
St Leonard’s Crags; and her distresses were of a nature, wliicdi, 
witlihcr indifferent habits of scholarship, she found it impossible 
to express in writing. She was therefore compelled to trust ior 
guidance ta her own unassisted s(*u8e of what was right or wrong. 

It was not the least of Jeanie’s distresses, that, altliougli sin* 
hoped and believed her sister to be innocent, siie had not the 
means of receiving tliat assurance from her own inout!\. 

The double-dealing of Katcliffe in the matter of Robertson had 
not prevented his binng rcwai'dcd, as donblo-dealers frequently 
have been, with favour luid preferment. Sliarpillaw, who found 
in him smuetliing of a kindred genius, had heon intercessor in 
liis behalf with the luagisti’atcs, and the cireuniPUince of Ins 
having voluntarily remained in tlie prison, wlicii the dooi’s wore 
forced by the mob, would have made it a liard measure to taKe 
th(? life wliich he had sucli easy means of saving, lie receive*! a 
full pardon; and soon afterwards, James Raleliffe, lh<* greab'st 
tliicf and housebrealoT in Scotland, was, ujjori tlie faith, iK-rluqjs, 
of an ancient proverb, stdected as a person^ to be intrusted with 
tlie custi>dy of other delinquents. 

When Raleliffe was thus placed in a confidential situation, he 
was repeatedly applitid to by the sapient Saddletree and others, 
who took some interest in the Deans’ family, to procure an inter¬ 
view between the sisters; but tlie niagistratos, who were ex¬ 
tremely anxious for tlie apprehension of Robertson, had given 
strict orders to tlio contrary, hoping that, by keeping them sepa¬ 
rate, they might, from tlie one or the other, extract some infor¬ 
mation njspoctiiig tliat fugitive. On this subject Joanie Iiad 
notliiug tf) tell thorn. She informed Mr Miildleburgh, that she 
knew nothing of Robertson, except having met him that niglit 
by appointment to give her some advice respecting her sister’s 
ironeern, the purport of which, she said, was betwixt God and 
her conscience. Of his motions, purposes, or plans, past, 
prt^sent, or future, she know' nothing, and so liad nothing 
communicate. 
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Edio was equally silent, though from a different caiisi* It wa* 
in vain tliat they offered a commutation and alleviation of her 
pniiislmient, and even a free pardon, if she would confess what 
s|»o knew of her lover. She answered only witli tears; unless, 
when at times driven into pettish sulkiness by the persecution 
ol the interrogators, she made them abrupt and disrespectful 
answers. 

At length, after her trial had been delayed for many weeks, in 
hopes she might be induced to speak out on a subject infinitely 
more interesting to the magistracy than her own guilt or inno* 
eeiico, their patience was worn out, and even Mr MiddleburgU 
liniiitig no ear lent to farther intercession in her behalf, the day 
tv as fixed for tlie trial to proceed. 

It was now, and not sooner, tlmt Sharpitlaw, recollecting his. 
promise to Eflie Peans, or rather being dinned into complijince 
i»y the uncensing remonstrances of Mrs Saddletree, who was his 
next-door ntdghbour, and who declared it was heathen cruelty 
to keep the twa broken-hearted creatures separate, issued tlie im- 
jrortant mandate, permitting them to see each other. 

On the evening which preceded the eventful day (►f trial, 
Jeanie was permitted to see her sister—an awful interview, and 
oc(‘\uTing at a most distressing crisis. This, however, formed a 
part of tile bitU^r cup which she was doomed to drink, to atone 
for crimes and follies to which she had no accession; and at 
twelve o'clock noon, being the time appointed for admission to 
the jail, she wont to meet, for the first time for several months, 
hi r guilty, erring, and most miserable sister, in that abode of 
guiit, error, and utter misery. 


CHAPTER XX 

— Sw(‘ot sistor, let mo live I 
What tin you do to save a hrotfier’s life, 

Nature djhpi*iiw?s with the deed so far, 

Tlittt it becomes u virtue. 

Measure for Measure, 

.Jeanie De4 NS was admitted into the jail hy Ratcliffe. This 
fellow, aa void of shame as of honesty, as he opened the now 
trebly secured door, asked her, witli a loer which made her 
sliudder, “ whether she remembered him ?” 

A half-pronounced and timid “ No,” was her answer. 

“ What! not remember moonliglit, and Muschat's Cairn, and 
liob and Rati” said he, with tKe same sneer;—“ Your memory 
needs redding up, my jo.” 

If Juanic’s distresses had admitted of aggravation, it must 
have been to find her sister under the charge of such a pro^gate 
^ this man. He was not, indee(f, without something of good to 
ftalduco so much that was evil in his clioractor and habits. In 
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liis nnsdemeanoura ho had never been bloodtliirsty or cnicl; and 
in his present occupation, he had shewn himself, in a (‘crUiip 
decree, accessible to touches of hnipanity. But these fjood 
qualities were unknown to Jeanie, who, rememherinj; tlie aeone 
at Muschat’s Cairn, could scarce find voice to acquaint him, that 
she had an order from Bailie Middleburgh, pcrmiLtiiig her to see 
her sister. 

I ken tliat fu’ wcel, my honny doo ; mair by token, I have a 
special charge to stoy in the ward with yon a’ the; time ye are 
thegilher.” 

“ Must that Iw lisked Jeanie, with an imploring voice. 

“ Hout, ay, liin^A’ replied the turnkey ; “ and what the waur 
will you and your JSfeo be of Jim Uatcliffe hearing what ye li:u! 
-to say to ilk othef ? — Deil a word ye ’ll say that will gar him kc ii 
;\^nr kittle sex better than he kens them already ; and aiuktla r 
tlrhfig is, that if ye dinna speak o’ breaking the Tolbooth, dcil a 
word will I tell ower, either to do ye good or ill.” 

Thus saying, liatclitle murslualled her tho way to the apartment 
where Eflie was confined. 

Shame, fear, and gi’iof, had contended for mastery in the poor 
})risoin'r’s bosom during the whole morning, while sIk' had looked 
forward to this nietding ; but when the door oju ncd, all gavu 
way to a confused and stiange feeling that ha.d a tinge of joy in 
it, as, throwing herself on her sister’s neck, sho ejacrulah’d, “ My 
dear Jeanie ! — my dear Jcani(‘ ! it’s king since 1 hac seen ye.” 
Jeanio returned the embrace with an earnestness that parbxik 
almost of rapture, but it w.as only a flitting emotion, like a sun¬ 
beam unexpectedly penetrating betwixt the <doud8 of a tempest, 
and obscured almost as soon as visibl<\ Tho sistei’s walkofl 
together m the side of the pallet bed, and sate down side by si<le, 
took hold of eaeli otlmr s hands, and look<“d each other in the face, 
but without speaking a word. In this posture they remained for 
a minute, while the gleam of joy gradually faded front their 
features, and gave way to the most intimse expressi(»n, first of 
melanclioly, and then of agony, till, throwing themselves aguiii 
iiito each other’s arms, they, to use the lang\iage of Scripture 
lifted up tlieir voices and wept bitterly. 

Even tho hard-hearted turnkey, who had sp(*nt his life in scenes 
erileulated to stifle both conscience and feeling, eould not witness 
(his scene without a touch of human sympathy. Jt was shewn 
in a trifling aetion, but wliieli had more delicacy in It tluui semu-) 
to belong -to RatcHfle’fl character and station. Tlie imglazcd 
window of the miserable chamber was 0 ]>en, and the beams of a 
bright sun fell right upon the bed whiirc the snllercrH wore 8C'at<!(l. 
With a gentleness that had something of reverence in it, Baiclifle 
partly closed the shutter, and seemed thus to throw a veil over a 
ecene so sorrowful, 

“ Yo are ill, Eflie,” were the first words Jeanie could utter ; 
^ ye arc very ill.” 
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0^ witAi warf I p€ to h 0 ten tmuw watir, /eanie T’ was tha 
rrwy—ir/jat watl 1 to be «iuld dead afoiu the ten o’clock 
l>eil tlie mom ! And (mr father — bat I ara his bairn nae buiger 
now — 0^ I Jiae nac friend left in tlie warJd I — 0, tbat I wei-o 
iViiiff dead at niv niotlicr's side, in Newimttle kirkyard r 
“ Hoiit, Ja-ssie!” »iid Kateiiffi*, wiJJin^ to shew- thv interest wliiWi 
he absolutely felt, “ diiiini be sae dooms doon-beartod as a’ that; 
there ^8 moiiy a tod hunted tlnit'« no killed* Advocate Langtalo 
has brought folk through waiir snaj)pors than a’ this, and there’s 
no a cleverer agent tlian Nichil Novit e’er drew a bill of su.s/>ension. 
Hanged or unliaiiged, they aj’o neel aff has sic an ag^ent and 
(counsel; anc’s «ure o’ fair play. Ye are A bonny lass, too, an 
yc wad busk up your eoekernonic a bit; and a bonny lass will 
find favour wi’ jud^e and jury, wbou they would strap up a grewi 
some carle like me f<^r the fifteenth part of a fica’s hide and 
tallow, d — n them.” e’ 

To this homely strain of consolation the mourners returned no 
answer ; indeed, tlioy were so nmcli lost in their own sorrows as 
to have become insensible of I^atcliffe’s pr<‘sence. ‘M) lilHe,” 
said her elder sister, “ liow could you concosvl your situation fr<»n\ 
me ? 0 woman, had J deaervod this at your baud ?— had U' 

sp(»ke but ac word—sorry we might hae been, and shamed wo might 
hae been, but tliis awfu’ dispensation had never come ower us.” 

And wbat gude wad that hae dune V’ answered the prisf)nor. 

Na, na, Jeanie, a’ was ower when aiiee 1 forgot what 1 prounsi'd 
when 1 faulded dow'n the leaf of my Jiiblc. See,” she said, pro¬ 
ducing tlic sacred volume, “ the hook opens aye a,t tlie jdace o’ 
itselL O see, J('auie, what a f^iirfu’ Scripture !” 

Jennie took her sister’s Bible, and found that the fatal mark 
was made at this imprj.'ssive text in the hook of Job : “ Ho hath 
stripped mo of my glory, and taken the crown from my head. 
He hath desti'oyed me on every side, and I am gone. And mine 
hope hath he reinoveii like a tree.” 

‘‘ Isiia tliat ower trud a doctrine ?” sidd the prisoner — “ Isnu 
my crown, my honour removed ? And what am 1 but a poor 
wasted, wau-lhri\ eii tree, dug up by the roots, and Hung out (o 
waste in the higliw'ay, that man and )>ea.st may tread it under 
foot ! I thought o’the bonny hit thorn that our latluT rooU'd 
out o’ tlic \ard last May, when it had a’ the Hush o’ I)lo8soms on 
it ; and then it lay in the court till the boasts had ti*od them a’ to 
pieces wi’ tlieir feet. I little thought, when I was wae for tli© 
hit silly green bush and its fiowera, tlial 1 was to gang the same 
gate mysell.” 

“0, if ye had spoken ao word,” again sobbed Jeanie, —^‘'if 1 
wore free to swear that ye had said but ac word of how it stude 
wi* ye, tiicy couldna hae touched your life this day,” 

“ Could they na ?” said Effic, with something like awakened 
interest—for life is dear even to tliose who feel it is a burden —- 
‘‘ Wlia tauld ye that, Jeanie 2” 
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" It was ane that kend wdiat he was saying weel encugli,” 
replied Jeonic, who liad a natural I'oluctan^e at mentioning even 
the name of her sister’s seducer. 

‘‘ Wha was it I — I conjure you to toll me,” said Effie, seating 
herself upright. — ‘‘ Wha could tak mterest in sic a cast-hy as i 
am now ? — Was it — was it him 

“ Hout,” said liatcliffc, “ what signifies keeping the poor lassie 
in a swithei I I ’so uphaud it’s b<*oii Robertson that learned yo 
that doctrine when ye saw liiin at Muscliut’s Cairn.” 

“ Was it liiin V sjiid Effio, catching eagerly at his words — 
*" was it him, Jeanie, indeed ? — O, I see it was him —prKU* lad, 
and 1 was thinking his lu art was as hard as tlie nether mill-staue 
— and him in sic danger on hisaiii purl—poor Ceorge !” 

Somewhat indignant at this burst of fi'iider feeling tow^ards the 
smtlior of her misery, Jeanie C(»uld not help exclaiming—“U 
how can ye sp(?ak that gate of sic a man as that ?” 

‘‘ We maun forgie our enemies, ye km,” said poor Effio, wilii 
a timid look and a subdued voice ; for her conscience told Jier 
What a different character the feelings with which she still 
regarded lier seducer boro, compared with the Cliristian charity 
under which she attempted t-o veil it. 

“ And ye hae suffered a’ this for him, and ye can tliink of 
loving him still said her sister, in a voice betwixt pity and 
blame. 

Love him !” answered Effie — if I hadna loved as woman 
4ldom loves, 1 hadna been within these wa’s this day ; and trow 
ye, tliat love sic as mine is lightly forgotten 1 — Na, ua — yo may 
'low dowm the tree, but ye caiina change its bend — And O Jeanie, 
f ^Kv'ad do good to me at this moment, tell me every word that 
le said, and whether he w;us sorry for poor Effie or no !” 

‘‘ Wliat needs I tell ye ony tiling about it T’ said Jeanie. Yo 
nay be sure he Iiad ower muckle to do to save himsell, to speak 
iang or muckle about ony body beside.” ^ 

‘‘ That’s no true, Jeanie, though a saunt had said it,” replied 
Effie, with a sparkle of lier foi’iner lively and irritable temjMjr. 

‘ Rut ye dinua ken, though I <lo, how far Ik* pat his life in venture 
.A> save miiKi.” And looking at ILitcdifl'e, she clu“cla*d herself and 
ivas silent. 

“ 1 fancy,” said lUitcliffe, w'ith one of his familiar sneers, “ the 
lassie thinks that uaohody has eon but liersell — Ridna 1 see when 
lientle Geoi’die was seeking to get other folk out of the Tolbootli 
'orby Jock Porteousbut ye ai*e of my mind, hinny — belter sit 
ind rue, tlian fiit and rue — ye needna look iu my face sac 
unazed. I ken mair things than timt, maybe.” 

“ 0 my God 1 my God I” said Elfie, springing up and throwing 
iK'rself down on her knees before him—‘^JL)’ye ken where they 
iu© putteii my bairn 1 — 0 my bairn I my bairn! the poor 
-.ickless innocent new-born w'ec ane — bone of my bone, and fiesU 
jf my ttesli! — 0 man, if ye wad e'er deserv^ a portion in Ueav» iL; 
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or a broken •hearted creature’s blessing upon earth, toll me where 
they hao pul my bairn — the sign of my fehaiiie, and the partner 
of iny snftV ring ! tell me wlia has taoii’t away, or what they hao 
dune \\i’t I” 

“ Hout touf,” said the turnkey, endeavouring to extricate him¬ 
self from the firm grasp with which she held him, that’s taking 
me at niy word wi’ a witness — Bairn, quo* she 1 How the dcil sulil 
I k(‘n ony thing of your bairn, huzzy ? Ye maun ask tliatof auld 
Meg Murdocksoii, if } e dinna ken ower nuickle about it yourseU.” 

Am his answer destroyed the wild iind vague hope wliich ha<i 
sjuldt nly gleamed upon lu‘r, the uuliappy prisoner let go her hold 
of Ins coat, and fell witli lier faee on the pavement of the apart¬ 
ment in a strong convulsion fit. 

Jeanio Deans possessed, with her excellently clear under¬ 
standing, the concon»itaiit advantage of promptitude oi spirit, even 
in the extremity of distress, ^ 

She did not suffer hersedf to overcome by her own feelings 
of exejuisite sorrow, but instantly applied IrtscU' to her sister's 
relief, with the readiest remedies which eiicumstanees afforded ; 
and which, to do Ilatcliffc justice, he shewed himselt anxious to 
suggest, and alert in procuring. He had even the delicacy to 
withdraw to the farthest corner of tlie room, so as to render his 
otlhual attendance upon tliem as little intrusive as possible, 
when Eflic was composed enough again to resume her conference 
witl) her sister. 

'riic prisoner once more, in the most earnest and broken tonoM, 
conjured Jeanie to tell her tlie particulars of the conference witii 
Robertson, and Jeanio felt it was impossible to refuse her tiiia 
gratification. 

Do mind,’* she said, ‘^Effic, when yo wore in the fever 
before we left Woodend, and how angry your mother, that ’snow 
in a better place, was wi’ me for gieing j e milk and water to drink, 
becuiusc yo grat for it ? Ye were a bairn then, and ye are a 
woman now, and should ken better than ask what caima but hurt 
} oil — But come weal or wo, 1 canna refuse ye ony thing thivt 
ye ask me wi’ the tear in your ee.” 

Again Effic tlircw lierst lf into her arms, and kissed her cheek 
and forehead, murmuring, O, if ye kend how lang it is since I 
lieard his name mentioned I — if ye but kend how mucklo good 
it docs'^ but to ken ony thing o’ him, that’s like goodness or 
kimlnesB, ye wadna wonder tliat I w ish to hear o’ him 1” 

Jeanie sighed, and commenced her nawative of all that had 
rwbsed'^etwixt Robertson anij her, making it as brief as possible 
Eftie listened in breathless anxiety, holding her sister’s hand in 
hers, and keeping her eye fixed upon her face, as if devouring 
evGiljy word she uttered. The interjections of Poor fellow,”-.' 
“ George,” which escaped in wdiispers, and betwixt sighs, 
w^ the oijy sounds with wdiieh she interrupted the stor^. 
WI 7cu it was tialshcd she made a long pause 
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“ And this was his advice V* were the first words she uttered. 

“ Just sic as 1 hao toll’d ye,” replied her sister. 

“ And lie wanted you to say something to you folks, tliat wad 
save my young life ? ” 

‘‘ He wanted,” answered Jeanie, that T suld he manswom,” 

“ And you tauld him,” said Kftio, “ that yo wadna hear o’ 
cf»ining biween me and the death tiiat I am to die, and nio no 
anghtcen year auld yet 

“ I told him,” replied Jeanie, who now trembled at the turn 
which her sister’s rellections seemed about to take, “ that 1 daured 
iia swear to an untruth.” 

“ And what d ’ye ca’ an untruth 1” said Effie, again shewing a 
touch of her former spirit — “ Ye are mucklo to blame, lass, if 
Vi) tliink a mother would, or could, murder her aiii bairn - 
Murder I — 1 wad hao laid down my life just to sec a blink o' 
ils'iV !” 

“ I do believe,” said Jeanie, that yc are as innocent of sic a 
jmrpose as the new-born babe itscll.” 

“ 1 am glad ye do me that justice,” said Effie, haughtily ; “ it’s 
whiles the faut of very good folk like you, Jeanie, that they think 
a’ the rest of the world are as had as the warst temptations can 
make them.” 

I dinna deserve this frae yc, Effie,” said her sister, sobbing, 
and feeling at once the injustice of the reproach, and coiniiassioii 
for the stivtc of mind which dictated it. « 

“ Maybe no, sister,” said Effie. “ But yc are angry because 1 
love Robertson—How can 1 help loving him, that loves me better 
than body and soul baitli 1 — Here be put his life in a nift'er, to 
break the prison to let me out; and sure am 1, had it stood vi’ 
him as it stands wi’ you” — Here she paused and was silent. 

0, if it stude wi’ me to save ye wi’ risk of wy life !” said 
Jeanie. 

“ Ay, lass,” said her sister, that’s lightly said, but no sae 
lightly credited, frae ane that winua ware a word for ino ; and if 
it be a wrang word, ye ’ll hao time cneugh to repent o’t.” 

“ But that word is a grievous sin, and it’s a decjier offence 
when it’s a ain wilfully and presumptuously committed,” 

“ Weol, weel, Jeanie/’ said Effie, “ I mind a’ about the sins o* 
jiresumption in the f|uc8tions— wo *11 speak nae inair about this 
matter, and yc may save your breath to say your carritch ; and 
for me, 1 ’ll soon hae nae breath to waste on ony body.” 

“I must needs say,” interposed Ratcliffc, ‘‘that it’s d—d 
hard, when three words of your mouth would give tlio girl tlic 
fhaiico to nick Moll Blood,tliat you make such scrupling about 
Wdppingt to them. D — n me, if Uiey would take me, if ! would 
’iiot rap to all whatd’yecallums — Hyssop’s Fables, for her lilo 
— 1 am us’d to’t, b — t me, for less matters. Why, I have 
smacked calf-skin J fifty times in England for a keg of brandy.” 

* Xlio giillun'£. f Swearing. Ki!>;sod the bjuk 
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“ Nevor wpoaU raair o’t,” said tlio prisoner. It’s just as wool 
as it is— and gude day, sister ; ye keep Mr Ratclifie waiting 4m 

— Ye’ll conic hack and see rnc, I reckon, hefonj”-liere she 

^topped, and hcoamc deadly pale. 

‘‘ And are we to part in this way,” said Jcani(‘, “ and you in 
sic deadly peril ? O, Eflfie, look but up, and say what ye wad 
liao me to do, and 1 could find in my heai*t anuiist to say that I 
wad do’t.” 

“ No, Jeaiiie,” replied her sister, after an effort, “ I am better 
minded now. At niy best, 1 was mwer lialf sae giuU^ as ye wer(‘, 
and what for suld you ht^gin to mak yoursell waur to sa ve me, 
now tliat I am no worth saving ? God knows, that in my sober 
mind, I wadna wuss ony living creature to <lo a wi*ang thing U* 
save my life. I might have fied frac tliis tolbooth on tliat awfu’ 
night wi’ ane wad liae carried me through the warld,and friended 
me, and fended for me. Hut 1 siiid to them, let life gang when '^ude 
fame is gane hefoi*o it. But this lang injprisonment has broken 
iny spirit, and I am whiles sair left to mysell, and then J wadgic 
the Indian mines of gold and diamonds, just for hie and broatli 

— for I think, Jcaiiie, I have such roving fits as I us(^d to hae in 
llie fever ; but, instead of the fiery eon, and wolve s, and Widow 
Butler’s bullseg, that J used to see sjuejing uj> on my bed, I am 
thinking now about a high, black gibbet, ami me standing up, 
and such seas of faces all looking up at poor Kttie Doans, ami 
asking if it l>c her tb^t George llohertson used to cull the Lily ot 
.St Leonard’s. And then they stretch out their faces, and make 
mouths, and girii at me, and whieli ever way I look, 1 see a face 
laughing like Meg Murdockson, when she tauld ino ] had seen 
the last of my wean. God pivserve us, Jeanie, that cailiue lias a 
1‘earsome face !” She clapped lier hands before her eyes as she 
uttered this exclamation, as if to secure herself against seeing the 
/earful object she had alluded to. 

Joauie Deans remained witli her sister for two !ioui*s, during 
which she endeavoured, if possible, to extract something fivnn 
her that might he serviceable in her «^xculpati<m. But slie Iiad 
notliing to say beyond what she had declared on her first exami¬ 
nation, with the purport of which the reader will he inad^' 
acquainted in proper time and jilacc. “ They w-adna believe 
her,” slie and she had naething mair to tell tJiem.” 

At length Ratcliffe, though reluctantly, informed the sister? 

tU*»i t baiCSJPias tJuit >’ 

he said, “ w'as t«> sec the prisoner, and maybe Mr Langtalo too. 
Langtale likes to look at a bonny lass, whether in prison or out 
o’ prison.” 

beluctantly, therefore, and slowly, after many a tear, and 
iniiiy an embrace, Jeauio retired from the apartment, and heard 
its jarring bolts turned upf>n the dear being from whom she was 
separated. Somewhat familiarized now even with her rude con¬ 
ductor, she ofi'ered him a small pict)ent in money, witli a request 
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h<; W!>ald do wlmt lio could for Jicr sister's accomiiUKlation. To 
ln.'r surprise, Katcliffe declined tlio fee. “ I wasua bloody when 
1 was on the pad,'* 1 k^ said, “ and 1 wdnna be gixedy — lliat is, 
beyond what’s riglit and reasonable — how that i ani in the lock. 

Keep the siller ; and for civility, your saster sail hae sic as i* 
can liestow ; but t hope you ’ll tliink heater on it, and rap an oatli 
for her — deil a liair ill there is in it, if ye are rapping again tin? 
crown. 1 Lend a wortliy minister, as gude a man, bating the 
deed they dcpi>sed him h^r, as ever ye heard claver in a pu'pit, 
that rapped to a hogshead of pigtail tobacco, just for as muckle 
as tilic'd his spleuchuu.* But nmybe ye are keeping your ain 
counsel--wool, weel, there’s nae liami in that. As for your 
sister, rs(' s<‘(; that she gets her meat clean and warm, and I ’ll 
try to gar her lie downi and take a sleep after dinner, fi>r deil a 
eij^she 'll (rlo.se the night. I hae gude exp(!rience of tln^se matters. 

night is aye the warst o’t. 1 hae never heard o’ ane 

that slec pit tlje night afore trial, but of niony a ane that sleejht 
as sound as a tjip the night before their necks were straughted. 
And it’s nao wonder — tlie warst may he tholed when it’s kend 
— Better a finger aff as aye wagging.” 


CHAPTER XXI. 

Yet thouch thou mayst be dragjr’d fn Kcorn 
To yonder ijrncmuiiiims tree. 

Thou ishalt not want one faithful friend 
'J o siiaro the ornel fat(j8’ decree. 

Jeai.my Dawson. 

After si)ending the greater part of the morning in his devo¬ 
tions, (for his honevolent iieighboiu's had kindly insisted u])ou 
Jischarging his task of ordinary labour,) David Deans entered 
tlio apartment when tlie breakfast meal was prepared. His eyes 
wore involuntarily cast down, for he was afraid to look at Jeanie, 
uncertain as he was whether she might feel herself at liberty, 
witli a good conscience, to attend the Court of Justiciary that day, 
Lu give tlie evidence which he understood that she posse-ssed, in 
Tiler to her sister’s exculpation. At length, aft(T a minute of 
ipprehensive hesitation, he looked at her dress to discover whether 
it seemed to be in her contemplation to go abroad tliat morning. 
Her apparel was neat and plain, but such as conveyed no exact 
intimation of her intentions to go abroad. She had excliaiiged 
ber usual garb for morning labour, for one something inferior to 
that with which, as her best, she was wont to dress herself fin* 
:?hurch, or any more rare occasion of going into society. Her 
sense taught her, that it was respectful to be decent in her ai>parj*! 


♦ Tobacco pouch. 
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un such an occasion, while linr feelings induced Iicr to lay aside 
the use of the very few and simple personal ornaments, which, 
<m other oecasions, she ponnittod herself to wear. So that there 
o«*cuiTed nothing in her external appearance which could mark 
mit to her father, with any thing like certainty, her intentions on 
tliis occasion. 

The preparations for their humble meal were that morning 
made in vain. 'J’he father and daughtw’ sat, each jissuming the 
appearance of eating, when the other’s (^yos were turned to them, 
and desisting from llie effort with disgust, when the affectionate 
imposture siM^med no longer necessary. 

At length these moments of constraint Avere removed. 
sound of St Giles’s heavy toll announced the hour previous to the 
coimneneement of the trial; arose, and, with a degree of 

composure for which she herself could not account, assumed her 
plaid, and made her other preparations for a distant walkiiip^ ' It 
was a strange contrast betw'ccn the firnmo.ss of her demeanour, 
and tlio vacillation and cruel uncertainty of purpose indicated in 
all her father’s motions ; and one unacquainted with both could 
scarcely have sui)poRcd that the former was, in her ordinary 
habits of life, a docile, quiet, gentle, and even timid oountry- 
luaidon, while her father, with a mind naturally proud and strong, 
and supported by religious opinions, of a stern, stoical, and un¬ 
yielding cliaracter, had in his time undergone and withstood tlie 
most severe hardships, and the most imminent ]>cTjl, Avithout 
ilepression of spirit, or subjugation of his constancy. The secret 
fif this difference was, that Jeanie’s mind had already anticipated 
the line of conduct which she must adopt, with all ite natural and 
necessary cons('qucnces ; Avhile her father, ignorant of every 
otlier circumstance, tormented himself Avith imagining what tlu? 
•me sister might say or SAvear, of Avhat effect her testimony might 
have upon the awful event of the trial. 

He AAiitched his daughter, with a faltering and indecisive look, 
until she looked back upon him, with a look of unutterable anguish, 
as hIio was about to leave the apartment. 

‘‘ My dear lassie,” said ho, “ I will” — Ilis action, hastily ami 
<A 0 Fnfusedly searching for his worsted mithins* and staff, shewed 
his purpose of accompanying her, though hU tongue failed dis¬ 
tinctly to ^innounee it. 

“ h'uther,” said Jeauie, replying rather to his action than his 
Avords, *^ye had better not.” 

“ In tile strength of my God,” answered Deans, assuming 
fimiuess, I will go forth.” 

And, tiiking his daughter\s arm under his, he began to walk 
fwim the door Avith a step so hasty, that she was almost unable 
nyiceep up Avith him. A trifling circumstance, but which marked 
the pcrtui'bed siate of his mind, checked his course. — “ Your 


A kind 0 ^ worsted glovc£ used by tbe lower orders. 
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bonnet, father?” said Jeaiiie, wlu) observed he had e(‘me out 
with his grey hairs unetivered. lie turned ?)uck with a sliglit 
blush on Ills check, being ashamed to have been deh'ctod in lui 
omission which indicated so much ineutdl conlusioii, assumed Ins 
hirgo blue Scottisli honuot, and witli a step slower, hut niort> 
composed, iis if tlio circnnistaiioe had obliged liini to summon Tip 
Ids resolution, and colk?ct his scattered ideas, again placed his 
daughter’s ann under Ids, and resumed the way to Kdinburglu 

The courts of justice were tlwjii, and are still, held in what in 
called the Parliament Close, or, according to modern phnise, tho 
Parliament Square, and occupied tho buildings inten(l(“d for the 
accoiiiinodation of the Scottish Estates. This edifice, thougli in 
iui imperfect and corrupted stylo of ar(ddt(‘cture, had then a 
grave, ilecont, and, as it wore, a judicial asjiect, whicli was at 
least entitled to rosp(ict from its antiquity. For wliich venerablt? 

I observed, on my last occasional visit to the metropolis, 
tliat modern taste had suhstitutt'd, at great apparent expense, a 
pile BO utterly inconsistent with every monument of aiitiqidty 
around, and in itself so clumsy at the same time and fantastic, 
that it may he lik'cncd to tho decorations of Tom I'Jrrand tla* 
porter, in the Trip to the Jubilee, when he appears bedizened 
with the tawdry finery of Beau Clincher. Sal transefU cum 
ocr/.T'ts crrorihus. 

The small quadrangle, or Close, if wo may ])r<^uinc still to 
give it tliat apprt>priatc, though antiquated title, which at Litch¬ 
field, Salisbury, ami elsowhc'ro, is properly aj>j>li(!d to dcsiguato 
tlie enclosure adjacent to a cathedral, already evinced tokens of 
the fatal scene wliich was lliat day to b(5 acted. The soldiers of 
the City Guard were on tlndr posts, now enduring, and now 
rudely repelling wotli the huts of their muskets, tho motley cinw 
who tlinist each other forward, to cateh a glance at the unfortin 
uah' object of trial, as she should pass from the adjacent pj*ison 
to the (’ourt in whicdi her fate was to ho determined. All muse 
hav(5 occasionally observed, with disgust, the apathy wdtlx wliiidi 
the vulgar gaze on scenes of this natui*e, and liow seldom, unk?ss 
when their sympathies are called forth by some striking and 
extraordinary circumstance, flie crowd evince any interest deeper 
tlian that of callous, unthinking busth?, and hrutul curiesily. 
'J'lioy laugh, jest, quarrel, and push each otlu^r to and fro, with 
the same uniecliiig indifference as if they were assembled fur 
ivune holyday sport, or to see an idle procession. Occasionally, 
iiowever, this demeanour, so natural to the degraded popuUictj of 
a large town, is exchanged for a temporary touch of liumaii 
affections; and so it chanced on the present occasion. 

When Deans and his daughter presented themsoives in tlm 
iClose, and endeavoured to make their way forward to tlie do<ir 
of tho Court-house, they became involved in the mob, and sulijcct, 
of (course, to their insolence. As Deans repelled with some force 
liie rude puslies which he r'^ceived on all sides, his figure and 
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anti<|Udt(^ii <lr< hH caiij^bt tht attention of tht i ibbli, who <flen 
slitw an intuitive shujuum in asciibing the piojici character 
fiom external appearance — 

’i c ro welc nit wt 
1 rat It tliwtU brigffs 

*111112 one fellow (for the moh of Edmburgli were at that time 
juc ibitically disposed, probably because that wis tlio line of 
B( ntuiHiit moat diainttiically oppoate to existing autlioiit) ) 

Mesi. David W ilUtUnsc u 
t hos n < f twuitj 
K in up ttio pu {It '^t ur 
And Sing Ki literal 1 it 

ciunted a siun, whose profession might he ^'^cssed h\ her 
ipcarincc A tattend cache, oi cirmd poiUr, whom Divid 
-iltinshid jostled m Ins attmipt t) e\tiieite 1 nns( d iioiu L\( 
Mcinity ot these scointis, cxclaiiiKcl in i stiong noth (oUntiv 
t<ii(, “ li dtil ding out hci ( mitioman ceii—whit gica her 
titles to duiich gentlemans abi ut 

“ Make room tor the ruling eldei,” said jet am thei , “lie 
t me s to s( e a pieuous sistti gl uily God ui tin (jrassmai ke t ’ 

“ Whislit, shinu sin jc, sns’ said tin voieoof i min very 
Ion 11>, wIiK li, as quickly sink ng, siid in a low, but distinct tf ne, 
“ It ’k her 1 itliei and sister ” 

All lell b lek to mal c waj for the suHtieis , m i all, e ve n tin 
very rude t ind most profligiti, weu stinck witii slume an 1 
sildiu hi the spice thus alnndonei to tlum bv the tuol, 
De ms stood, holehng Ins daughtei h\ the hind, and said t > In r, 
witn Icoiiutenance strongly and sternly cxpiessi\( el his niteinal 
till ti m ‘ \c he ir with join cais, a-nd m set with \oui tjes, 
whi It an 11 1 whom the baekshdmgs and dc lections of professors 
i sciibi 1 hy the stotters Not to them ehts alom Imt to tin 
i Ilk of wliieli lliej are numbers, and to its 1 Itssed and iinisible 
H td Hun, wetl ifa> we take wi* pituiiee oui shiie and 
j t rh ni ol (Ills outsjireading leproaeb ” 

liu nnu who had spoken, no othei than our old finnl 
Diimbu dikes, whose mouth, like that of tie prophet’s ass, hil 
hull opened by the emeigency of tlie ease, now joined them, 
and, with his usual taciturnity, escorted them into the Court 
Iu>use No ojiposition was ofleied to theu enti iiiee, either bv 
the guirdsoi door-keepers, and it is even SiUd, that one of tin 
latter re fused a shilling of civility money, tendered hmi by the 
of Uumbiedikos, wh(» wosot opinion that “siller wad make 
U* msy ” Idut this 1 ist mcidemt wants confirmation 

Aduiittr d witliin tlio precincts ol tlie Court house, they found 
the usual number of busy oflice bearers, and idle loitereis, wh j 
attend on these scenes by choice, or from duty Burglu rs gaped 
and stated, young lawyers sauntered, sneered, and laughed, as 
in Uie pit ol tlio tlieatre, while otlicrs apart sat on a btnUi 
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rotin J, and misoru'd ]ii;;1ily, ({ 2 >i('<‘s jnrh^on th<' (1»)ctrinri^ 
of coiistructivo crime, and the true import of llie statute. The 
iH'iich was jnepareil for llic arrival of the jud,!T(‘s. Tlu‘ jurors 
were in attendance. The crown-counsel, employed in l<K>lj..v 
ov(‘r tlieir ln'icfs and iJot<‘s of evid<‘nc(‘, looked p[rav<‘, and wl>is- 
p(‘red witli each otlier. Tliey oeciipieu om. side of a lar^o iahle 
p!ac<'d heiiealh tla* bench ; on the other sat the advocates, whom 
fh<* humanity of the Scottish law (in this particular more liberal 
tlian that of the sistrr eouutry) imt only p«‘rinits, but enjoins, to 
appearand assist with their advice and skill all jX'isioiiH under 
(riak Mr Nichil Novit was seen actively instmetiiif; the counsid 
btr the ]>an<-b (so the jirison^'i* is called in Scottisli law-phraseo- 
lo^\.) busy, i)ustlin^, ami important. WTjen tlu'V entered the 
r«!iin-room, l)eans asked the Laird, in a tremulous whisjiei, 
‘‘^Vhere Mill .s/o. sit V" 

I'V^inbiedilo-s wliispi red Novit, who pointed to a vacatst spac 
at tlu‘bar, Irontijif; tlie judges, and was about to conduct J)eans 
towards it. 

“ No I” Ijc said ; “ } cannot sit by ber— I cannot own ber— - 
ru>l as \et, at lea^4— 1 will lo-cj) out of her sight, and turn mine 
o\Mi e\es elsewlu'n*— )jef:t«‘r for us baitii.” 

Saddletree, v\lu)se repeated inteidereiice uitli tla‘ <'ounsel had 
pns'un d liim on(‘ or two ndtubs, ami a special retjucst that he 
wo\ild concern lumsidf with liis own matters, now saw with })lea- 
sure an o)*])orluijitv of ])laying tiie person oi importance. He 
bustled U]) to tbe j'oor old man, ami jiroeeeded lo exhilut his 
<-iinse(juence, by seciiring, through his inteivst with the b.ir 
keepers and macers, a seat f<ir Deans, in a situati<;n wliere be 
>\as hidden from tlu' general e,\e by tlie j)roJecting corner i»f tlie 
I.eneil. 

“ lt*s glide to lia\e a friend at court,’* 1 h‘ Kiid, coiitiuuing bis 
lie.irlij'ss liarangues to ti.e passive auditor, wlio indtluTheard mu- 
rejdied to theTU ; ‘Mew Tolk l»ut mysell e<niVI iiae s<»rted je out a 
seat lik( this— the Lords will in? liere iu(M.nliiu-ut, and ju’oceeil 
to trial. They wmma fence llu- isiurt as they dt) at tic* 
Liveuit—'fhe High ( <'Ui't of Justiciary is aye fenced.— ibit, 
LoriFs sake, what'.s this o’t L Jeaiiie, ^e an; a cited wilness- 
^lae('l^ this lass is a witness— she maun be enclosed - -sIjc mann 
on uae aeeount lie at large.— Mr Novit, suldna Jeanie l^eans b© 
enclosed ?'* 

Novit answ(*red in the affirmative, and oftered to conduct 
Ji-anie to the apartment, where, according to llu* scrujmlous 
practice of the Scottish Court, the witnesse-s remain in i-eadine.ss 
lo be <‘alled into court to give e\i«fenee ; and sepaixited, at llio 
'-ame time, from all wlio might iiiHuenee tlieir testimony, or give 
i*liem information •.•uncerning that wliicli was passing upon llic 
trial. 

“ Is tins lu'ce^sary 1” said Jeanie, still reluctant to (juit ber 
bilher's liand. 
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A matter of absolute iH'Ctb*t‘Ssity,” said Saddletree ; “ wha 
ever heard of witnesses no liein^ enclosed V* 

“ It is really a matter of iieo<‘Ssity,” said the younger counsellor, 
Retained for her sister ; and Jeanie reluctantly followed the niacer 
of the court t(j the place ai'pointed. 

“ This, Mr Deans,” said Saddletree, is ca'd sequestering a 
witness ; hut it's clean difierent (whilk maybe y(‘ wadna fund out 
o* yoursell) frae sequestering ane’s estate or effects, as in cases of 
bankruptcy. I hac afkn been sequestered as a witn(‘ss, for the 
Sheriff'is in th(j use whiles to cry me in to witness the declara¬ 
tions at precognitions, and so is Mr Sharpitlaw ; hut 1 was ne’er 
like to be seijnest^Ted o’ land and gudes hut anee, and that was 
lang syn(‘, af<tro T was married. 13ut whisht, whisht! here’s the 
Court coming.” 

As lie spoke, the five Lords of Justiciary, in their long ro],'‘'.s 
of scarlet, facitd with white, and preceded )>y tlndr inace-in<iVer, 
entered with the usual formalities, and took their places upon the 
bench of judgment. 

The audience rose receive them ; and the hustle occasioned 
by their entrance was hardly eomjMised, when a great noise and 
confusion of persons struggling, and forcibly endeavouring to ent<*r 
at the doors of the Court-room and of the galleries, announced 
that the prisoner was about to be placed at the bar. This tumult 
takes place wIk'Ii the doors, at first only oj^ened to those either 
having right to he ])r<‘st'nt, or to the bett<'r and more (|ualificd 
ranks, are at length lai<l open to all whose curiosity induces them 
to be present on the occasion. With inflamed countenances and 
dishevelled dres.ses, struggling with, and sometimes tumbling over 
each other, in rushed tlie rude mullitiuh*, while a few .soldiers, 
forming, as it wore, the centre of the? tide, could scarce, with all 
their efforts, clear a passage fi r the prisoner to the jdace which 
she was to occupy. By the authority (.)f the Court, ami the exer¬ 
tions of its officers, tla^i tuinuU among tlie spectators was at Icngtli 
appeas(‘d, and the unhappy girl brought forward, and placed 
betwixt two sentinels with drawn bayonets, as a prisoner at the 
bar, wliere she was to abide her deliverance for good or evil, 
according to the issiu' of her trial. 


CIIAPTEK XXII. 

Wfi liave 8tricf stiUiite?, nnd nir>Pt laws — 

Tlie needful lilts, and curbs lor headstrong steeds — 

Winch, for these fourteen years, we have let sleep, 

Like to an o’ergrown lion in a cave. 

That goes not out to prey. 

Mmfure/or Measure. 

“ Euphemia Deans,” said the presiding Judge, in an accent in 
which pity was blended witlt dignity, “ stand up, and listen to tlie 
criminal indictment now to be preferred against you.” 
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The vniliappv jrir], wljo hail lu'en sUipified by llie oonfii^iou 
tbrou^li wldcli t,l>c ji;uar«ls had forced a )»as8agt‘, east a h(‘\\ ii(lmM,i 
look on the multitude of faces aro\iii(l her, whicdi seemed to tapes¬ 
try, as it ^^•er(^ th(‘ walls, in one broad ’sl(«j)e fr^mi the oeiliii*^ lo 
the floor, with human countenances, and instinctively oheyed *a 
eoinmaiid, which runj; in her ears like the trumpet of the jud^- 
m<‘nf-<lay. 

]‘ut hack \our hair, Kffie,” Siiid one of the niaeers. For Ikt 
hi^antiful and abundant tresses of lou|; fair hair, which, aeconlir.;; 
(o the costume of the country, iinmaiTied women were not allovved 
to cover '\\ith any sort of cap, and which, alas ! Eftie dared n»' 
lon^ror eontine witli the snood or riband, which imjdh'd purity of 
maiden-fame, Jiow hune unbound and dishevelled over her face, 
and almost concealed lier featim^s. On ri'ceiving this hint from 
l^<' attendant, tlu* unlbrtunate young woman, wdth a hasty, 
(remhlin;i, and app;a*eiil]y mecha!ii<’»l compliance, shaded back 
froni her face her luxuriant hicks, nml shewed to tlu' whole court, 
excepting one indi\idual, a, eounteiiance, which, though pale and 
cnmciaUMl, was so lovely amid its agony, that it called forth an 
nniversid murmur of compassion and symjiathy. Apparently the 
expressive sound of Immaii feeling recalle<l the poor girl from the 
stupor of fear, whieli predominated at first over eviu-y other sen¬ 
sation, and awakened her to the no loss painful sense of shame 
and oxjiosure attached to her jircsc nt situation. Her eye, whicli 
had at first glanced wildly around, was turned on the ground ; 
lier chock, at first so deadly ])alc, began gradually to be overspread 
w itb a faint blush, which increased so fast, that, when in agony ol 
shanu* she strovt' to conceal Iier facts lier teinj)!es, her brow', her 
neck, and all that her shuider fingers and small palms couhl imt 
Oliver, bt'caine of the deepest crimson. 

All marked and were moved by these changes, excepting one. 
It was old Deans, wlio, motionless in his scat, and conct^aled, jus 
wo have said, by tho corner of the bench, from seeing or being 
seen, did neverlli<?l<‘ss keep bis eyes firmly fixed on the ground, 
JUS if ih'termined that, by no possibility wliatever, would he be an 
ocular witness of tile shame of his house. 

“ lehalxid !” ho said to himself—Tchabod ! my glory is 
departed f’ 

While these reflections w’eix) passing through his mind, tin* 
indictment, which set forth in technical form the crinu' of \vhi<’li 
the jianel stood accused, was read as usual, and the prisoner was 
asked if she was Guilty, or Not Guilty. 

‘‘ Not guilty of my poor bairifs death,” said Efiie Deans, in an 
accent corresponding in plaintive softness of tone to the Ixiautv 
of her features, and which was not heard by the audience witliout 
•*motiou. 

The presiding Judge next diix*ctcd the counsel to plead to the 
relevancy ; that is, to state on either part the arguments in point 
uf law, and evidence in point of fact, aga^st and in favour of 
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1 lie ciiniina] : after which it is the form of Uie Court to pronounce 

]irelm\mary judgment, bending the cause to the cogiihanee of 
the juiy, or assize 

The counsel for the crown hriofly stated the frequency of tlie 
Adnie of infanticide, which had given rise to the Hi>ecial statute 
tinder whiidi tlie panel stood indicU'd. 1 le mentioned the various 
instances, many of them marked with circurnshinces of atrocity, 
whicli had at length induced the King's Advocate, though with 
gr(‘at reluctance, to make the experiment, whether, hy strictly 
enforcing tlie Act of Parliament which liad been ma<Ie to 
prevent sncli enormities, their occurrcnei' might he in i vented. 
“ He expected,” he said, “ to he ahl<‘ to(*Ktah!ish hy witnesses, as 
w(.*ll as hy tlie declaration of the panel herself, that kIkj was in the 
state descrihed hy the statute. According to his inforinatioin 
the panel l)a<] communicated Iht pregnancy to no one, Jior did 
she allege in Iht own deelaration that she had done so. ,1'his 
M‘crecy wa.s the first requisite in supjiort of the indictnnmt. The 
same <leclarati<tn admitted, that she had home a male child, in 
cinMimstanci's which hut too much reason to he)ie‘vc it had 

ilied hy the hands, or at least with the knowledge or consent, ai' 
the unhappy mother. It was not, however, necessjiry for him 
to liring positive proof that the panel was accessory to the iminhu', 
nay, nor even to prove that the child was murdered at all. It was 
sufheiont to support the indictment, that it could not he found. 
According to the stern, hut necessary severity of this shitiite, she 
who should conceal her pregnancy, who should omit to call that 
assistaucc which is most necessary on such occasions, was held 
ali'caily Uy have meditated the death fd li<'r offspring, as an event 
most likely to lie tJie consequence ofher cnlpahle aiidiTnel conceal¬ 
ment. And if, under such circumstances, she could not alterna- 
tiv(‘ly sIk^w hy jiroof that tin* infant ha<l died a natiii'al death, 
or produce it still in lihg she innst, under the construction of tin* 
law, he lK‘ld t4) havi' murdered it, and sutler death accordingly." 

U’he counsi‘1 for the jirisoner, Mr Fairluother, a man oi' eemsi- 
denihle fanu* in his profession, did not pr<*tend directly to combat 
llie arguments of the King's Advocate. He began hy lamenting 
tJiat his senior at the bar, Mr Langtak*, had been sndd<‘nly called 
ti* tlie county of which he was Sherifl', and tlait he had l>e<*n 
anplietl to, on short warning, to giv<‘ tlu' panel Ids assistance in 
tliis interesting case He liad had littie time, he said, to make 
up for his iiiteriority to his learned brotluT by long and minute 
reseat ch ; and he was afraid he ndglit give a specimen (»f his 
incapacity, by lieing compelled to adndt tiie accuracy of tlu* 
indictment under the statute. '*‘ltwas enough for their Lord¬ 
ships,” he observed, *• to know*, that such was the law, and lu 
admitted the Advoc^fi^ liad a right to call for the usual interlo' 
cutor of relevancy.” But he staled, “ tJiat when he came to 
eHtablish his case liy proof, h<* truss'd t<i make out circumstances 
which would Batisihctorily elide tlie charge in the libel. His 
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rjieni*K story was a short, l>ut most nio!aiutholy one. She was 
ii}) in the strictest tenets <if i*eiigioii and virtue, the dau^ht4'r 
of a worthy and eonseientious |M‘rst>ii, -who, in evil times, lijwl 
istablislusl a character for courage and rolijjion, by beooining n 
surt'erer for c^ujscieiice’ sake.*’ 

David Deans gave a convulsive start ivt hearing himself thus 
itieiitioiie<U and then ix‘suiued the sifiiatioii, in which, with Ids 
fa(^e stooj)od agjun.st his liauds, and Iioth resting against the 
corner of the elevat<*d l)encli on which tlu) Judg(^s sate, lie had 
hitherto listened to the procedure in the trial. The w'hig lawyers 
weined to he int<‘r(‘sted ; the tories put up tlieir lip. 

‘•Whatever may be our ditterenee ot o])inion,” resumed the 
lawyer, wliosc business it was to carry bis wliolo audit?nce with 
him if possible, coneerniug the peculiar tenets of these people 
(i»ere Diiaus groaned deojily,) *• it is im]>ossihle to deny them tlie 
|>rai^,(‘ td’ sound, and even rigid morals, or the merit (d* training 
up tlu'ir children in the fear of God ; and yet it was the daughUT 
<'f .such a person whom a jury would shortly Ik? called upon, in 
the uhs<'iKto of evidence, and upon mere jn*esuniptioiis, to convict 
of a crime, more prop«‘riy belonging to a heathen, or a savage, 
tliaii to a Gliristiun and civilized country. It wjis true,” he a<l- 
mitted, “ that the exccllenl mn*ture and early instruction whicii 
tlu‘ poor girl had received, ha<l not he<>ii sidHcient to prcserv»? her 
from guilt and error. SJie luul fallen a siicrifiee to an inconside¬ 
rate alfection iin* a young man of pr<‘possessiiig niamicrH, as he 
had ])eea informed, but of a V4.‘ry dangerous and desperatt* 
eliarach-T. Slie was seduced uiuler promise 4»f marriage— a 
]>romise, winch the fellow might have, perhaps, done lier justiei‘ 
liy kee})ing, had he not at that time been called upon ]>y tin* law 
to atone lor a crime, violent and desperate in itself, but which 
iiccame the jirofaee to another eventful history, every step of which 
was marked hy blood and guilt, and tli<“ final termination of wliieh 
had not even yet arrived. He believi^d that no <me wouhl licar him 
without surprise, wii<-ii he stated that tlie fath<?r (d‘ this infant 
low amissing, and said hy the learned Adv<»eak* to have been 
auii’d(Ted, was no otlier tlian the notorious George lloherks«m, 
die aeeompli(re of W'^ilson, the hero of the menioj'able escape 
from tb(5 Tolboolh Cliurch, and, as no one ku(‘w better than bis 
b‘ai*iHMl friend tlie Advocate, the principal a(ttor in tlu; J’orhauis 
ceii^piracy.” — 

“ 1 am sorry to interrupt a couns<‘l in such a case as tlu^ 
present,” said the presiding Judge ; “ but I must remind tlu* 
learned gentleman, that he is travelling out of the ease before us.” 

Tlie e<miisel b<»wed, and resumed. He only judged it neces¬ 
sary,” he saiii, to mention tlie name and situation of HolM'rts<m, 
l»ecaus«; the <arcuuistance in which that cliarack*!* was plac<*d, 
went a gi’eat way in necounting f<*r tlie silenee rjii whirli hl.s 
Majesry’s counsel had laid so much weight, as affording pr 'i f 
that bis client propi;>fd ttj aliovv no iau* phA' for its iile, to tfio 
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l)oin;Lj wlioin she was about to bring irito the world. Sh« 
Ijad not annonncod to her friends that she hud J}ccii seduced from 
the path of honour — and wJiy had she not done so ?— Jlecausf* 
ske expected daily to be restored to eJiaraetiT, by Iicr seducer 
doing her tliat justice which slie knew to Ik; in his power, and 
heliovod to bo in his inclination. Was it natural — was it reason¬ 
able— was it fair, to expect tliat slie slundd, in tbe interim, 
become frlo dc .S6‘ of her own ebaraeter, ;nid ju’uclaiin her frailty 
to tlie world, wluui she had every reason to expect, that, by 
eoiHH'aling it for a siiason, it might be veiled for ever ? Was it 
Tiot, on the contrary, ]>ar(lonal)le, that, in siieli an emergency, a 
yi>uug W(»man, in such a siluatiou, slumld be foun<l far from dis- 
jxtsed to make a eonla'i nt of every prying gossip, wlio, with sliarp 
eyes, and eag(;r ears, pressed upon lier for an c'Xplanation of 
suspicious circumstances, wliicli b inales in the lowtr — he might 
say which f('jnal<*s of all ranks, are so alert in noticing, that ^Iwy 
sometimes discover them where they do not exist i Was it strange, 
or was it criininal, that slie should liav(‘ repelled their impiisidve 
imp(Ttineiiee, with p<‘tulant denials ' The sense ami feeling of 
all who h<;ard him would answer directly in tin* lU'gative. Ihit 
although his client ha<l thus remained silent towanls tliose to whom 
she was not ealltsl u])on toeoinnmnieat^ther situation,—to wlioin/’ 
said tile learned gentk'inan, “ I will add, it would have been 
unadvised and improj>er in lier to have done so ; y(;t, 1 trust, 1 
shall iX'mo\<* ease most tnuinphaiiLly from umha* tlie stiitute, 
and ohUiiri the nnforlunate young woman an honourable dis- 
nn. sion from your Lordships’ bar, by shewing that she did, in 
duo time and place, and to a p(u*son uiost fit for such coufidenet*, 
mention tlu' ealamitoiis circumstances in which she found lK‘rs<'ll'. 
'riiis occunxsi afU’r llobertson's cojivietiou, and when Ik* was 
lying in prison in expeetiition of tlie fate whieli his comrade Wilson 
nfU'iwvards suH'eml, and from whieh he himself so strangely 
<*scapcd. Jt was llxm, wJuai all hopes of liaving her liouour 
repaired ])y w^ulloek vanished from lier eyes,w'iu n an union 
w ith one in RolKu tson's sitnatioii, if still ])i*aetieah!e, might, jK‘r- 
haps, have l>een regarded ratlK'i'as an addition fo lier disgrace, 
— it was that 1 trust to be aide to jirove that tlie jirisoiier 
conimunieated and consulted with her sister, a yemng woman 
S(‘V('ral yt;ar.s older than hersi*lf, tin* daiiglilei* <if her fallier, if 1 
mistake not, l)y a former marriage, upon the ptu-ils and distress 
of her unlia]>py situation.” 

“ If, indeed, yon are able to instruct that point, Mr Fairbrother,” 
►aid the presiding Judge- 

“ If I am imleed able toinstruid tliat point, my laird,” resumed 
Mr Fairlirother, “ 1 trust not only to serve my client, but to 
relieve your lioi-dsliips from tliat wliich 1 know you feel the most 
painful duty (»f your liigh office ; and to give all win* now lioar 
me t!ie exijuisite pleasure <d’ belioitling a creature so young, 8(‘ 
ingenuous, and so beautiful, as slie li;at is now at the bar of 



TIIK HEART OF A11U-LOTHIAX. 201 

yotir Lord8hij)s* Court, dismissed from thenee iu safety and in 
iK’Uour,” 

This address seemed to affect many of tlie audi nee, and was 
folh)wed l)y a slight murmur of applause. Doans, us he heard lijs 
daughter’s hoauty and innocent appearaueo. a})poal(Ml to, was 
involuntarily about to turn his eyes towards her ; hut, recolJectin;; 
hlrnsclf, he bent them again on tlic gi'ouud with atubboru 
Vesolulion. 

“ Will not my h:ariied brother, on the otlu'r side of the bar,” 
continuod the advocate, after asln^rt pause, sliarcin tin's general 
joy, .sinc(‘, 1 know, wliile he discliargoH liis duly in bringing an 
accused jktsou here, no one rejoices more in their being frt‘(;iy 
and hoiiourahly sent hence ? My leanied hr'ther shakes his head 
donhtfully, and lays liis hand <m the panel’s deeiaratioii. t under¬ 
stand him perfectly — he would insinuaUuljat t)ie iaets now stilted 
to your Lordships are inconsistent witii lhoconfes:%ioii of Kujdieiuhi 
Deans herself. I need not reiuind your Lordships, that her 
|)reHent defence is no wliit to he narrowed within the hounds of 
lier fonm-r confession ; and tliat it is in*t hy any account wliicii 
she may ionnerly have given <d' herself, but by what is now to be 
proved for or against her, tliat slie must ultimately stand or fall. 
I am not under tlic necessity of accounting for Ikt choosing to 
dro]) out of lior declaration the eircuinstances of her eonfessioii to 
!i(T sisUt. Slie might not be aware of its importance ; sjjc miglit 
be jifraid of iinpiieating her sister ; slit; might even have forgotten 
the circumstance entirely, in tlie terror and distress of mind 
incidental to the arrest of so young a creature on a charge so 
heinous. Any of tln'se reasons are suflicient to account for her 
liaving suppressed the truth iu this instance, at whuteviT rif%Iv to 
herself ; and 1 incline most to Iter erroneous fear of criminating 
her sister, heesmse J observe slie has had a similar tendenus.ss 
towards Iter lover, (howovtw undeserved on liis part,) and has 
never once mentioned Ilobertson’s nauvj from beginning to end 
of her declaration. 

“ Hut, my Lords,” continued Fairbrother, I am aware tlic 
King's Advocate will expect me to shew, that the jiroof I offer is 
consishjut with <»tlier circumstances of the case, which I do not 
and caiiind deny. He will demand ohim? liow Lffie Doans’ con¬ 
fession to her sister, previous to her tlelivery, is recoiieilahlc with 
the mysLery of the birth,— with the disappc'arance, perhaps tlio 
murder (for 1 will not deny a ]»ossihility which I cannot disprov<*) 
of the infant. My Lords, tlic explanation of this is to be found 
in the placability, j#erchance, 1 may say, in the facility and 
pliability, of the female sex. 'I’he dulcls Amnrijllidls ir.e, as your 
L(U*ds}nps well know, are easily apjK*:used ; nor is it possible to 
ciinceive a woman so atrociously offended hy the man wliom she has 
kive.l, but wdiat she will retain a fund of forgiveness, upon winch 
hia peiiiteiKte, whether real or affeeteil, may draw hu'gely, witli a 
ucruiiuv that liis bills will be a»swert*d.>» Wi: ean prove, by a 
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U'ttor prodiice<I in cvideneo, thut this villain Robert^)!!, from the 
bottom of the dungeon wheiieo lie already jirohably mediated tin* 
e.Hcape, wliicli he afterwanlH a(K* 0 Tnpli«hed hy the awsistance of hW 
c(jmrade, contrived to ext^reise autliority over the mind, and fo 
direct tile motions, of this unhappy girl. It was in eoin])li:uieo 
with Ids injunctionH, cxpi’essed in that letter, that the panel wa« 
jircvailed upon h) alt(‘r the lino of conduct wliich her own hotter 
tlioughts had HUggesUsl ; and, inst(?ad of resorting, when h(‘r time’ 
of travail approaclied, to the pr<>tecti<»ij of hd’own family, was 
induced to coidide herself to the charge of some vile agent of this 
nefarious seducer, ami hy lier coiulucUsl to one of tiiose solitary 
and secret purlieus of villainy, wliich, to the shame of oiir j>oli<a-, 
still are snfiered to exist in the suburl»s of this city, when*, witli 
tlie assistance, and under the charge, of a ]>ers<»n of lier own s<*\, 
she bore a malc'chikh under circumstance's which a<idt‘<l trelilt- 
bitt(U'U(*Hs to the wo denounced against our original niolJa'r. 
Wliat jmrposc lb>bertson liad in all this, it is hard to tell, <»v even 
n> guess. Ho may liavc meant to marry lla* girl, for her fatln r 
is a man of suhstiiiiec. lint, for the tc'rmiiiation of tlie storv.and 
the (ronduct of the woman whom he had plaee<l ab»mt the person 
of I'iujihemia Deans, it is still more didienlt to account. Tin* 
unfortunatt; young wimian w;is visited by tin* fever incidental to 
her situation. In this fever she appears to have hoeu deceived 
)iy the jicrson that waibal on her, and, on reeovt*riiig lier senses, 
she found that she was eliildless in that abode? of mis(n‘y. Ibu* 
infant liad b(*en carried olf, j)er}iaps for the w’orst purposes, by tlie 
wretch tliat waited on her. Jtmay have been miinlered, lor wliat 
1 can tell.'' 

lie was here inbTrupted by a piercing sliriek, uttered by the 
unfortunate jirisoner. Sli<^ was with dilhcultv brought to comjuts*^ 
herself. Hit counsel availed Iiimself of the tragical iiilerrupiion. 
Ui close his pleading with effect. 

My Lords,” said he, in tiuit pitc<uis cry you heard tlie elo- 
ijueuee of maternal aiVeetion, far surjiassing the force of my 
poor words — liiichel weeping for her eliiidreii ! Nature lierseif 
bears testimony in favour of tlie temleniess and acuteness of flic 
jirisoner’s parental feelings 1 will not dislioiKiur her plea by 
adding a word moi'e.” 

“ ll(‘ard yo ever the like o’ tJiat, l^aiivl said Saddletree to 
Dunibiedikes, wiien tin? counsel had ended his spe<‘ch. “ There’s 
a chield can spin a imickle jurn out of a wee tiiit of tow ! Dell 
haet ho k(*ns niair about it than what’s in the declaration, and a 
surrnitfo that Jeanio Deans suld hae lK*en able to say something 
about her sister’s situation, whilk surmise, Mr Crossmyloof savs, 
iHvsts on Rtna’ authoi*ity. And lie ’s cleckit tliis great imicliUi bird 
out :o’ this wee egg ! He could wik* the very floiuidei*8 out o’ 
the Firtii.—What garr’d my fatlur no send me to Utix-cht 'l — 
lint whislit, tlie coui't is gaiiu to pronoimee the interlocutor ol 
relevancy,” 
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Ami accordingly tlie Judges, after a few words, riojrdecl their 
judgment, which bore, that tlie indictment, if proved, was 
lelcNaiit to inl'er the pains of law : that the defence, tliat 

the panel had coniinunieatod her situation to her sister, was^a 
.'elevant <lid'eneo : And, finally, appointed the said indictment 
iud defence to be Bubmitted to the judgment of an a&size. 


CHAPTER XXIII. 

Most righteous judge ! a sentence. — prepare 

Mi;rcUant of Venice. 

• It is by no means my intention to describe minutely the fonns 
ol i\ Scottish criminal triad, nor am I sure that 1 could draw up 
an account so inteliigihlc! and accurate as to abide the criticism 
«d‘ the gentlemen of the long robe. It is enough to say tliat the 
jury was iinpam-licd, and the case proceeded. The prisoner was 
again re<juiiv<l to plead to the eharge, and she again replied, 
•' Not Guilty,” in th(; sanu* lieart-thrilling tone as belbro. 

Tiu* erowu counsel tlien called two or three* females witnesses, 
by wliose testimony it was ('stablished, tliat Effie’s situation hud 
been ri'inarked by them, that tlu'y had taxed her with the fact, 
ami that ]i(!r answers had amounted to an angry and iiettdant 
denial of what they charg<.‘d her with. But, as very frecjuently 
iiappens, llie dcelaralion of tlio panel or accused party lierself 
was the evidence whicli bore hardest upon her case. 

In tlio event of these tales (‘ver tiudiiig their way across the 
Boi'der, it may be jiroper to ai)pfise the soutliern n“ader that it is 
the practice in Scotland, on apprehending a suspected jierson, to 
^ubjfft him to a judicial examination before a magistrate. He is 
not comjtelled to answer any of tiie questions asked of him, l»ut 
may remain silent if he sees it his inU'rost to do s(o But vthat- 
ever answers he choost's to give are formally written down, imd 
being subscribed by himself and the magistrate, arc }iroduced 
against the accused in casu of his being brought to trijil. It is 
true, that these deelaratiims are not produced as being in tht'm- 
selvHiH ovid<‘mx> j>roperly so called, but only as admihiclci of 
testimony, tending b) eoiT<d«)rate what is considere<i as legal and 
ju-iiper evidence. NotwithsUinding this nice distinction, liowi^vi-r, 
introduced by hi'N'yers to reconcile this pn»cedure to tlicir on\ii 
general rule, that a man cannot be required to bear witnesg 
against himself, it nevertheless usually happens that tliese dt'cla- 
rations become tlio means of condemning the aceu*‘ed,as it were, 
out of their own mouths. The prisoner, upon these pi’evious 
exammations, has indeed llie ])rivilege of remaining silent if he 
pleases; but every man necessarily feels that a refnsiil to answt r 
aalural and pertinent interrogatories, put Uy judicial authoiii\, a 
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in itself a stronf; proof of puilt, nnd will ec'rtainly lead to his 
hcinj( committed to prison ; and few can renounce tlie hope of 
obtaining liberty, by giving some Hpeeious }iec«)unt of tlu'inselves, 
apd shewing apparent franknesH in (‘xplaining llieir motives an<l 
accounting for their conduct. It, therefore, seldom happens that 
tin* prisoner refuses to give a judicial d('elaration, in wliieli, 
nevertheless, eitlier by letting out too imicli of the trnth, or by 
endeavouring to sul/stitnte a tietitious story, lie almost al\'a\M 
expos<*s bimself to suspicion and to contnidietions, wliieh weiirli 
heavily in the minds of tiu; jury. 

Tlio declaration of Kfhe D(‘ans was uttered on other prin- 
ciplea, and the following is a sketch of its eonlmts, gi\en in the 
judicial form, in whieli they may still be found in tlie J.hM»ks of 
Adjournal. 

The declarant admitted a criminal intrigue with an individmfl 
wh«)se name she desired t/O conceal. ‘‘ Ih'ing interrogated, vliat 
her reason was for secretly on this point ? Slic declared, that sh<* 
had no riglit to hlame that person's eoiuliiet inor(* than slie did lier 
own, ami that slio was willing tf) confess Iier own tanlts, bnt not 
to say any thing whicli might eriminate tlie aliserit. Int(‘rrogat<‘d, 
if sIrj confessed her situation to any one, or made any prepara¬ 
tion for her coiifineinent ? Declares, she did not. And being 
interrogaU'd, why she forb»)re to take steps which her situation 
so jien'mptorily n'quii’cd '{ Declares, she was ashamed to teli 
her friends, and she trusted the ^ktschi she lias menti(uied would 
provide for lier and the infant. lnterrognto<l, if he <lid so? 
I^eehuvs. that ho did not do so pers<jnally ; but tJiat it was not his 
fault, for that the deelarajit is eonvinee{l he would have laid <lown 
his life sooner than the bairn or she liad come to harm. Inter 
rr)gak*d, what prevented him from keeping bis ]iromis(‘ ? Declares, 
that it was impossible for him to do so, lie hi‘ing under trouble at 
tile time, and declim's farther aiisaer to this (piestion. Jnler- 
rogaUsl, wliero she w’as.from tlu* jieriod she left lier master, Mr 
Sjuldletri-e's family, until her appearance at Iut fatlier's, at St 
lasuiard'h, the day betbre slu? w'as apprelumdod ? Declares, she 
<lo(‘H not n.'iiK'mber. And, <ui flu* interrogatory being r<‘pealed, 
(b'clai’CH, slio d(K“s not mind imiekle about it, for she was very ill. 
On the question being again repeated, she declares, she will toll 
the truth, if it should the undoing of her, so long as she is m/t 
asked to t<*l] on otlu'r folk ; and admits, that she passcil tiiat 
interval of time in the lodging of a woman, an ae((uaintanee of 
that person who had wished her to that place to bo delivered, and 
tliat she was there delivered accordingly of a nialo child. Inter¬ 
rogated, what was the name of that jmtsoii ? Declares and 
reluws to answi r this question. Interrogated, where she lives 
Di'cUree, slic has no certainty, for that slio was taken to the 
lodging afjiresaid under cloud of night. Interrogated, if the 
lodging was in the city or subiu-hs ? Declares and n-fuses to 
uiiswu’ that question.» Interrogated, whether, when she left d.c 
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house of Mr Sachllotrer, slit* vieiit np or down the street ? Peelare?? 
mid refus<\s to answer the (picslion. Interroj^ated whether slie 
had ever seen the woman Ind'ort) slie was wished to lior, us she 
UTined it, hy tlie jierson whose luime slie refuses to answi^r 1 
|)eelarc^s and replies, not to her knowled«^e. Inteiroj^ated, 
whether this ^^(Jman was introduced to lier hy the said p<‘rson 
verbally, or by word of moiitli ? Declares, she has no fn'edom to 
answer this oiiestioii. interrogated, if the child was alive when 
it was horn ? Declares, that—God help her and it!~it cer- 
ndiily was alive. Interrogated, if it died a natunil death after 
hirfli ? Dcelar('s not to her knowh^dge. Interrogated, where it 
now is ? l)e(*lares, she would give lier right hand to ken, but 
that slie never hopes to see inair than the banes of it. And 
being iiiterrogate<l, why she supposes it Is now- d<*ad ? the d<*clarant 
•wept lilllerly and made no answer. Jiit(“rrogat(‘d, if the woman, 
in wh^)se lodging sh<i was, seemed to he a fit pei'soii to he with 
h<‘r in that situation ? Declares, she might he fit enough for 
skill, hut that she was an hard-hearted had woman. InU'rrogat<*d, 
if there was any other person in the lodging excepting themselves 
two? D<‘elares, that she thinks there was another woman; hut 
l:er head was so carried with pain of liody and tnnihle of mind, 
that she miiuhsl her very little. Interrogated, when the child 
was taken away from h<T ' D<*e!ared, that she fell in a fever, 
and was light-headed, and when she came to her own mind, the 
woman told her the bairn was dead ; and that the declarant 
answcr(‘d, if it was deail it had had foul play. Tliat. th<‘renp(ni, 
the w«)man was very sair on her, and gave licr much ill language'; 
and that liu' deponent was frigliUmed, and crawied out of tlie 
house when iier hack w'as tuvnc'<l, and went home to Saint 
Lt'onard’s (,’rags, as well as a woman in lier condition donght.* 
Interrogated, why she did iHjt tell lier story to her sister and 
fatlier, and get force to seari-h the house for Iier child, dead or 
alive? Jh'clares, it was her purpose to do so, hut she had not 
time. Interrogated, why she now coneeals the name of the 
woman, and tiie place of lier abode ? The declarant remained 
silent for a lime, and thi'ii said, that to do so could not n'pair the 
skaith that was done, hut might ho the occasion of more. Int<‘r- 
rogati'd, whetiier she had herself, at any lime, had any pur]>oso 
of putting away lln3 child hy vioUmce ? Deelare.s, never; so 
might <«od he im'rciful to lier—and then again declares, never, 
when she was in her perfect senses; but what had thoughts the 
Knemy might put into her brain when she was out of herself, she 
cannot answer. And again solemnly interrogated, declares, that 
she would have been drawn with wild horsi s, rather than have 
touched the bairn with an unniotherly hand. Interrogated, 
<’“elares, that aiming tlie ill-language the woman gave her, she 
did say sure enough that the declarant had hurt tlie bairn wrhen 
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sIr; Vksx^ in the hrain-fovor; hut that the UecUu’ant docs not 
helicve that she said this from any other eaiisi* tliau to frighten 
her, and make her ht; Hilent. Interrogated, wlmt else tiie woman 
said to her ? iJeclan.'s, that when the d(?elaraiit cried loud for 
lieir bairn, ami was like to raise the neighbours, the woman 
thrcaU'.ued her, that they that could stop the wean's skirling 
would stop liers, if site did not keep the loimdt?r.’‘' And that 
this thr<*at, witli the maimer of tlie woman, made the declarant 
eonclnde, that the bairn's life w'as goiu*, and her own in danger, 
for tliat the woman was a dt'spt'rale l>ad woman, as the declarant 
judg<;d from tlie language she used. Interrogated, deelares, tiiat 
the fever and delirium were hrouglit on her hy iK'aring l»ad 
nfovs, Hiiddeiily told to her, but refuses to say what tlu^ said 
iR'Ws related to. Interrogated, why she docs not now eommmii- 
eal<^ tlu'sc j>;ii*tieulars, whiirh might, jiorhaps, enable tlie magis¬ 
trate l«) asei rtain whetlier tJio ehild is living or dead; j]iid 
reipuwU'd to observe, that her refusing to do so e\pos<js lau* 
own life, ;tnd leaves the ehild in bad hands; as also, that iier 
present n-fusal to answer on such jtoints, is inconsisUnit 
Ir;!’ alh'ged intention to make a clijaii breast to her sister 1 
Declares, that she louis the bairn is now dead, or, if living, 
there is one that will look after it; that for lier own living 
«>r dying, she is in Ciod’s hmids, who knows her iimoeeiice of 
harming h(.‘r bairn with her will or knowledge ; and that she 
lias altered her resolution of speaking out, whieh she entei*- 
tained wlieii slu? left tlic woman’s lodging, on account of a 
matter whieh slie has since leariKHl. And deelares, in gt'iieral, 
iliat she is wearied, and will answer no more i|Ueslions at this 
lime.” 

Upon a suhsi'quent (*xamiuatioii, Kuplieiuia Deans adhered 
to the declaration she had formerly made, with this addition, 
that a paper found in her tnink being shown to lu^r, sin* 
admitted that it ctuitained the eredentials, in cfuise({uenee 
of which she resigned Iiersell' to the eondnet of the woman 
at whose lodgings slic was delivered of the chilil. iLs tenor 
ran thus : — 

Deaui.st Ih mk, 

“ ] have gotten tlie means to send to you hy a woman whe is 
well <pialitied to assist you in your approaching slreight; she is 
!iot wliat 1 could wish her, but 1 cannot do better for you iu my 
present cendition. 1 am obliged bo trust to hiu* in tliis present 
eulainity, for myself and you too.' I hope for the best, though 1 
am now in a sore pincli; yet thought is free—I tliink Handi<^ 
Daiuiic and I may (pu er the stiHer+ for all that is come and 
gone. You will l»o angry for me writing tliis, to my little 
Cumeroniau Lily ; but if 1 eaii but live to be a c imfort to you, 

* t. f. tlio (JUK-tt'l- 

t AvurI Ulc ga'lona. 
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aij«l a fiitlier ^c^u^ ba^io, you will luivr pl(?nty of time to rco]<1. 

Once more, let none know your counsel—my life depends on 
this lia<>;, d—n her—she is both deop and dangerous, but she 
hifcs ni<»ro wiles and wit than ever were in a beldam’s head, apd 
lias eausc to he true to me. Farewi‘1), my Lily—Do not dnx.j. 
on iny account—in a week I will be yours, or no more my own.” 

Then followed a postscript. “If they must truss me, I will 
rejK'iit of nothing so much, even at the last hard pinch, as of the 
injury I have done my Lily.” 

Effie refused to say from whom she had received this letter, 
but enough of the story was now known, to asccrtjiin that it came 
from llobertson; and from the date, it appeared to have Ixx'u 
written about the time when Andrew Wilson (called for a. nick- 
iiaiyo llandie Dandie) and he were meditating their lirst abortive 
attempt to escape, which miscarried in the mamn^r nH‘ntione<l in 
the beginning of this history. 

The evidence of the Crown being conclud(‘d, the coiiris(‘l for the 
prisoner began to lead a proof in hei’ defence. 'Fhe first witnesses 
wer(? oxaniinod upon the girl’s eharai'ler. All gave liei’ an 
<'\ct‘l!ent one, hut none with more feeling than w<u*thy Mrs 
Saddletree, wlio, with the tears mi lier cheeks, declared, tliat slu- 
could not have had a higher ojnniou of Etru^ Deans, nor a moi'c 
sincere regard for her, if she had b<‘<*n her own daughter. All 
present gave the honest woman creilit for lier gofsliK'^s of heart, 
excepting her husband, who whispered to Duiiibie<likes, “ That 
Niohil Novit of yours is but a raw Jiaiid at leading evidem*e, 
I’m thinking. What signified his bringing a woman Ikto to 
snotter and snivel, and hatlu'r their L(»rdships ? He should hae 
ee(‘ted me, sir, and 1 should hae gieii them sic a screed o’ testi¬ 
mony, they shouldiia hae touched a hair o’ lier head.” 

“lladna ye better get up and try’t yet?” said the Laird. 
“ I ’ll niak a sign to Novit.” 

“ Na, na,” said Sad<lletroe, “ thank yc for naothing, iieiglihonr 
— that would 1)0 ultroneous evidence, ami 1 ken what helangs to 
Dial; but Nieliil Novit suld hao had me c(‘et(Ml (febifo tnnport^'* 
And wiping his mouth with liis silk haiidk»'rchief with great 
importance, he i*esumed the port and manner <>f an e»iified and 
intelligent auditor. 

Mr Fairhrotlier now premised, in a few words, “that he 
meant to bring forward his most iinj)ortant witness, upon wJiow.* 
evidence tho cause must in a gi*«‘at m(‘asurf; depend. What his 
client was, they had learned from the proc(;ding witnesst‘s; and 
leo far as geneml c.haracter, given in the most forcible terms, and 
even with tears, could interest every one in lier fate, she had 
already gained that advantage. It was necessary, he adinittetl, 
that he should produce more positive testimony of her innoreii 'c 
tiuui what aro.se out of general character,•uud tlii.s he un.leru»oU 
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to do by the mouth of tlic ])orsou to wliom she had comnmnlcnt^d 
licr situation—by tin; mouth of her natural oouiiMollor an«l 
guardian — her sist(H‘. — Macer, call into court, Joan, or Jeanie 
DeanH, daughter of David Deans, cowfeeder, at Saint Leoiiard's 
Ouffs.” 

Wlion he uttered ihe.so words, the poor priaoner instantly 
f^arted up, and stretched herself lialf-way over tlie ])ar, towarils 
the side at wlueli lier sister waK to enter. And when, slov^ly 
lollowing tlie ollicer. the wiln<‘ss advanced to tlic foot of the table, 
Kffic, with the whole expression of her eonnt(?nanee altiTed, from 
that of confused sliaiue and dismay, to an eager, imploring, and 
almost ecstatic earnestuess of entreaty, with o\itstreU‘he<l Uamls, 
hair Rtri'aming hack, eyes rais(‘d eagerly to her sisUn’s face, ami 
gliRtening through tears, exclaimed, in a tone which went through 
the heart of all who heard her — “ O Jeanie, Jeanh*, save im*, 
save me 

With a different ftH*ling, yet <*<jually a)ipr<»j)riated n) liis proud 
and self-dej>endent character, ohl Deans drew hiiustdf hack still 
farther under the cover of the bench ; so that wlicn Jennie, as 
slic ejiter(?(l tiic eourt, cast a timid gljinee towards the jdace at 
which she had left him seated, liis vemu'ahle figurti was no longer 
visihh'. lie stite down on the (ither sid(‘ of Dumhiedikes, wrung 
his hand hard, and whispered, “ Ah, Laird, this is vvarst of a’ — 
if 1 can but win ower this part— 1 feel my head unco dizzy; 
but my Master is strong in his servant’s w<‘akness.’‘ Aft<T a 
moment's mental prayer, he again started up, as if impalii ut of 
continuing in any one j)osture, and gradually edged himself 
forward tow’ards the })lace he had just quitted. 

Jeanie in the nu*antime had advanced to tin? bottom of the 
tiiblo, when, unable to resist tlie imimlse of affection, slie smhhuily 
extended her hand to her sister. Ettie was just within the 
distanee that she could seize it with both hers, press it to her 
mouth, cover it with kisses, and bathe it in tears, with tlie fend 
devotion that a ('atholic would ]iay to a •• lardiati saint descended 
for liis safety ; while Jeanie, hiding lier wn fa<*e with lier other 
hand, wept bitterly. 'J'he sight would navi* moved a heart of 
stone, mueh more of ilesli and blood. Many of the spectators 
shed tears, and it was some tiiue before the presiding Judge 
liiinself could so far subdue his <-inoti<»n, as to request the witness 
to compose herself, and tlie prisoner to forbear those marks of 
<‘ager affeetion, which, however natural, could not be permitted 
at that time, and in that presence. 

The solemn oath,—“ the truth to tell, and no truth to conceal, 
as far as she knew or should be asked,” was tlien admiiiistcuH^d 
by the Judge “ in the name of God, and as the witness should 
answer to God at the great day of judgmentan awful adjura¬ 
tion, which seldom fails to make impn'ssion oven on tlie most 
hardened characters, and to strike with fear even the most 
tipright. Jeanie, edugi^ted in deep and devout reverence for tli« 
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name ainl aitributos of tlic Dt'ity, wan, by tbo Hi>l(‘mnity (»f a 
direct jippeal to his pci’soii and justice, awed, but at tlie same 
ti«c elevated above all considerations, save those which sht^ 
c(Jnld, with a clear conscience, call him to witness. She njpeat^d 
the form in a low and reverent, but distinct tone of voice, after 
the Jud^o, to wh(>in, and not to any iiderior officer of tbe court, 
tlu' task is assigned in Scotland of dinM’tin" the witness in tliat 
H(d<Mnn a])peal, wliich is the swinctioii of his testimony. 

When the Judge had tinished tlie established form, ho added 
in a feeling, hut yet a monitory ton<', an advice, which the 
circumstances appeared to him to call for. 

“ Young woman,” these were liis words, “you come befon? 
this Court in ciiruinstjinces, which it would bo worse tlian cruel 
imt to pity and to sym]«athi/.e witli. Vet it is my duty to 
you, that the tnith, whatc^ver its coiis(?qiienei‘S nmy be, tlie trutli 
is wjiat you owe to your country, and to that Cod whose word is 
truth, and whose name you have now invoked. Use ytiiir own 
time in answering the questions that gcntleiiiau” (jsHiiting to tin.' 
counsel) “ shall put to ym .—Ilut reniemher, that what you may 
he tem])tod to say beyond what is the actual truth, you must 
answer liotli hen? and lioreafter.” 

Tlie usual qiuistions wtiro then put to her :—Whether any one 
liad instructed h<‘r what evidence slie had to deliver i Whether 
njy one had giv<*n or promised her any good deed, bin*, or 
iv'ward, for her testimony ? Whether slie had any malice or ill- 
will at his Majesty’s Advocate, being the party against w’hom 
Ji<! was cited as a witness ? To which questions she succ(!ssiv(‘ly 
insw<n’e(l by a quiet negative, lint their tenor gave great 
H*andal and offence to her fatlior, who was not aware that they 
put to every witness as a matter of fonn. 

“ Na, iia,” he i xclairned, hmd enough to bo heard, “ my bairn 
s no like the wi<h)\v of Tekoah— nae man has putten words into 
UT month.” 

One of the Judges, better acquainted, perhaps, with the Ihioka 
»f Adjournal than w'itli the Book of Samuel, was disposed to make 
)Ome instant inquiry after this Widow of Tekoah, who, as he con- 
;trued the matter, had been tampering with the evidence. But 
he presiding Judge, better versed in Scripture history, whispered 
o his learned brotlier the necessary explanation ; and the pauw? 
•ccasioned by this mistake, had the good effect of giving Jcaiiie 
)oan9 time to collect her spirits for the jwinful task she had to 
)erform. 

Fairbrother, whose practice and intelligence were considerable, 
aw the nect'ssity of letting the witness eoinposo herself. In his 
leart lie suspected that slie came to bear false witness in her 
aster’s cause. 

“ But tliai is her own affair,” thought Fairbrotlier ; “ and it i» 
1 )}' business to see tliut she lias plenty of time to regain com> 
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j»>sure, ard t) ddivtr bci c\ldcn(c, lx. it true, or be it fUjsC - 
naJ at quantum ” 

Accordm^lv, lie lommcnctd his inkiioj^dtoiiea with uniLt**r- 
eymjT questums wliirli adiuitUd ot instint rtplj 
‘ You aio, I think, the siskr ol the piisoiici 
‘‘ Vos, 811 ” 

“ Not the full sistci, however 
‘ No, su — we ait by difftn nt mothers ” 

‘ liiK , 111(1 you art, I thml, stvtial \car8 older thin your 
Sistl 1 t > 

‘ \ ts, sir,” &c 

Afttr the advocate had conotned that, by these pi(Imunitv 
and uniinpoif int qiicstioiiR, h( Imd f innhaii/( d the Nvitnc s vith 
till situiti n m which she stood, he isl ( d, ‘ VNluthcr she h td n t 
innalfd lu r sistci s state of he ilth to be ilUred dium^fh 
Urui putof tilt term when she h id li\td with Mis'saddletree ^ ’ 
Jciiiic inswe K d in tilt iftirnutivt 

\nd sh( toll you the ciuse of it, my deal, I supp sc ^ ’ said 

I airlu >ther, m an easy, and, as one niaj say, an uidnetivt soit 
e)f t me 

‘ 1 im s 11 ry to intei ru]>t mj hi othc i ’ s ud the ( r )\\ n (e un^^t 1, 
risnij^ , “ Imt 1 am in >our Lordships judgment, vhetlu r this b( 
not i le idm^ question t * 

‘ It this p mit is to h< debaUd, su 1 the presiding, Ju l^^e, the 
witn '^s mu^t lie remove d ’ 

I >r tlu Scottish law)CIS rtgaid with a sacred and scmpulous 
)i ni ir, every question ho Hhajied 1} th counsel e\iiniinng is t> 
e uv(\ ti a vitiMss the le ist mtnnition of tlu intuit ed tlu 
ans%ver which is dtsirtd fremi imn Ihese. R(iu|Jes, tli ugh 
f uuidtd on an (xeclhnt pimtijile, ue smittinuH e niied *> iii 
ibsurd piteli of nictty, tspetiiUy as it is geiienllv e is;y f i a 
hwvtr whei has his wits abemt liun to elude tlu object! n 1 nr 

I I )tli( r did so 111 tlu pie stilt t ise 

“ It miiot necessary towiste the lime e)f the ( our t, nn L ir 1 
Rinee the King’s Cemnstl tliinl s it worth while te> ol jeet ti tb 
firm of my question, 1 will slnpc it otherwise —Iriy joiuq 
woimui, did you ask your sistei any question wlun you observtel 
lur leieiking unwell * — take coinage —hpeak out” 

“ 1 ask( el her,” it plied Jtanie, ‘ wliat ailed her ” 

“ Very well — tike your own time — and what was the aiiswt r 
she made !” ooDtinued Mr I an bi other 

Jeame was silent, and leiokt d deadly pale It was not th it slie 
at any one instant entertained an idea of the possibility of prt 
vancation — it was the lutural hesitation to extinguish the lut \ 
i)]iark of hope that remained foi lur sister 
“ Take courage, young woman,” s.iid lairbi other —“I askeel 
wliat your sister said ailed lior wlu ii you inquired * * 

‘‘Nothing ” answeied J( inie,wjth i funt voice, which was y t 
heard Ubtmctl^ in th*» mist d slant oriiei of tlu Court ro i i - 
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buch an tawful and proftmiid siloncc Iiad Ik-oii pivsrrvud duriiijr 
the anxious inkTVid, whhdi had interposed hetwixt Uie lawyer s 
(piestlon ainl the answer of the witness.- 

Fairbrother’s counUaiance fell ; but witli that n^ady pn'senic 
of mind, wliieli is as iis«'fid in civil as in milibuy einer^eneies, he 
immediatt'ly rallied.—“ Nothing'? Trm: ; you moan notliinj^ at 
frst — but when you asked lior again, did she not toll you wlmt 
•died her T’ 

The <j\K'stiou was put in a tone meant to make her comprehend 
the importance of her answ<‘r, had s)ie not Iteeii aireaily aware of 
it. Tin; ice was broken, howevoi*, and, witli less pause* than at 
lirst, slio now replies), — ‘‘ Alack ! alack ! she never breatJu'd word 
to me about it.” 

A d(H*p groan passed through tin* Onirh Itwase<*ho<‘d by oir* 
(keeper and more agonized from the unfoj’tunate fallu*r. TIuj 
hopc^ to which nncouseiously, and in spite of hiniwdf, lie ha<l still 
secretly clung, had n<*\v dissolved, and the vi'iierable old man fell 
forward s<‘ns(d<‘ss on the door ol' the (’ourt-liouse, with his head 
at the foot of his terrihed daughter. 'J’he uiifortunaU* jji'i.sonor, 
with im])otent jiassion, strove with the gtiards, hetwixt wliom she 
was placed. “ J^t't me gang to my fatlier'! — I u''Jl. gang to him 
— 1 vilt gang to him — he is detid — he is killed — 1 hae killed 
him !”— she refieated in frenzied tunes of grief, wliich tliose wlio 
heard them did not speedily forget. 

Even in this moment of agony and general confusion, Jeaiiie 
did not lose tliat superiority, wliich a do<*p and linn mind assures 
U» its jKissessor, under the most trying circumstancf's. 

“ Ho is my fatlicr — he is onr father,” she mildly repeated to 
those who endeavourc^d to s<*parate them, a.s she stooped,— 
shaded aside his grey liairs, and began assiduously to chafe his 
teuijiles. 

The Judge, after reix atedly wiping his eyes, gave directions 
that they should be coiidueted into a neighbouring apartment, 
and carefully atkuuled. 'J’he priboner, as iier father was borne 
from the (kmrt, and her sister slowly followed, pursued them with 
her eyes so earnestly tixcd, as if they would liave skirted from 
their sockets. Hut when tlicy wore no longer visible, she seemed 
to find, in her despairing and deserted state, a courage which she 
had not yet exhibited. 

“ The bitterness of it is now past,,” she said, and then boldly 
addres-sed the Court. “ My Lords, if it is your ph asuro to gang 
on w'i* this matter, the weariest day will hae its end at last.” 

I’lie Judge, who, much to his Ixmour, had shared deeply in the 
general sympathy, was surprised at being recalled to bis duty by 
the prisoner, ife collected himself, and requested to know’ if tho 
panels counsel had more evidence to produce. Fuirbroth<;r 
replied, with an air of dejection, that his proof was concluded. 

The King’s Counsel addressed the jury for th<‘ crown. Ho 
said in few' words, tliat no one could be iworo concerned Uian 

v/*|^ VII. . o 
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h'-was for the distr«?ssing scone N\liioli they liad just witiirs.'od. 
]hit it was tlu* noo(;ssary c()ii.se(juoiK*u of ^reat crimes to bring 
distress and ruin upon all connoctod with the perpetrators. lie 
Itvichy reviewed the proof, in which he sliewed that all the circuin- 
staiKHts of the case concurriMl ritJi th(jse r(?(jiiired by the act under 
wlncli the uidbrtmiate j)risoiH‘r was tried; That tlio couu'^el for 
the j)ancl liad totally failed in 2 »roving, that Eupliemia Deans Ijad 
♦•oniinunicah'd her situation to Iier sister: That, res])ecting Ikt 
previous good character, lie was sori’y to ohserv(\ tliat it was 
leinales wh(» possessed the world’s good report, and to liom it 
was justly valiiahle, who wc-re most strongly tempted, hy shame 
Mul fear of the world’s ci'iiMii e, to the crime of infaiiticithi: That 
the child was murdered, he* professed to entfTtain no doubt. Tlic 
^acilluting and iucoiisi.stent declaration (»f the prisojier hci’self, 
marked lus it was hy numerous r< fusals to speak the tniili on 
Mihjects, when, according to her own st«)rv, it would liav4‘ Ju'eti 
natural, as Widl as advaiihigeous, to hav(. been candid ; (‘\en tins 
inijK-rfect declaration left no doubt in bis mind as to tlu? late of 
tlu* unliappy infant. Neilh.er could be doiilit that tiie panel was 
a partner in this guilt. Wlio else iia«l an ijiterest in a deed so 
inhuman I Surely neilher Hohertson, nor Kohertson’s agent, in 
whose lunis<! sh(! was deliviTed, had the h ast n'm])<ation to com¬ 
mit such a crime, unless upon her aeeount, witli Jut eojmivauee, 
and for the saki* of siiving her repufalion. Ihit it w'us not 
re(juij*ed «»f him, Iw the law, tlmt he should bring pj'eeis<‘ ]Toof of 
the murder, or of tlie jirisoner's aecosion b) it. it was the very 
j)Ui’jjose of tlu? sUjtule to substitute a cerhiin chain of prt'sumptive 
<‘vi(ience in ^daec? of a probation, which, in such cases, it was 
jieeuliavlv ditjicult to olitalu. Tlu* jury iniglit peruse the statuto 
jtself, and they had also the lihel an 1 interlocub)!* of iu‘l<*vancy to 
direct liU'ii) in point of law. I'e put it to tlic coiiscieixM* of tlu* 
jury, tliat luuler b(»t1i lu* was < ntitled t<> a verdict of (juilty. 

Tlie ciiargc of Fairhrother was much cramjxul by Ids liaviug 
f?dled III the proof which ho exjiectcd to lead, Dut lu* I'ouglit his 
l i.siiig cause with c*ourage and coiisfauey, lie ventured to anal':!! 
the s(!Venty of the stiitute under whi<?li tlu? young w'oman vr-s 
tried. “ In all other cases,"’ he said, the lirst thing recjunvd (1 
tlu* crindnai jirosecuUir was, to tu’ove uiie(|idvo(?ully that the, 
crime libelh'il luul aetunlly been committed, whi<‘h lavvjers called 
proving the corpus (h-llcti. But tins statute, made doubtless witli 
tlu? best inb-nlions, and under the impulse of a just horror for the 
uiiiuitural crime of infanticide, Kill the risk of itself occasi(/ning 
the worst of murders, the death of an innocent jierson, to atone 
for a supposed crime whi<?h may never have been eomiidttcd by 
any one. lb* was so far from acknowledging the alleged jirob;^- 
l-i!it.y of the tdiild’s violent di'uth, tliat he could not even allow 
thill there was evidence of its liaving ever lived."’ 

The King’s Counsel jiointed to tlie woman's declaration; to 
wliicli the counst'l rejt’ied — “ A jiroduction concocted in a nioiucnt 
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or I'. rr.tr and agony, niul vvliich approadioU to lie i-aid, 

iiis h'urnod brother well knew was no houihI ('viiUaK-(“ againot 
(ht! piu’ty who emitted it. It was true, that a judicial con}V-‘-''ion, 
t.i prcsoiu'o of ihe Justices tlieinsolves,’was the strongest ot ad 
proof, in so much that it is said in Uiw, tJiat ‘ hi confU n/mi nii/,\v 
'^ind judicia,^ But tliis was true of judicial ctUih-ssiiju 

uhIa , by whi(di law iiK'ant that whicli is made in presence of liu: 
.Justices, and the sworn inquest. Of cxtrajudichil conlessjon, ail 
authorities held with the illustrious Fyrinaceus, and ]\!at!ier.s, 
^ coiijt.'iifio < jti‘ajtidicia/h hi se vid/a eat; et qvod viiKinn e.'-V, i:vn 
(idmht'tcidan.'' It was totally inept, and void of all strioigth 
anti { ifeeL from tlic Ix'ginniu” ; inea]»ahle, tluTcforo, of being 
bolslertd up or supported, or, accto’uing to the law-phrase, admi- 
uiculatt'd, hy otlu'r presumptive circumstaiices. In the present 
case, ther<dbre, letting the extraju<li<*ial <;onfebsion go, as it ought 
to go, lor nothing,” ho conlt'iidod. “ (ho prosecutor had not mailt! 
Mit the si'comi quality of the statute, that a live eljild had been 
bom ; and ihal^ at least, ought ti> be estahlislu'd hoime presump¬ 
tions were rtTtdvt'd that it liad been nnirdt'red. If any of tlm 
flssize,” he Sitid, “sliould he of opinion that tljis was (healing 
rather narrowly vith the statute, they ought to consider tliat it 
was in its nature highly penal, and therefore entitled to no 
/.(vour..hle construction.” 

He com luded a learned speech, witli an elofjucnt ]KToration on 
the scone lhcy hud just witnessed, during which Saddletree i'ell 
last aslci p. 

It was )iow th<“ ju’csiding Judge’s tui'n to address the jury, lie 
,i;d so brioHy and distinctly. 

“ It was for llio Jury,” lie said, “ to consider whctlier the pm- 
Accuior had made out his pica. Kor himself, he sincerely gricM d 
to ,-ay, that a sliadow of dotibt remained not upon his mind <'on- 
ff-rning the verdict which tlic impust had to bring in. He wouhl 
not toiiow the prisoiur’s cmui^el through the iinjK'aehmont which 
he had hroiight against the statute <d‘King William and Queen 
Mary. Ili'and llie jmy were sWorn to judge ueiMirdlng to the 
l.iws as tlay stood, not to <Tl(iei!e, or to <^vaili\ or e\en to jusdiy 
them. In no civil <-ase would a counsiMur-e Icon jierniitUal to 
]»lead his client’s case in lla* lii'tli of llu; law; hut in ihe hard 
sit\ui(ien in which counsel wire- id'tiu jdaced in the Criminal 
Court, as well as out of favour to all pre-umplions of inuoceuce, 
he had not inclined to interru[>t tile liau lied goita'inun, or narrow 
his plea. Tlio jiresi-nt law, as it now sioiai, had Im-cii insiituteil 
hy tile wisdom of tlu-ir fathers, to cheek tlie alarming progress of 
a dreadful crime; vvheu it was found too seveje for its purjiose, 
il Would doubtless bealU red hy the wisdom of the h gislalurc ; ;it 
pr(‘seut it was the law of Lie- land, the i‘ulc of the court, and, 
according to the oa'di which llu-y had Uiki u,'t must he that oi the 
jury. This unhapipv girl’,s situation could not he douhtt-d ; iha* 
Uau had borne a chdd, and tl.at the child hud dr aiqa'arcd, wi.iv 
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< (Ttaiii facts. Tlit‘ icarn<‘d counsel had faded to shew that she 
1 ad communicated licr situation. All tlie requisites of the case 
required by the statute were therefore before the jury. Tiie 
learnr^d gentleman bad, indeed, desired them to throw out of 
Consideration the paiiers own confession, which was the plea 
usually urged, in penury of all others, by counsel in his situation, 
wlio usiially felt that the declarations of their clients bore hard 
on them. But that the Scottisli law designed that a certain 
weight should be laid on these declarations, which, ho admitted, 
were quodow'iiKKh extrajudicial, was evident from the universal 
practice by whiclj they were always produced and rc'ad, as part 
t»r the prosecutor’s probation. In the present case, no person, 
who had heard tho witnesses describe the appearance of the 
young woman before she left Saddletree’s liouse, and contrasted it 
with that of her state and condition at her return to her father’s, 
«N)uld have any doubt that the fact of delivery had taken place, as 
set forth in her own declaration, which was, therefore, not a 
solitiiry piece of tt^stimony, but adminiculated and supported by 
the strongest cu’cumstjintial proof. 

“ He did not,” he said, “ state tho impression upon his own 
mind with the purpijse of bia.ssing theirs. He had felt no less 
tlian they had done from the scene of domestic misery which 
had been exhibited Ixjforo them; and if they, having (.lod and a 
good conscience, tho sanctity of their oatli, and the r(;gard due to 
the law of the country, before tlieir eyes, could come to a conclu¬ 
sion favourable to this unhappy prisoner, ho slnuild r(‘joi(.*e as 
much as any one in (’ourt; hu* never had he found his duty more 
distressing than in discharging it that day, and glad he would l>c 
to be relieved from tho still more painful task, which would other¬ 
wise remain for him.” 

The jury, having heard the Judge’s addrtiss, bowed and retired, 
pn eeded by a macer of Court, to the apartment destined for their 
...lihoration. 


CHAPTER XXIV. 

hjiw, take thy victim — May find ttip ii«.Tcy 

111 yon mild lieavon, wliiclt this hard world duincf her! 

1 1 ’ was an hour ere the jurors returned, and as they traversed 
the crowd with slow steps, asjnen about to discharge tJieniselves 
a h«*avv and painful responsibility, the audience was hushed 
ijlltlt) prohmiid, eainest, and awTul silence. 

'ft ,** Have you agi'cod on your chancellor, gentlemen V* was tlie 
first question of the Judge. 

Tli® foreman, called in Scotland the chancellor of the jury, 
usually the man of best rank and estimation among tlie assizers. 
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stepped forward, and, with a low reverence, delivered to tlic Court 
a sealed paper, contaiiiiujr the verdict, wliich, until of late voiuy, 
that verbal returns are in some instances pennitted, was always 
couched in writing;. The jury remained standinjj while the Jud^e 
i>rokc the seals, and, having jw^rust^d the paper, handed it with an 
iiir of mournful j^ravity, down to the Clerk of Court, who pro¬ 
ceeded to engross in the record the yet unknown verdict, of 
which, however, all omened tlui tragical contents. A I'orm still 
remained, trifling and unimportant in itself, but to wliich imagi¬ 
nation adds a sort of solomnity, from the awful occasion ujioii 
which it is used. A lighU'd candle was placcsl oif the table, the 
original paper contidning the verdict was enclo-ed in a sheet <yf 
paper, ami, scalinl with the Judge’s own signet, was transmitted 
fn the Crown Cftice, to be preserved among other records of tile 
same kind. As all this is transacted in profound silence, the 
prodmdng and extinguishing the candle s{‘ems a 1yj>e of tlie 
human sjiark whicli is shortly afterwards doonu'd t») l»e (juenched, 
and excites in tin* spectators sometliing of tlie same effect v\liich 
in England is obhuned by tin? Judge assumiiig the fatal (yi[> of 
judgment. When these preliminaiy forms had been gone 
through, tlie Jmlge required Euphemia Deans to attend to tlie 
verdict, to bo read. 

After the usual words of style, the verdict s<!t fortli, that the 
Jury having made choice of Jolni Kii-k, Es(p t<i )>e their ehaiK*<‘l- 
lor, ami Thomas Moore, merchant, to be tladr clerk, did by a 
plurality of voi<!CS, lind the said Kiipla'inia Ih'aiis (luihir of the 
crime libelled ; but, in consideration of her extreme youth, and 
the cruel circumstanc(*s of h<?r case, did earnestly intntut that the 
Judge would recommend her the mercy of the Crown. 

“ (jIcntlcnKai," said the Judg<‘, “ you have done your duty* - 
and a painful om; it must ha\<‘ been t<» men of humanity like 
you. 1 will, nndoubtedly, transmit your recomniemlation to the 
throne. Hut it is my duty to t(dl all who now lu'ar me, 1ml 
especially to inform tliat unlia)>py young woman, in order that 
licr mind may be settk-d accortlingly, that 1 have not tiie least 
hope of a pardoai being gnuited in tlie pr(‘sent case. You know 
the crime has been increasing in this land, and I know fartlicr, 
that this has boon ascribed to tlie lenity in wliiclj the laws have 
been exercised, and tliat there is therefore no hope wlintever of 
obtaining a remission f<jr this oftoiicc.” The jury bowed again, 
and, rclcas(!d from their painful office, disperstal thomseives 
among the mass of bystandei*s. 

The Court tlien asked Mr Fairbrother, whether he Iiad any 
thing to say, why judgment sliould not follow on the verdict? 
The counsel litnl spent some time in perusing and reptfrusing the 
verdict, conntiiig the letters in each juror’s name, and woigliing 
every phrase, nay, every syllabk?, in the nicest scales of legal 
criticism. But th(? cl<?rk of the jury had understood his busi¬ 
ness too well. Jso flaw was to be lonyd, ami Fairbrother 
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nionrnfnlly ’mtiniutcd, tlint he hncl uothing to say in arrest of 
judgment. 

Tii(* presiding Judge then addressed the unliappy prisoner: — 
“ Kuplieinia l)<*aus. attend to t!ic* sontenoo of the Court now to 
btj pronoiineed against you.” 

.''he rose from her seat, and, with a composure far greater 
tluin could have been augured from Iser d(‘meai!our during some 
pails of the trial, ab'nle tlie conclusion of the awful scene. So 
nearly does tlie m“ntal ]>ortion of our feelings resemble those 
which are eorpon'al, tliat tlui first sever<‘ blows wljieh we receive 
bring with th(“m a stunning apathy, vvhi<'h rendtTB us indiHereut 
to t)ios«' that, hdlfiw thorn. H'lins said Mandrin, when he was 
inid< rgoing fUo punishment of the wlieej ; and so haae all hdt, 
iijMUi wlumi suecessiv(' inllictions liave descended with eonlinnouM 
and reiteratc'd violc»u*e. r 

Young woman,” said the Judge, it is my painful <hj;ty to 
ndl yon, that your life is forfeited under a law, w'hich, if it may 
sct'iu in some degt-iM' s<*v(T(‘, is yet wiH<dy sf), to reinho* those of 
your unhap}>y situation aware wiuit risk lliey run, by <‘oncealing, 
out f)f pri<le or false shame, their lapse from virtue, and making 
no ])reparation to save the ]iv<‘H of the unfortunate infants whom 
they are h) bring into the world. Wlien you concealed your 
siruatitni from your mistress, your sis{(‘r, and other worthy and 
compa.ssionate persons of your own sex, in whose favour your 
former conduct had given you a fair phuag you s<‘eni to me to 
Itavc had in yeiir contemplation, at least, th<‘ death of the Iielp- 
h-ss creature, for whoso life you neglected U> provide. How the 
child was disposed of—whether it was dealt upon by another, or 
1)V yourself—whotlnT the extraordinary st.«u’y you have told is 
j»arily fal^', or a!tog(‘ther so, is hetw(‘en (Jod ainl your own con- 
scieiict'. I will not aggravate your distress by pressing on that 
topic, but ] do most solemnly adjure yon to employ the reiimining 
sj>:ic«‘ of your tiin<‘ in making your jieace with God, for winch 
jmrpose such revcuxunl clei'gyineii, as you yoiirsi-lf may nam«*, 
shall hav() access to you. Notwithstanding tlie humane recoin- 
memlation of the jury, I cannot attord to you, in tlie ]>rescnt cir- 
ciimstaiiees of the country, tho slightest hope that your life will 
b(‘ ])rolonged bi^yond th<‘ pi'riod assigned for tho execution of your 
sentmict'. i-'ort-wiking, then^foro, the thouglilw of tliis world, let 
your mind }u‘ prepared by repentance for tluwe of more avvful 
moments—for death, judgment, and eternity.—Hoomster, read 
the seiih'nce.”* 

Wlu n the Ihxxmster shewc'd himself, a tall haggara figutt;, 
arrayed in a fantastic garment of Mack and grey, pa-ssmented 
with silver lace, all fell hack Muth a sort of instinctive liorrot, 
and mad<‘ wide way for him to approach the font of tlie 
1‘ildo, As this ofiice was hehl by the common executioner, men 
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Imclcward to avoid cvon the toucli of 
;;arHU!nl, ami some st'eii to brush their own elotlies, wliieh 

liad acei<leu(a)ly biH’oine subject to such coutaTiiinalion. A sound 
wont tl»rouj^h tlio court, produced by each j)crsoTi drawing; in their 
broatli hjinl, as men do vdicn tliey cxp('ct or witness whiit*is 
i'rijiliti'ul, and at the same time affecting. The eaititf villain yet 
sct'ined, amid Ins liard<‘ncd brutality, to have some sense of liis 
•being tin* object of, public detestation, which made him impatient 
of being in puJ)Iic, as bir<lH of evil omen are anxious to escape 
from daylight, and trom pure air. 

llep(!ating aft<T the Clerk ai' C<nirt, he gablihid over the words 
of th(‘ sentence, which con<l(‘mncd Kuphemia Deans to he con* 
dneted back to tin* Tolbootli of Kdinlnirgh, and detained there 
until W(‘dnosflay the-day of-; and njM>n that day, be¬ 

twixt the l>ours <»f two and tonr o'clock aftenio(»ii, to l)C conveyed 
to tl.ie (‘oinmon }>jac<; of execution, and there hanged l)y the neck 
uj)on agibhet. *’ Ami this,’* said the Doomster, aggravating his 
liarsh voi»*e, “ 1 ]n‘onouneo for 

Jb? vanisiu'd wiien be bad spoken the last emphatic word, like 
a foul liend after the jnirpose of his \isitation has been aecoui- 
plislied ; but the impression of luirror, exciU'd by bis pn'sence 
and his errand, remained upon the crowd of sp<‘CtatorH. 

'I’he unfortunate criminal,— for so she must now be termed,- - 
with more suscc^ptilality, and move irritable feelings tluiu lier 
hither and sister, was bmnd, in this eniergenc<‘, to possess a coii- 
.‘.iderahle share of tlieir corn-age. SJie )ia<l remained standing 
motionless at th«' bar \vlnle tlk' sentence was jironounctid, ami was 
ol)Sorved to slintlier (wes wljen the Doomster appeared. Dut.shc- 
was the first to break silence when that evil form liad Itd't liis 
place. 

“ (xod foi-givo y<*, my Lords,” she said, “ and diniia be angry 
wi’ me for \viHbing it—we a’ ms-d forgiveness.—As for myself 1 
eaiUKL blame yi’, for ye act nj> to y4)ur lights ; and if I havena 
killed my poor infant, ye may witm.‘ss a’ tliat Imc seen it tins day, 
that 1 iiae ix-en the ini'ans of killing my gr(!}'headed father— I 
dest'rvi* the warst frae man, and frae (iod too — But God is inair 
iiKTcifu’ to US than we are to eacli ollu-r.” 

With these words the trial concimk'd. The crowd rushed, 
bearing forw’ard and shouldering ea<'h other, out of the court, in 
the same tumultuary mode in wlncli they bad entered ; and, in 
excitation of animal motion and animal spirits, soon forgot what¬ 
ever tJjey Jiad felt as impressivt* hi the scene wlijcJi Ili(?y Jiad 
wiiuess(*d. The })rofo8sional spectators, whom habit and tlieory 
had remicred as callous to the distress of the scene as medical 
men are to those of a surgical operation, w'alkcd homeward in 
groups, discussing tln^ general principle of tlu; statut<‘ under which 
the young woman was (condemned, tin? nature of tlu‘ evidence, and 
the arguments of tiie counsel, without considei'ing even that ot 
tile Judge as exempt from tJieir criticism.^ 



2IS 


TALKS Or MY LANDf.Oni). 


The female fip(M*tat<>rs, more c(»m]xissi(mato, were loud ir, 
exclamation aj^ainst that part of the Judge’s speech whicli seemed 
to cut off the hope of pardon. 

“ Set him up» indeed,” said i\Ti*s llowdon, “ to tell us that the 
pdbr lassie l>ehoved to die, wlieii Mr John Kirk, its civil a gentle¬ 
man as is witliin tlie j>orts of the town, took tlie pains to prigg for 
her himsell.” 

“ Ay, hot, neighhotir,” said Miss Dainahoy, drawing up her 
thm maidenly form to its full ludght of prin» dignity — “ 1 really 
think tliis uiinatur,!! hnsiiK'ss r>f having haHtji,rd-l)aii*ns should be 
jmltcn a stop to. — There isna a bossy now on this side of thirty 
tliat you can bring within yoor doorSj^ hut then.* will he chields 
-—writer-lads, prciitic(!-lads, and what not— coming traiking after 
them for their <l<istruetion, and discrediting ane’s honest house into 
the bargain— I hac nae }>atience wi’ tlnnn.” 

“ Ilout, neighbour,” said Mrs llowdeii, “we suld live and let 
live—we hac been young (mrsi.'lls, and we are no aye to judge 
tljo warst when lads and lasses forgather.” 

“ Young oursells ! and judge the warst!” siiid Miss Bamahoy. 
“ I am im sae auld as tliat comes to, Mrs llowden ; am! us for 
what ye ca’ the warst, I ken neither gocnl nor had about tlie 
matter, I tliank my stars !” 

“ Ye are tliaukfu’ for sina’ mercies, then,” said Mrs H>'wden, 
viitli a toss f)f her head ; “ and as for you and — 1 tr<ov ye 

were doing for yoursell at tlie last riding of tlie Scots Parlia- 
iiu nt, and that was in the gracious year Boven, sae ye can he nae 
sic chicken at ony rate.” 

Piumdamas, who acted as squire of the body to the two coii- 
U'ndiiig dames, instjiiitly sjiw the hazard of entering into sucIj 
d<‘licato points of chronology, and being a lover of jxjuce and good 
n<*ighbourhood, lost no time in bringing back the conversation to 
its original subject. 

“ The Judge didna tell us a’ he could hae MI’d us, if he had 
liked, about the ap])licution for panloii, neighbours,” said he ; 
“ tlu*re is aye a wimple in a lawyer’s clew ; but it’s a woe bit of 
a secret.” 

“ Aud what is’t—whnt is’t, neighbour Pluiiidamas ?” said Mrs 
llowden and Miss Bamahoy at once, tlie acid fennentation of 
tludr dispuU^ being at once neutralized by the powerful alkali 
im]>1i(.Ml in the word S4>cret, 

“ Here’s Mr Saddletree can tell ye that better than roe, for it 
was him tliat tauld me,” s;iid Plumdaroasas Saddletree came up, 
with his wife hanging on his arm, and looking very disconsolate. 

When tlie question w’as put to Saddlelrc*e, he looked very 
sciirnfuK “They fi])cak about stopping ilie fi*oqucncy of child- 
murder,” 8wd he, in a contemptuous tone; “ do ye tliink our 
aukl enemies of Kngland, as (iIcnd4M>k aye ca’s them in his 
printed Statute-book, oaie a boddle whetlier wo didna kill one 
uiiitlicr, skin and bi^l,^^horse and foot, man, woman, aud bairns, 
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ftll iiud Kindry, owneg et sbigulos, as Mr Croasmjloof says I Nu. 
na, it’s no that hinders tliem frao pardoning the bit lassie. But 
here is the pinch of tlie plea. The king and queen are sac ill 
pleased wi’ that mistak about Porteous, that deil a kindly Soot 
will they ])anlon again, cither by reprieve or remission, if the 
hail town o’ Edinburgh should be a’ hanged on ae tow.” 

“ Deil that tlu‘y were back at their German luileyard then, as 
•n»y neighbour Mae(’roskie ea’s it,” said Mrs Uowdeu, “ an that *s 
tJic way they ’re gann to giiid(“ us !” 

‘‘ I’liey say for certain,” said Miss Daniahoy, “ that King George 
flang his periwig in tin? fire when I c* lieard o’ tlicPorteous mob.” 

“lie has done that, tl»y say,” rcjtlied Saddletree, “for less 
tiling.” 

“ A week” said Miss Damahoy, “lie might keep niair wit 
ill his auger—but it’s a’ llie b(‘tter for ins wigmaker, I’se 
warrant.” 

“The (juoen tore her biggonets for jK.Tleet anger,—ye’llhae 
beard <•’ that too 1” said I’lumdanias. “ And tlie king, they say, 
kiekit Sir Jtobert Waljiole for no keeping down the mob of 
lOdinburgli ; Imt J dinna believe lie wad behave fiai* iingenU^t*).” 

“ It’s dooms truth, tliough,” saiil Saddletree; “and he was for 
kiekin the Duke of Argyle* to<n” 

“ Kiekin the Duke ot Arg}le 1” exclaimed the liear(*i*8 at once, 
in all the various combined k('ys of utter astonishmeiil, 

“ Ay, but Muct’alhnmuore’s blood wadiiu sit down wi’ that ; 
tlicri^ w’as risk of Aiidro Ferrara coming in thirdsmau.” 

“ 'flu* (hiki; is a real Scotsman —a true friend to the country,” 
aiiswereil Saddletree's bearers. 

“ Ay, troth is he, to king ami country haith, as ye sail hear,” 
continued the orator, “ if ye w’ill e<>me in by<; to our house, tor 
it *s safest speaking of sie things inter jxirh li 

When they entered hissliop lie thrust his prentice boy out of It, 
and, unlocking his desk, took out, with an air of grave and compla¬ 
cent iinporUiuce, a dirty and enim])l('d jiiece of pi'inted paper ; he 
obsiTved, “ This is new e<u'u — it’s no every body could shew 
you th(^ like o’this. It's the duke's speech about tlie Porte(uis 
inoh, just promulgated by the Iiawkers. Ye shall liear what Ian 
Hoy Gean + says for himsell. My correspondent bought it in 
the Palace yanl, that’s like just under the King’s nose — 1 thinl. 
he claws up their inittans ! — It came in a letter about a foolish 
bill of exchange that the man wanted mo to renew for him. I 
wisli ye wad sec about it, Mrs Saddletree.” 

Honest Mrs Saddletree had hitherto been so sincerely di.stresHoil 
about the situation of lier imforlunatc protegee, tliat she luui 
suffered her husband to proceed in his own way, witliout attending, 

• Bee Note U. John Jhtke. of and Greenu’ich. 

t Ked J'^hn the Warrior, a 'liaine personal aii'l proper in the Higliiand? to 
«7ohn Duke of Argyle and Grucrmicli, as Muc-Cuuiiuin was that of his ruco oi 
dignity 
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t4» what lie was saying. The words h'Jh and rrncw had, however 
an awakening sound in tlieni ; and slie snatclu'd iIk^ letter whi<di 
Ji‘T Imshand ludd towards her, and her eyes, ami putting 

on \u'V Hpcetiieles, endeavoured, as fa>4 sei the de\v wdiieh eoiIcet(?d 
on her glass(?s v\ould ]>erinit, to get at tla* meaning of tin-needful 
]i‘n’t of tlie epistle ; while her liusLand, with j)onipons elevation, 
read an extract I'rom the sjK'eeh. 

“ 1 am no minister, I never was a minister, ami 1 never will 
l>e one-” 

“ 1 didna ken his grace was over designed for the ministry,” 
internijited Mrs Jlowden. 

Me disna mean a ininish'r <d the gospel, Mrs Ihiwden, hut. a 
minister of state,” said Sa<ldletree, with eoiideseemling goodness, 
anti then ]>roceeded : “ Tim time was when I might have ]>een a 
jiiece of a minister, but 1 was too sensihie of my own im-apaeity 

engage in any stak‘ afiaii*. And I thank (IcmI that 1 had 
aiw’ays too great a value for those* few abilities wliieh nature has 
given me, to employ them in doing any drudgery, 4>r any job of 
what kind soever, i liave, eversims' 1 set out in the world, (ami 
1 believe few have set out more early,) served my ])rim*e with 
my tongue ; 1 have served him with any little inl4Test I liad,and 
I have served him with iny sword, and in my ])roff'ssi<»u of arms. 

1 have held employments whieli 1 laive lost, and w<“re ] to he 
to«morro\v deju’ived of thos(‘ wliieh still ri‘inain to me, and which' 
I have endeavoured honestly to <l<‘serve, ] w’ould still serve liim 
to tlu' last acre of my inheritance, and to ilit* last droj) of my 
hlo<><L-.” 

Mrs Sad<lletree liere liroke in upon the orator.— “ Mr Saddle¬ 
tree, w'liat zV the meaning of a’ this? Hen- are ye clavz'i-ing 
about the Duke of Argylo, and this man Martingale gaun to break 
on our liands, and lose us gude sixty pounds—- J w<»ml('r wliat 
duke will pay that, quotha—I wash tin* Itiike of ArgWe would 
pay his aia aee.ounts — He is in a thou.sand punds Scots on tbae 
V4*ry i)ooks when he was last at Uoystoun — J’m no saying but 
he’s a just nobleman, and that it’s gudo siller — Imt it wad zlrivc 
am‘ zlatt to be confused wd^ deukes and drakz's, and thae distre.sstul 
folk up stall's, that’s Jeunie Deans and her father. And then, 
putting the vei’v callant that wius sewing the curpel out o’ tlu; 
shop, to j)lay wi’ blackguards in thz; close — Sit still, iieiglibours, 
it’s m> that J in<‘an to zlisturb ^ou ; but what hetwez'ii c<mrts o’ 
law' and courts o’ state, and upper and under parlianu nts, and 
))arliiim(*nt-lit)UHcs, here and in London, the gudemau's gane clean 
gyte, 1 think.” ^ 

The gziHsips understood civility, and the rule of doing as tliey 
would be done by, too well, to tarry upon the slight invitation 
implied in the eonclusioii of this speecli,and therefore made their 
fareweHs and departure as fast as possible, Saddletree whispering 
to Plumdamas that he wamld “ meet him at MaeCroskie’s,” (the 
low'-hrowed sluqj in the J^uckenboollis, alreadymentioned,) “in the 
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Ijdiir of c'lnse, and put MacCuniiiiimor«'’s speech in his jiockrt, for 
a‘ the ;jiuh-wife’s din.’’ 

WJ)(‘n Mrs S;u!dlctr(?e saw the Ijoiise freed of lier importunat“ 
visiters, and the hoy mdaiined from the pastimes of the 

wvnd to tile exoreise of tlie awl, she went to visit lier uid)a]ipy 
relative, DavitI Deans, and his elder dauf^hter, who had found in 
lK?r house tlie nearest plaee of friendly refuge. 


CHAPTER XXV. 


hsnft. AlasI what i*i(or aliilit.v’s in me 
'I'll <lt> lino gooil ? 

Liuuv. Apmiv t)ic |iuw(‘v yon linvc. 

M<asior/f)r Mamiie. 

WiiicN Mrs Saddletree entered the apartment In which her 
guests laid 8liroud(‘d their misery, she found tlie window darkened. 
The feebleness wineli followed his long swoon Jiad rendered it 
necessary to lay the old man in IhmI. 'I'he curtains were drawn 
around him, and Jennie sate motionless by the side oi' the bed. 
Mrs Saddletree was a woman of kindn<‘ss, nay, of feeling, hut not 
of delicacy. She ojiened the half-slnit window, drew aside tin* 
curtain, and taking her kinsman by tin? hand, e.xhorted him to .sit 
uj», and bear his sorrow like a good man, and a ( hristian man, as 
!u“ was. Hut wlu'u she quitUal liis hand, it lell powerless by his 
si<le, nor did Ik* attempt the least reply. 

“ Js all ov(‘r r’ asked Jeunie, with lips and cheeks as pale as 
ashes, — “ And is there nac; hope for her f’ 

“ Naiu*, or next to mine,” said Mrs Saddli'trec ; “ I lu'ard tlie 
Judge-carle say it with my ftin ears—It was a burning shame 
In s(‘c sac niony o’ them set up yonder in their re<l g(»wns and 
black gowns, and a’ to bike the lile o’ a bit Honsi*]cHS lassie. 1 luol 
never miicklebroo o’ my giidcman’s gossips, and now 1 like them 
waur than ever. The only Aviselike thing 1 heard ony body .say, 
was decent Mr John Kirk of Kirk-knowo, and he wussed them 
just to get the king’s mercy,and naomail*alxait it. Hutliespake 
to unreuKonahlc folk — he might just hao keepit liis breath to liuo 
hlawn on liis porihJge.’’ 

“ Jint ran the king gie her niercv 1 ” said Jeanie, earnestly. 

“Some folk tell me he canna gie mercy in cases of inur-in 

eases like hers.” 

“ 6’«n ho gie mercy’, hinny? — 1 weel I wot he cow, when he 
likes. There w’as y<miig SingU*sw«)rd, that stickit the Laird of 
Hallencleuch, and Captain Haekum, the Englishman, that killi'd 
Lady Colgrain’s gudeinan, and the^ Master of Saint t^air, tiiat slioi 
the twa Sliaws, and mony inair in my time — to hr* sure tlie;. w.-re 
geiFie blood, and had their kin to spesjk for thi'iii — And lliero 
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was Jock Porteous the other day— I *se arrant there’s mercy, 
sin folk could win at it.” 

“ Portcous I” said Jcaiiie ; " very true — I foiget a’ that I suld 
maiht nimd. — Fare ye n((l, Mrs Saddletree ; and niaj joiie'ci 
want a friend in the liour of distress 

“Will ye no stay wi’ your father, Jtanif, haiin ^—Vc had 
hotter,” said Mrs Saddletiee. 

“ 1 will be wanted owtr yondei,” indicating the Tolhooth witl 
her hand, “and 1 maun have him now, or 1 will n< vt-r be able 
to leave him. I tearna for his lift —I ken how stiong hearte d 
he IS — 1 ken it,” vhe said, laving liti hand on her bosoui, “ 
my am Inai t at this minute ” 

“ Wet I, hiiinv, if yo think it’s for the best, better he stay In le 
and rest him, tli.in gang back to St Leonard’s.” 

“ Muckle b( tter — inucklc bt tb i — God bl» ss you * — God bhss 
you ’—At no rate h t bim gjng till ye hear fi.ie nnsaid J( apu . 

“But ye’ll be back bthvel” said Mrs Saddktiet, dctaiumg 
her , “ they Wiima let ye stay yonder, hiimv.” 

“But 1 maun gang to bt Leonard’s — theie’smutkh to be 
dune, and little time to do it m — And I b ive fi itnds to sja tk to 
— God bless )ou — take caio of my i.ither ” 

bhe had rtaehed the door of the apartment, when, sudihulv 
turning, she came back, and kiu It down b> the lx dsnk — “ G 
father, gie me jour bkssing — I daie not go till j( hhssnu 
Say but God bkss ye, and pro pu Jiaim — tiv but to mv 
tliat 

Instmctivelj, rather tlian bv an fvertion of mb lit (t, the old 
man munimred .iprajt i, tliat “ piudiascdand promised b)< ssings 
might b(* multiplud upon lui.” 

“ He has bles'^ed mine errand,” s.nd his ilavighter, using from 
lier knees, “ and it is borne m upon my inmd lluit I sh ill 
prosper ” * 

So Having, slie left the room. 

Mis Saddletree looked afbi her, and shook hei held. “ I wish 
slie bmna roving, poor thing —'Jhere’H somi thing qmtr about 
a’ time Deaiises. I dinna like folk to be sae muckle iictbr than 
otlier folk — seldom conn s glide o’t. But it slie’s gauii to look 
after the kj e at St Leonard’s, that’s anotlur story; to he sur* 
they maun he sorted. — Grizzie, come up hue, and tak tent to 
the honest auld man, and so< he wants naething —\ e sillv taw jut,” 
(addressing the maid'Servant as slie entend,) “what garr’d je 
busk np jour cockemony that gate* — 1 think theie’s been 
enengh the day to gic an awfii’ warning about jour coekups and 
your fallal d ids — see what tliej a’ come to,” A.c Acc. ' e 

Leaving the good lady to her lecture upon woildly vanities, wo 
must transport our reader to the c*ell in whicli the unfortunate 
l^ffie Deans was now immured, being restricted of several liberties 
wlneh slie bad miovid btfore the si ntence w.ib pronounced, 

Wlien slie lud main.)d about an hour in the skate of stu))ified 
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Ii<u*i‘oi’ so namral in lior situation, alio waadiaturbod by the opening 
ol’ tbo jarring bolts of lier jilaoe of confincinont, and IlatcHfle 
slH‘sv('d himself. “It’s your sister/’ he said, “wants to speak 
i' us Kffics” 

“ 1 eunna see naebody,” said EfHe, wdth the hasty irritability 
Nvliich ini.sery hud rendered more acute— “ 1 canna see naebody, 
ainl least of a’ licr—*- Bid her tiike care of tlie uuld man— I am 
naethiiig to ony o’ them now, nor them to me.” 

“ She says she maun see ye, tliougli,” said Ratdiffe ; and 
Jeaiiiis riisliing into tlie apartment, threw her arms round her 
sister’s neck, who writhed to extricate luTself from her embrace. 

“ Wliat signifies coming to greet ower me,” said poor Klhe, 
“ when y<ui have killed me ?— Idlled me, when a word of your 
mouth w(udd have saved me — killed me, when I am an innocent 
creature — innocent of that guilt at least — and me that wad liae 
war(!<l body and soul to save your finger from being hurt!” 

“ You sliiill not die,” said Jeanie, witli enthusiastic firmness ; 
“say what you like o’ me—think what ye like o’me — only 
)»i*omise — for I doubt your proud lieart—that yc wunna hanu 
yoursidf, ami you sliall not die this shameful death.” 

‘‘ A shameful death J will not die, Jeanie, lass. I have that in 
mv heart — though it lias been ower kind a ane—that wunna 
l i le shame, flae haine to oui father, and think nae mair on me 
r have eat my last eartliiy meal.” 

“ «>, this was what 1 feared 1” said Jeanio. 

“ limit, tout, hiimie,” said Ratcliirc ; “ it’s but little ye ken o’ 
tlia<‘ tilings. Ane aye thhiks at the first dinnle o* the sentence, 
they hae heart enengli to die rather than hide out the sax weeks ; 
but tb(!y aye bide the sax weeks out for a’ that. 1 ken the gate 
o’t weol ; I hae fronted the dooiuster three times, and here 1 
staml, Jim llatclifi’o, for a’ tliut. Had I tied my napkin strait the 
first time, as 1 had a great mind till’t — and it was a’about a bit 
grey cowt, wasua worth ten punds sterling — where would I have 
been now ?” 

“ And how did you escape ?” said Jeanie, the fates of this man, 
at first so odious to her, having acquired a sudden interest in Iier 
^‘yes from their correspondence with those of her sister. 

“ How did I escape f ’ said liatcliffe, with a knowing wink,— 
“ 1 tell ye 1 ’scapit in a way that naebody will escape from tliis 
T«>lbootli wliile T kecj) the keys.” 

“ My sister shall come out in tlic face of the sun,” said Jeanie ; 
** 1 will go to London, and beg her pardon from the king and 
queen. If they pardoned Porteous, they may pardon her ; if a 
sister asks a sister’s life on her bended knees, tliey will pardon 
lier — they Bhall pard<jn her — and they will win a thousand hearta 
by it.” 

Effie listened in bewildered astonishment, and so earnest was 
her sister’s enthusiastic assurance, that she almost involuntarily 
caught a gleam of hope ; but it instantly filled away. 
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Ah, Juanie J the kin^^ and qnoeu live in London, a thrn<<and 
niilcB from this — far ayont the saut sea ; I ’ll ho gaiie before ye 
win there.” 

“ Yon are inistaen,” said Jeanio ; “it is no aae far, and they 
go to it by land ; 1 learned something about tliae things from 
Ueul)eu Jbitler.” 

“ Ah, Jeaiiie ! ye never learned oiiy tiling but what was gude 
fnie tlui folk ye keepit company \\i’ ; bull — butl”—she wrung 
her hands, ami we])t bitterly. 

“ Diiina think on that now,” said Jeanie ; “them will bo time for 
tluit if the pros«‘ntH])aoe be redeemed, Fare ye week llnloi^s 1 die- 
l»y the road, I will the king’s face that gies grace — O, sir,” (to 
ILitclitl'e,) “ be kind to her— She ne’er kend what it was to need, 
a. .stranger’s kindness till now. — Farewei'l — faivweel, Kdic 
Dinna speak to mo—I niaimna greet now — my head’s oAver 
dizzy already !” 

She tore lierseif from her sisb'r's arms, and left (Ik* a-cII. 
ILuclifre followed lun% and beckoned lu‘r into a small room. Site 
obi'ycil his signal, but not without trembling. 

“What’s the fule thing sliaking for!” said he; “1 m<'an 
nothing but civility you. D— n me, 1 respect you, and 1 ean't 
be]]) it. You have so nnich spunk, that, d — nine, but I tliink 
there ’h some clunce of your carrying the <lay. Ibit you must not 
go to the king till you have made some friend ; try tlu; duln* — 
try MacCalluminore ; he’s Scotland’s friend — J ken that tie* 
grt'at folks dinna muckie like liim— hut tliey fear Iiim, and that 
will servo your purposes as week D’ye ken iiaebody wad gie yv 
a letlor t<» him I” 

“ Duke of Argylo 1” said deanie, recollecting herself smhlenlv 
“ wliat was Ik^ to that Argylo that sutfered in my father’s time - 
in tin* persecution 

“ His son or grandson, T’m thinking,” said Rateliffc ; “ but 
wliat o’ that I” 

*• 'J’liaidi (lod !” said Jeauie, devoutly clasping her hands. 

“ You whigs are. aye thanking God for soirndhing,” s:ii(l the 
rutnan. “But hark ye, hinny, I’ll tell ye a secret. Yo may 
meet wi’ rough customers on tlio Border, or in the Miilland, afon* 
ye get to Luimon. Now, dcil ane o’ them will touch an acquaint- 
aiKv o’ J>atidie Hatton’s; for though 1 am retired frae public 
practic(?, yet they ken 1 can do a glide or an ill turn yet—and 
<leil a gude fellow that lias bi*eii but a twelvemonth on the lay, 
be lie ruttter or padder, but he- knows my gybe* as well as the 
iarkf of e’er a queer cutfinj In England — and there’s rogue’s 
Latin you.’* 

It was, indeed, totally unintelligible U> Jeanie Deans, who was 
only imjmticnt to esciipe from him. He hastily scrawled a line 
or two 1 ^ a dii ty piece of paper, and said to her, as she drew back 
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wIh'ii Ik' t'fV( ;T»l it, “ Ilcy ! what the deil —it wunna hiu* you, iny 
lass---if it (]o(“s line ‘^ude, it can do nae ill. Uut 1 wish you u» 
.‘•]i(*w it, if \ ou have ony fasheric \vV ony o' St Nieliolas’H clorlvs.” 

“ Alas ! ’ Nod she, “ I df> not uiidcrstaiid wliat you mean T’ 

J iiK'an. if y<* fall anion^ thieves, my precious,— (hut is a 
Scripture ])l;ra'^e, if ye will hae ane — the laudtlest of tluMii will 
lc(“n a scarf o’ niy misc feather. And now a,wa wi’ >e — and siieh 
•to Ar;;yl(‘; if otiy body can do the job, it maun he him.” 

After casunf> an juixiotis look at the jjrated wimh>vvsand blacL- 
enod walls of the old Tolbootli, and another scarce less anxious 
at (lie lioNpi(ahl*‘ l»Kl;T|ug of Mrs Saddletree, Jeanie turned her 
had-. (>n tluit quarter, and soon after on the city iUelf. Sim 
reach<'<I Saiitt lie<mard*s (rags without meeting any on<? wliom 
she ];iicw,, wliieli, in the state of Iicr mind, slie (Nuisidered a>s a 
igreat hir-sing, f must do naething, she thought, as she went 
aloi^, that can soften (*r weaken my heart — it’s ower weak 
already for vdiat I liae to do. 1 will think and act us firjiily as 
I <’an. and spi'rk as little. 

Tin i*e was r.ii ancient si'rvajit, or rather ctRbar, of her fatljer's, 
\'ho had liveil umh'r him for many y<’ars, and whose fidelity nas 
\\orthy of Mill ci'iifideiiee. She sent for this woman, and explain¬ 
ing to her li'.at tlie einamistaiices of her family required that slie 
should nnderlake a journey, whieli would detahi her for som<‘ 
neeivs froin home, she gave Iier full instinictions coneerniiig tin* 
jeaiMgenieat of the domestic concerns in her absence. With a 
jtreci^’oii, w liich, upon reflection, she lierself could not helj» won- 
<U‘rlng at, ‘die dt'serihed and detailed the most niinute stcjis wliicli 
W' lv to he taken, and especially siudi as were m‘ecss;iry for lier 
fatlierV- Kunfort. “ It was probable,” she said, “ that he w’lnild 
return to St Leonard’s to-morrow; certain that he would r<‘tiiru 
very soon — all nmst be in order for him. Ho had eueugh to 
di^;tre^s him, without ladng fashed about warldly mattei's.” 

In the tneanwhile she toiled busily, along with May lleitly, to 
leave notliiug unarranged. 

It was de<‘p in tlu? night when all these mattiu’s were soUL-d ; 
ainl wlam they had jiartakcn of some f(K>d, the fir^t w hi(di J(‘anio 
had tasted on that eventful day. May Hettly, whose usual re,'>i- 
deiice w’as a eotfag(.‘ at a little diskinci* from Heans’s hou.se, a^ke<i 
her young mistress, whether glic would not {M'nnit her to remain 
in the liouse all niglit ? “ V(* h;je had an awfu’ day,” she s:ud, 

“ and sorrow' and fear are hut hud eoinp.'inions in the watches of 
tin* night, as I liae lieard the gudeman say himsell.*’ 

“ d'lu'y are ill companions indeed,” sai<l Jeanie ; “ hut I nuu.u 
learn to abide tlieir presence, and h<*ttor begin in tlie liouse tlian 
in tiK* flehl.” 

She dismissed her aged assistant accordingly,— for so sligltt 
N\as the gradation in tludr rank of lib', that we can hai'dly term 
May a servant, — and proceeded to make a few prcjvirafions for 
her joiiincjy. 
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The simplicity of licr education and country made these pro* 
paratiojis very brief and easy. Her tartan screen served nli tljc 
purposes of a riding-habit, and of an umbrella ; a small bundle 
contained such chani?(‘s of liuea as wore iibsolubdy neiu^ssary. 
Barefooted, as ,Saucl)o says, she had come into the world, and 
barefooted she proposed to perfonn her pilgrimage ; and her clean 
shoes and change of snow-white thread stockings were to be 
r<’scrvod for special occasions of ceremony. She was not aware; 
that the Englisli habits of comfort attac.h an idea of abject misery 
to the idea of a barefooted traveller ; and if the objection of clean¬ 
liness had been made to the practice, she would have been a])t to 
vindicate' herself upon the very fretiucnt ablutions to which, with 
Mahometan scrupidosity, a S(;ottish danmcl of some condition 
usually suhj(u*ts hcrsc'lf. Thus far, therefore, all was >vell. 

I’nun a»» oaken j>re8S, or cabinet, in which her father kept 
1<.‘W old hooks, and two <)r thn'o bundles of papers, besides his 
oniinary accounts and receipts, she sought out and extracted from 
a ]>ar(Hd of notes of sennons, calculations of iaten^.st, records of 
dying specclu's of the martyrs, and the like, one or two docuinents 
which slie thought might bo of some use to lior upon her mission. 
But the most important difficulty remained behind, and it liad 
not oc(ruiT<‘d to lier until that very evening. It was tlio want of 
money, without which it was impossible she could undertake 84» 
distant a journey as she now meditated. 

David beans, as wo have said, was easy, and even opulent in 
Ids circumstances. But his wealth, like that of the j)atriarchs of 
old, consisted in his kine and herds, and in two or three sums lent 
out at interest to neighbours or relatives, who, far from being in 
circumstances to pay any thing to account of the principal sums, 
thought they did all tlmt wa.s incimibeut on them wlu n, with con¬ 
siderable difficulty, tlit'y discharged “ the annual rent.’* To these* 
ucblors it would he in vain, therefore, to apply, even with her 
fathi r's concurrence; nor could she liopo to obtein such coiicur- 
i>*m?c, or assistjinco in any inode, without such a series of expla- 
iiatvous and debates as she felt might deprive her totally of the 
power of hiking the step, which, liowevor daring and hazardous, 
slie felt was absolutely necessary for trying tlie Jjist clianco in 
favour of her sister. Without departing from filial reverence, 
J<!anie had an inward conviction tliat the feelings of her father, 
however just, and upright, and honourable, wore too little in 
imisoii with the spirit of tlie time to admit of his being a good 
judge of the measures to l>o adopted in this crisis. Herself mor<j 
fle xible in manner, tliough no* less upright in principle, she felt 
that to ask his consent to her pilgrimage would be to enc(miiter 
the risk of drawing down his positive prohibition, and under that 
slie Ifclieved her journey could not be blessed in its progress ami 
event. Accordingly, she had detemiined upon the means by 
which slie might communicate to him her undertaking and its 
purpose, shortly aftea her. actual departure. But it was impos- 
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sible to apply to him for money without altering this arrangement, 
and diecnssing fully the propriety of her journey; pocuniiuy 
assistance from tliat quarter, therefore, was laid out .of tiuj 
<(uestion. 

It now occurred to Joanio that she should have consulted with 
Mrs Saddletree on tliis subject But, besides tlie time that must 
pow necessarily be lost in recurring to her assistance, Jeanio 
internally revolted from it. Her heart acknowledged the good¬ 
ness of Mrs Saddletree’s general character, and the kind interest 
she took in tlicir family misfortunes; but still she felt tliat 
Saddletree was a woman of an ordinary and worldly way of think¬ 
ing, incapable, from habit and temperament, of hiking a keen or 
entliusiastic view of such a resolution as site had formed ; and to 
'^debate the point with her, and to rely upon her conviction of its 
^opriety for the means of carrying it into execution, would ha^•e 
beeu«gall and wormwood. 

Butler, whose assistance sIio might have been assured of, was 
greatly poorer than herself. In these circumstances, she fonned 
a sing^ar resolution for the purpose of surmounting tliis difficulty, 
the execution of which will form tlic subject of the next chapier. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 

*Tis the voice of the sluggard, I've lieard him complain, 

'* You have waked me too soon, I must slumber again ;** 

As the door on its hinges, so he on his iM'd, 

Turns bis side, and Ills shoulders, and his heavy head. 

Dr Watts. 

Tub mansion-houso of Dumbiodikes, to which wc are now to 
introduce our readers, lay three or four miles—no matter for the 
exact topography — to the southward of St liConard’s. It had 
once borne the appearance of some little celebrity ; for the “ auld 
laird,” whose humours and pranks were often mentioned in the 
ale-houses for about a mile round it, wore a sword, kept a good 
horse, and a brace of greyhounds ; brawled, swore, and betted at 
cock-fights and horse-matches j followed ^merville of Drum’s 
hawks, and the Lord Ross’s hounds, and called himself point 
derAse a gentleman. But the line had been veiled of its splendour 
in the present proprietor, who cared for no rustic amusements, 
and was as saving, timid, and retired, as his father had been 
at once giusping and sel^ily extravagant, — daring, wild, and 
intrusive. 

Dumbiedikes was wliat is called in Scotland a single house; 
♦Jiat is, liaving only one room occupying its whole depth from 
back to front, each of which single apartments was illuminated 
by six or eight cross lighte, whose diminutive panes and hea' v 
f'-smes permitted pccrce so much light to enter as '.b>" . 

vot. vn.* p 
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one well constmctt'd modern window. Tliis inartificial edifice, 
exactly Bueh as a child would >)uild witli cards, having a steej) 
roof flagged with coarse grey stones instead of slates; a half- 
circular turret, battlenientcd, or, to use the api)ropriate phrase, 
bartizauM on tlic b>p, served as a case for a narrow turnpike- 
stair, by which un accent was gained from story to story ; and at 
the bottom of the said turret was a door studded with large- 
headed nails. There was no lobby at the bottom of the tower, 
and scarce a landing-place opposite to the doors which gave 
access to the apartments. One or two low and dilapidated out¬ 
houses, connected by a court-yard wall e<pially ruinous, sur- 
rouiided the mansion. The court had been paved, but tlic flags 
being jiartly displaced, and partly renewtjd, a gallant crop of 
docks and thistles sprung up between them, and the small gardeiy 
which opened by a postern through the wall, seemed not to be in 
a much more oi^derly condition. Over the low-arched gateway 
which led into the yard, there was a carved sUnie, exhibiting 
some attempt at armorial bearings ; and above tlie inner entrance 
hung, and ba<l hung, for many years, the mouhha’ing hatchment, 
which announced tliat umquhile Laurence Dumbie, of Ouinbic- 
dikes, had heen gathered to his fathers in Newbattlo kirk-yard 
The approach to this palace of jileasuro w’as by a road formed by 
tlie rude fragments of stone gathered from the fields, and it was 
surrounded by idougliod, but unencloHcd lanil. Upon a baulk, 
that is, an uupioughed ridge of land interposed among the corn, 
the Laird’s trusty palfrey was tethered by the head, and picking 
a meal of grass. The whole argued neglect ajul discomfort; the 
consequence, how'ever, of idleness and iudifFcrcnce, not of 
poverty. 

In this inner court, not witliout a sense of Iwishfulncss and 
timidity, stoo<l Jeanie Doans, at an early hour in a fine spring 
nwmiiig. She was no lieroino of romance, and therefore 
looked witli some ciu’iosity and interest on the mansion-house and 
domains, of which, it miglit at that moment occur to her, a little 
encourageinout, such as women of all rmiks know by instinct how 
to apply, might have made her mistress. Moreover, she was no 
person of Uiste beyond her time, rank, and country, and ceiliainly 
thought the house of Dumbiedikos, though inferior to Hfdyrood- 
house, or tlie palac<i at Dalkeith, was still a stately structure in 
its way, and the land a “ very bonny bit, if it were better seen to 
and dune to/’ But Jeanie Deans, was a plain, tme-hearted, 
honest girl, who, while she aclaiowledged all the splendour of her 
old admii^s habitetion, and the value of his property, never for 
a harboured a tliought of doing the Laird, Butler, or 

hers«^tite imustice, which many ladies of higher rank would not 
linve hOKitated U> do to all three, on much less temptation. 

errand being with the Laird, she looked round the 
ofSj^s to siic if slie (^puld find any domestic to announce that she 
wished to see him. As all was silence, slie ventured to open one 
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floor: — It was tlie old Laird's dog-kennel, now deserted, unlefv- 
when occupied, as one or two tubs seemed to testify, as a wiislung- 
liousc. She tried another—it was tlie roofless shed where the 
liawks Ijad been once kept, as appeared from a perch or two not 
yet completely rotten, and a lure and jesses which were mouldenu;^' 
on the wall. A third door led to the coal-house, which was w«‘il 
stocked. To keep a very good fire, was one of the few 
of domestic management in which Dumbiedikes was po.siiiv('l\ 
active; in all other matters of dQm^tic cwmomy he was com¬ 
pletely passive, and at the mercy •of his houst»koeper, tho sjinn* 
i>uxoin dame wliom his father had long since bcfiuciithetl to his 
charge, and who, if fame did her no injustice, had feathered lu r 
nest j)rctty well at his expense. 

Jeanie wont on opening doors, liko the second Calender 
.vanting mi eye, in the castle of tlie hundi’ed obliging damscU, 
until, like the said prince en*ant, she came to a stalilo. 'I’lio 
Hi^JiIand Pegasus, Rory Ilean, to which belonged the singS* 
entire stall, was lior old acquaintance, whom she hud sc-n 
grazing on the baulk, as she failed iif»t to recognize by the wcll- 
known ancient riding furniture and demi-pique saddle, wlocli 
half hung on the wails, half trailed on tlie litter. Bcyoml ilt<‘ 
“ treviss,” which formed one side of the stall, stood a cow, wlio 
turned her head and lowed when Jeauie came into the stahle, an 
appeal which her habitual occupations enabled her jierl'ccily 
understand, and witli wdiicrh she could not refuse complying, bv 
shaking down some fodder to tho animal, which had l>e» n 
neglected like most things else in the castle of the sluggard. 

While she was aceominodating “the milky mother” with tho 
food which she should have received two hours sooner, a hlij>- 
shod wom;h peejied iuto tho stable, and perceiving that a 
stranger was employed in discharging the tiusk which siie, at 
length, and reluctantly, had quitted her slumbers to pi'rfonn, 
ejaculated, “Eh, sirs! tlie Brownie! the Brownie !” and fled, 
yelling us if she liad seen the devil. 

1'o explain her terror, it may be necessary to notice, tliat the 
old house of Dumbiedikes had, according to report, been long 
haunted by a Brownie, one of those familiar spirits, who were 
lielieved in ancient times to supply tlie deficiencies of the ordi¬ 
nary labourer— 

“ Whirl the long mop, and ply llie airy flail.” 

Certes, tlie convenience of such a supernatural assistance could 
have been nowhere more iscnsibly felt, than in a family where the 
domestics wore so little disposed to personal activity; yet this 
serving maiden was so far from rejoicing in seeing a supposed 
aerial substitute discharging a task which she should have long 
since performed herself, that eho proceeded t<) raise the family by 
her screams of horror, uttered is tliick as if tlie Brownie had 
l>een flaying her. Jeanie, who had iniTnediately resigned her 
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in him something dangerous, wliich her wisdom taught her to fear 
accordingly. She began, therefore, to retract her false step as 
fast as she couhl. Slje was hut speaking for the liouse’s credit, 
and she couldiia tliink of disturbing his lionour in tlic morning 
sue early, wln'n the young woman might as weel wait or call 
again; and to ho sure, she might make a niistake between the twa 
sisu rs, for ane o’ them M jisua sac creditable an ae(|uaintanco.” 

‘‘ Hand your peact?, ye auld jade,’’ sivid Dnmhiedikes; “the 
'\'arst quean o ’er stiule in their slioon may ca’ you cousin, an a’ 
Is* true that I have heard. — Jeanie, my woman, gang into the 
j>*irlHnr - hut sLiy, liiat wiima he redd up yet — wait there a 
niimit)' till I etnne down to let ye in — Dinna mind wliat Jenny 
savs to ye.” 

“ Na, na,” siiid Jenny, with a laugh of affected heartiness, 

never mind mo, lass — a’ the warld kiiiis my bark’s waur than 
my bite—if ye liailhad an appointment wl’ tlie Laird, ye might hae 
fauld me—1 am nao uncivil pei*sf)u — gang your ways in by, 
bimiy.” And slie opened the door of the house with a master-key. 

“ Lkit 1 had no appointment wi’ the Laird,” said Jeanie, 
di’awing hack ; “ 1 want just to speak twa words to him, and 1 
wad ratluT do it standing here, Mrs iJalehristie.” 

In tli(; open court-yard ! — Na, na, tliat wad never do, lass; 
we mauniia guide ve that gate neither — And how’s that douce 
lionest man, yonr father?” 

Jeanie was sav(‘d llio pain of answering this hypocritical ques¬ 
ts »n hv the appi-aranco of the Laird himself. 

*• dang in ami got breakfast ready,” said he to bis liousekeefior 

— ‘‘i.ncl, d’ye hear, breakfast wi’ us yonrsell — ye ken how to 
manage thac porringers of t(‘a-watcr— and, hoar ye, see abunc a* 
tliat there’s a gude fire. — Weel, Jeanie, my w’oman, gang in by 

— gang ill by, and rest yc.” 

“ Na, Laii'd,” Jeanie replied, endeavouring as mncli as she 
could to expj'css herself with composure, notwithstanding she still 
trembled, “ I canna gang in — 1 have a lung day’s darg afort* 
me — I maun be twenty mile o’ gate the night yet, if feet will 
itaiTy me.” 

Guide and deliver us !—twenty mile—twenty mile on your 
feet 1” ejaculated Dumbiodikes, whose walks were of a very 
circumscribed diameter, — “ Ye maun never think o’ tliat — 
come in by.” 

“ 1 canna do that, Laird,” replied Jeanie; tlie twa words 1 

li,m to say to VO 1 can sue hero; forby tliat Mrs lialchristie-” 

The dcil tiee awa wi’ Mrs Balchristie,” said Dumbiedikes. 
“ and he ’ll hue a heavy lading o’ her ! I tell ye, Jeanie Deans, 
I am a man of few words, but I am laird at harae, as well as in 
tlie field ; deil a brute or body about my house but I can manage 
when 1 like, except Rory Bean, my powny; but I can stddom 
•'o at the plague, an it binua when my bluid’s up.” 

i was wanting to say to ye, Laird,” said Jeanie, who felt the 
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!K‘ceR8ity of entering upon her businesH, “ tliat 1 was gaim a lang 
journey, outby of iny father’s knowledge.” 

“Otitby his kmnvledgo, Jeanio ! • is that right? Ye maun 
think o’t again — it’s no right,” said Dmnbiedikes, with a counts* 
uanee of groat concern. 

“ If I were anos at Lunnon,” sjiid Jeanie, in cxcul]>ation, “ ] 
am amaist sure 1 could got moans to sj)eak to tlie cjuoen about 
jiiy sister’s life.” 

Lunnon—and tlie fjnetuj --and her sister’s life !” .said I)uml)ie- 
dilvos, whistling for very amazoinont — “ the lassie’s doineiitod.” 

“ 1 am no out o’ iny mind,” said slie, “ and, sink or swim, 1 atn 
dotcTinincd to gang to Lunnon, if f stild bog my way frae door 
to door— and so 1 maun, unloss ye wad hnid me a small sum to 
]»ay my e\|H'nseK — litth? thing will <lo it; and }e k(»n my fatlior’s 

man of substance, and wad sou Jiae man, far loss you, Laird, 
come to loss by mo.” 

Dumhiodikos, eu comprohending (ho nature of this application, 
could scarce trust ids oai*s—lie made no answer \vhaU:ver, hut 
stood with his eyes riveted on the groiiml. 

“ 1 sec ye are no for assisting me, I>aird,” sjud Joanie; “ sjie 
fare ye w(!el — and gang and see my poor fatlu r as aften as ye 
can — he will he lonely enough now.” 

“Whore is the silly laiirn gauu ?” said Dumhiodikos; and, 
laying hold of ln-r hand, ho led her into the Iu»usc. ** It 's no 
that I didiia think o’t bel'oi’c,” lie said, “hut it stack in my 
tliroiit.” 

Thus speaking to himself, lie led her into an old-fashion<‘d 
parlour, sliut the door behind th(‘m, and fasicJUKl it with a boll. 
Wliile J<‘unii^, surpi’iso<l at tins munusivro, romainod as near the 
door as possible, the Laird <|uittod her hand, and pr<;sscd upon a 
spring lock fixed in an oak ]>anol in the waiiiseot, wdiich iusUintly 
Hlijiped aside. An iron strong-box was discovered in a recess of 
the wall; lie opened this also, and, pulling out two or three 
drawers, bhcwcil that they wore filled w'ith leathern bags, full of 
gold ami silver coin. 

“ Tliis is my bank, Jeanio, lass,” he said, looking first at her 
and then at the treasure, with an air of great eoinplataiiiey,— 
“ Dane o’ your goldsinitli’s hills h»r mt;, — tliey bring folk to ruin.” 

Then suddenly changing Ins tone, ho resoluk'ly said,—“ Jeanie, 
I will make ye Lady Dumbiedikes afore the sun sots, and ye may 
ride to Lunnon in your ain coacli, if ye like.” 

“ Na, Laird,” .said Jeanie, “that can never be — my father’s 
grief—my sister’s situation—llic discredit to you—” 

“That’s my busiues-s,” said Dumbiedikes; “ye wad .say 
iiaething about that if ye werena a fule—and yet I like ye the 
better for’t—ae wise body ’h encugli in the married state. But if 
your heart’s ower fu’, take what siller will serve yc, aud let it be 
when ye como back again — as gude syne as sune.” 

“ But, Laird,” said Jcjuiic, who felt ihe necessity of being 
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explicit witli so €>xtraor<linary a lover, “ I like another man 
Letter than you, am! 1 caima marry ye.’^ 

Another man LetRT than mo, Jeanie said Duinbiedikes — 
“ how that poHttihio ?—It’s no |>ossiblo, woman—ye hae kend 
ip«' ssio Jam;.” 

“ Ay hut, Ijaird,” said Jeanie, with jwrsevering simplicity, 1 
hae kend him lanuor.” 

Langer !— It s no possihlo,” excluiined the poor I^aird. “ J t 
canna J)c ; ye won' bom on the land. O Joanie woman, ye haeiia 
lookit — ye haona soon the ImJf o’ the gear.” He drew oiii 
another drawerA’ irowd, Jeanie, uml there’s hands for silh r 
lent — And the renUl hook, Jeanie - clear three huiider sterlint; 
- -deil a wadset, horital)lo baud, or burden— Yo hacna lookit at 
tliem, woman — And tlieii my mother’s wardi*<d)e, and my 
^rvandmother’s furbv — silk gowns wad Htan<! on tJjeir ends, theit^ 
]>ear!in-lace as line as spiders’ wedm, and rings and ear-rings to tlie 
l><>ot of a’ that — they an^ a' in tlie chamber of deas — Ob, Jennie, 
gang up the stair and look at them !” 

iiut Jeanie lu‘ld hist her iniegrily, though beset with tempta¬ 
tions, whieJi perliaps the Liurd of Duinhiedikes did not greatly 
<*rr in sii| (posing wore those most affei’ting to hm* sex. 

It eamia be, Jndrd — I liave said it--and I eamia break my 
word till liini, if yo wafl gie me the haiiJ bareiiy of Dalkcitli, and 
iiUgton into the Inirgaiii.” 

“ Your W((rd to //<?«,” sai<I th(‘ Laird, somewhat ])otlishly; 
"‘but wUa is be, Joanie? — wl»a is h(^ ? — 1 liaona heard his 
name yet—('omo now, Jeanie, y(^ an? hut queering us— 1 am no 
tr<»wing that then? is si(? a am? in the warld — ye are but making 
lasliion— What is In? I — wlui is he ?” 

“ Just IvouIk'U lluticr, that 's Hchulemastcu* at Libberton,” said 
J(‘aiiie. 

Jii'uben Butler! Ilouben Butler !” echoed the J^aird of 
Diimhiedikes, paeing the apartment in high disdain, — ’* Jleuhen 
Butler, the doinlni<“ at Libberbm --and a dominie depute too ! — 
Ibuibeii, the son of my cottar !— Very weel, Ji^aiiie lass, wilfu’ 
woman will hae her way — Jleuben Butler! he hasTia in his 
poueli the value o’ the auld black eoat he wears — but it disna 
signify.” And, as be spoke, lie shut successively and with vehe 
mcnce, the drawers of his treasury. “ A fair otter, Jeanie, is iiai^ 
cause of feud — Ae man may bring a horse to the water, but 
twenty wunna gar him drink — Aud as for wasting my substance 
on other folk’s joes-” 

Thei'o was something in tlie last hint that nettled Jeanie’s 
honest pride. — “I was bt‘gging mine frae your honour,” she 
said ; “least of a’ on sic a score as ye pit it on.— Gude-momiiig 
to ye, sir; ye hae lieen kind to my father, and it isna in ray heart 
to think otherwise than kindly of you.” 

saying, slie left the room w ithout listening to a faint “ But, 
— Jeanie — > w<>iiuui I” and travci'siug the court-yard 



THK IIKART OF MIO-r.OTIlIA.V. 235 

with a quick step, she set out on her forward journey, lior bosom 
.^lowing witli that natural indignation ami shame, which an 
Ijonest mind feels at having subjected itself to ask a favour, 
which l»ad been unexpecte<lly nd'used. Win n out of iiie Laird's 
ground, and once more upon tlie public roa<l, her ))aco slackened, 
licr anger cooled, and anxious anticipations of tin* consequence 
of this unexpected disappointment began to inHuence her with 
btlier feelings. Must slie then actually beg her way to London i 
lor such seemed the alternative; or must she turn back, and 
solicit her father for money; and l*y doing so lose time, wliich 
was precu>UH, besides tlio risk of encountering bis positive jirohi- 
biti(ui respecting her journey i Yet she saw no mtMiium beiwetm 
liiesc altcTiiativeR; and, while slie walked slowly on, was btiU 
medibiting wliether it were not betUT to rotiirn. 

While hI)o was thus in an uncertainly, slu* heard the clatter oi‘ 
a horse’s hoofs, and a well-known voice calling lier name. She 
hioked j-ound, and saw advancing t4>wards Iht on a jfony, whose 
l»are ba<dv and lialter assortcHl ill with the niglitgown, slippers, 
ajid laced <s)cked-hat of tin- rider, a cavalier of no less importance 
tl)aii Diinilhedikes liimself. In the eiuTgy of his pursuit, ho had 
nvereoine (‘Veil the Higliland (*l)stlnacy of Ilory Bean, and com- 
p<‘lled tiiat si‘lf-willcd palfrey to eaiiter the way lus rider chose; 
whi(‘h H.()ry, howi ver, jierformed witli all the symptoms of 
reluctance, turning bis li(.*ad, and accompanying every bound be 
made in advance witii u sidelong m<)tion, which indicated liis 
extreme wish to turn round, — a maiueuvrc which instiling but 
tbe c<>n‘<tant ex('rci8<^ of the Laird’s lieels and cudgel could 
j>ossil)ly liave coiintcTacUKl. 

Wlh'ii the Laird came up with Jeauie, tbe first words lu; 
uth'red were;, — •* Joanie, they say aiie shouldna aye Uike a woman 
at lier first word V* 

Ay, but ye maun take me at mine, Laird,” said Jeanic, 
looking on the ground, and w’ulking on without a pause. — 1 bae 

but ae word bi Ix'stow on oiiy body, and tliat’s aye a Inui aim.” 

“ Then,” said Uuinbiedikes, “ at it^ast ye suldna aye take a man 
at his first word. Ve maunna gang tliis wiifu’ gate bilierless, 
come o H what like.” — He put a purse into her hand. i w'ad 
gie you Rory too, but he’s as wiifu’ as yoursell, and Ik) ower 
weel used to a gate that maybe he and I luie gaea ower alten, and 
he ’ll gang nae road else.” 

“But, Laird,” said Jeanio, “though 1 keu my father will 
satisfy every penny of this siller, wliatever there’s o't, yet 1 
wadiia like to borrow it fiue ane that maybe tliiuks of soTnething 
mair than the paying o *t back again.” 

“ There’s just twenty-five guineas o’t,” said Duinbicdikes, with 
a gentle sigh, “ and whether your fatlior pays or disua pay, I 
make ye free till’t without anotlier word. Gang where ye ime — 
do what ye like — and marry a’ tlu' llutliTs in the eiamtiy gin )e 
like — And sae, gudc-moniing to you, Jcutfiie.” 
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Alid God bless you, Laird, wi’ mony a g«dc-in<iniiuiiT,>’ saul 
.leanie, her heart mure st)l'teued by tli(! unwonted geiieroHity oi 
this uncouth character, than perhaps ihitler l>ave approved, 
had ho known her feelings at tliat inoinejit; and comiurt, and 
the Lord’s ]M‘aco, and the peace of the world, hv witli you, it we 
suld never meet ajjaiii !” 

I>UTnbiedik<?H turned and wjmvl his hand ; and his ])ony, mueli 
more to return tliaii he liiid been hi set out, Inirricd him* 

homewards so fast, tliat, wantin;; the aid of a. regular ))ridle, as 
well as of Biiddle and stirrups, he was too much puzzh'd to keep 
)iis seat to permit of his looking behind, even to give the parting 
glance of a forlorn swain. I am ashamed to say, that the sight 
of a lover, run away within nightgown and sii]ip(‘rs and a laced 
hat, hy a bare-haeked Highland pony, hail something in it ol a 
sedative, oven to a grateful and deserviid hurst of utlectionaU/ 
esteeiij. The figure of Dwmhiedikes was too ludicrous not to 
confirm Jeanie in the original sc.-ntimeiits she entertaiiu'd 
towards him. 

‘‘ JI<i’s a gude creature,” said she, *■' and a kind — it’s a pity lie 
has sae willyard a jK)wny.” And sh«‘ innnediately lunied her 
thoughts to the important journey wliieli sl^(^ had commenced, 
retlecting with pleasutv, that, according to her liabils of life and 
of undergoing fatigiu;, she was now amply or evim superfhiously 
provided wdth the means of encountering the expenses of the 
road, np and down from London, and all other ex})cnst*s whatever 


CHAPTER XXVn. 

Wtiat RtraiiRo and wayward tliouRljte will blido 
Into 11 lover’s head , 

“ () inercyl’’ to myss if I cried, 
if Lucy should bo dead !'• 

WoRDSWOItTJl. 

IN pui*suing her solitary journey, our heroiiu', soon after passing 
the house of Huinbiedikes, gained a little emiuenct.', from whicli, 
«>n looking to the eastward down a prattling brook, wliose meanders 
were shaded with stmggling willows and alder tnies, she could see 
tliH cottages of Woodend and Beei’sheiia, the haunts and habita¬ 
tion of lier early life, and could distinguish the common on which 
she had so often horded sheop, and the rc(;css(!s of the rivulet 
wht;re slw had pulled rushes with Butler, to plait crowns and 
seoptroa for her sister Effie, then a beautiful but spoiled child, of 
about three years old, Tlie recollections which the scene brought 
wdtli them wore so bitter, that, had she indulged them, she would 
have Bate down and relieved her heart with tears. 

“ But I keud,” said Jeanie, when slie gave an account of lier 
pilgriinagc, «that gJ'oeting would do but little good, and that it 
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wafi mail* besocminj; to thank the Lord,*tljat Ivad shewed mokiiuh 
lU HS and comiteiiaiice by means of a man, that niony ca’d a Nabal 
and churl, but wha was free of his glides to me as ever the 
louiitain was IVco of the stream. And 1 minded the Scriptuni 
about the sin of Israel at Meribah, when the people inunnurt^d, 
although Moses had brought water from tho dry rock that the 
eoiigregation might drink and live. Sao, 1 wad not trust inysell 
Vitli anollier Io(dc at puir Woodend, for the very blue rt'ek that 
eanio f)ut of the lum-liead pat mein niiml of the change of markvt 
days witli us.'* 

In this ri^signcd and Christian temper she pursued her joui iiey, 
until she vas beyond this place of molanclioly recollections, and 
not distant Irom tlie village where Butler dwelt, which, with its 
old-fashioiUMl cJiureli and stei'ple, rises among a tuft of trees, 
loecnpying tlio ri<lge of nn emin^•nc^^ to llie south of Edinburgli. 
At a ijuarttT of a mile's distance is a clumsy square tower, tho 
r«‘sitl(‘nce of the Laird of Lihherl<»n, wim, in hirincr times, with 
tlie habits of tlje jn'cdijtory eliivalry ol <i(‘rmany, is said frequently 
to have annoyed the city of Editihiu’gh, by intercepting the 
suppli<js and merchandise which came t(» the town from the 
southward. 

This village, its tower, and its church, did not lie precisely iu 
deanie’s road towards Lnglana ; hut tluw wore not much aside 
from it, and tlie village was the abode of Butler. Slie had 
ri'solved to sei^ him iu tlie Itt'girming of her journey, because she 
C\ui(u*ived hi/u the most proper pers(.ii to write to her fatliei* 
concerning Im j* resolution and her iiopcs. There was prohubli' 
another reason latent in her affoetioiiate bosom. She wisliod once 
more to sec the object of &■) early and so sincere an attachment, 
l»(-fore conmu'ncing a pilgrimag<‘, the perils of wliicli she did m-t 
disguise from herself, altliough sh<‘ did not allow them so to pre>> 
upon her mind as to diminish tho strength and energy of her 
resolution. A visit to a lover from a youtjg pem^n in a higher 
rank of life than Jeanie's, would have luid som(‘thing forwjird and 
inijiroper in its ehai’aeter. But tho simplicity of her rural habits 
was unacquainted with these pimctilious ideas of decnrtim, ami 
no nnti<*n, therefore, of impropriety crossed her imagination, as, 
setting out upon a long journey, she went to bid adieu to an 
early friend. 

There was Btill another motive that pressed upon her mind 
with additional force as she approached the village. She liad 
looked anxiously for Butler iu the court-house, and liad expected 
tliat certainly, in some part of that eventful day, he would have 
appeared to bring siicli countenanco and support as he could give 
to Ilia old friend, and the protector of his youth, even if her own 
claims wei’e laid aside. She knew, indeed, ti*at he was under a 
certain degree of rcstramt; but she still had hoped that he would 
liave found uuiaiis to emancipate himself fi*om it, at least for one 
day. In short, the wild and wayward tlRmghts which W<>rd:%- 
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suggested, as tiie only expiaiifllion of ias a/^W WC0, that Butkr 
fnust bo very ill. And no much lunl tliis wrought on her iimigl- 
iiation, that wlicn slio approached the cotbi^e wliere her lovx*r 
occupied a snuill apartment, and wlucli had boon pointed tut to 
Ijer by a maiden with a milk-pail o)i her lu‘ad, she trembled at 
anticipatiiifj; the aiinwer she might receive on inquiring for him. 

Her fears in this case had, indeed, <tnly hit upon the truth, 
Jhitler, whose constitution was luilurally feeble, did not soon 
recover the fatigue of body and diati'css of mind which lie had 
suffered, in conHecjuence of the tragical events with which our 
narrative commenced. The painful idea that his character was 
hreallied on by suspicion, was an aggravation to his distress. 

Hut tho most cruel additi<m was the absolute prohibition laid 
by the magistrates on his liolding any communication with Deans 
or his family. Jt had unlbrtunakly appeurtid likely to thorn, 
that some iutt;rcourse might he again attempted with that family 
by iiobertson, through tlie medium of Butler, and this they were 
anxious Ui inten;(‘pt, or prevent if possU)le. The measure was 
not meant as a harsh or injurious severity on the part of the 
magistrab's; \>ut, in Butlers circumstaiH-es, it pressed cruelly 
hard. Ho felt lu; must be suffering under tlie bad opinion of t)io 
poision who was dearest to him, from an imputation of unkind 
desertion, tlie most alien to his nature. 

This painful thought, pressing on a frame already injured, 
brought on a succession of slow and lingering feverish attacks, 
wliieh gi'eatly impaired his hcaltli, and at length njiidered him 
incapable even of the sedentiiry duties of the school, on which his 
breiul de])end<!il. h'ortmiately, old Mr Whackbaim, who was the 
principal teaeht'r of the little parocliial establishm<mt, was sincerely 
attached to Butler. Besides that lie was sensible of liis merits 


and value as an assistant, which had greatly raised the credit of 
his little 8cho(>l, the ancient pedagogue, who had himself been 
tolerably educated, roturied some taste for classical Ion?, and 
would glH«l!y relax, after the drudgery of the scliool was over, hy 
eonning over a few pages of Horace or Juvenal with his uslier. 
A similarity of taste begot kindness, and necordingly he saw 
Butler’s increasing debility wdth groat compassion, roused up his 
own energies to t«;aehing the scdiool in the morning houra, insisted 
upon his assistaut’s n^posing Ihmsidf at that period, and, besides, 
supjdied him with such comforts as the patient’s situation re- 
qiiinrd, and his own means were inadequate to compass. 

Such was Butler’s situation, scarce able to drag himself to tho 
placte wliero Ilia daily drudgery must gain his daily bread, and 
racked thousand fearful antiripations concerning the fate 

of those V ere dearest to him in the world, when the trial 
and coa^ttmiitiou of Eftie Deans put tlie cope-stone upon his 
inentftl'tnisery. 

lie had a particulfer account of these events from a fellow- 
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r,tu(lont who resided in the same village, and who, having beru 
j»rosent on the melancholy occasion, was able to place it lu all its 
agony of horrors before his exci’uciated imagination. That sleep 
siiould have viHit(^d his eyes alter such a curfew-note, was impos- 
able. A thousand dreadful visions haunted his imagination all 
aight, and iu the morning he wa^4 awaked from a I'even.di slum- 
oer, by the only circumstance which could have added to his 
listress,—the visit of an intrusive ass. 

This unwelcome visitant was no other than Bartoli/ie Saddle- 
ree. The worthy and Naj)ieiit burgher had kept his appointment 
it MacCroslcic’.s, witli Blnindamfus and some otlier neiglibours, to 
liscuKs the Duke of Argylo's spo<‘ch, the justice of lilfie Dean’s 
‘oiidemnation, and tl»e iinprobal)ility of her obtaining a reprievo. 
Phis sage conclave disputed high ami drank deep, and on tlie 
lext morning DarUdine felt, ns he expressed it, as if his head wju* 
ike a “ confused progress of writs.” 

To bring his rcHective p(»\verH their usmil serenity, Saddle- 
rec resolved to take a morning’s ride upon a certain hackney, 
i^hich he, IMumdamas, and nnotluT honest shopkeeper, combined 
o maintain by joint subscription, for occasional Jaunts for the 
nir])ose of liusiness or (ixercise. As Saddletree had two chiidreii 
•oarded with Whackbairii, and was, as we have seen, rather fond 
f Butler’s society, lie turned his palfrey’s head towards Libbertou, 
,nd came, as we have already said, to give the unfortunate usher 
hat additional vexation, of which Irnogone complains so feelingly, 
k^hen she says, 

“ I'JTJ sprigbted witli a fool — 

Kprigbted and anger’d worse.” 

If any thing could have added gall to bitterness, it was the 
hoice which Saddletree made of a subject for hie prosing 
larangues, being the trial of Elbe Deans, and the probability of 
ler being executed. Every word foil on Butler’s car like tlic 
nell of a death-bell, or the note of a scrccch-owl. 

Jeanie paused at the door of her lover's humble abode upon 
loaring tlie loud and pompous tones of Saddletree sounding from 
he inner apartment, " Credit mo, it will sue, Mr Butler. 
Irandy cannot save lier. Slie maun gang down the Bow wi’ the 
id in the pioted coat* at her heels.— I am sorry for the lassie, 
■ut the law, sir, maun bae its course— 

‘ Vivftt. Rex, 

ClUTUt bux/ 

the poet has it, iu -vvliilk of Horace’s odes I know nf)t.” 

Here Butler gi’oaned, in utter impatience of tlie brutality ami 
ignorance which Jjjirtoline had contrived to amalgamate into one 
Bcnteuce. But Siiddlotroe, like other prosers, was blessed witli a 

* The cxpcntiuncr, in livery of black or dark gro^ and silver, likened by low 
nit tna magpie. 
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liappy obtiseness of poivoption conceniiiig th-’ iiiifavonrablc 
impreSBion wliich lie honiotiincs made on liis auditors. 11(‘ pro- 
reeded to deal forth Ins scraps of legal knowledge without mercy, 
and concluded by ahUing llutlrv, witli great ''eif-<‘()inplac(*neN, 
“ Was it na a pity my father didna send me to Utj’i^eht ? lIa^c•Ila 
T missed tho chance to turn out as clarhmtmus an ictus, as auld 
Grunwiggiii Jiiinsell ? - Wliatfor dinna ye sp(‘ak, Mr Jhitier ^ 
Wad I no Uae been a rlarlmmus ictus ? —Rl», nuiii.” 

“ I really do not understand you, Mr Sadtlletree,” said liutler, 
tlius pushed hard for an answer. His faint and exhausted tone 
«)t voie.‘ was instantly drowni'd in the sonorous hray of Ihxrtoliiie. 

“ No understand me, man ?— Ictus is Latin for a lawyer, is it 
not?” 

“ Not that ever 1 heard of,” answered Butler, in the same 
<h*j(‘i*l»*d tone. 

“ The deil ye didna !—See, man, I got the word but tins morn¬ 
ing out of a memorial of Mr I'rossuiyloof’s — s<‘e, there *it 
ictus ciarissiuius vt perti — perithshuas — it’s a’ Latin, for it’s 
printed in the Italian typos.” 

‘‘ O, you nu'an jnris-cousultus —-Icfns is an abbreviation for 
piris-cousvlfus.'’ 

“ Dinna tell me, man,” persevered S.tddlotree, “there’s mu* 
ahhreviates eKC(‘[>t iu a<l}\ulications; and this is a’ about a servi¬ 
tude of watev-dmp—that is to say, tilt'wUiou,* (maybe >e 'll sav 
that’s no J^atiu ueitiier,) in Mary King’s dost* in the High 
Strt'et.” 

“ Very likely,” said poi>r ButliT, overwlielmed by the noisy 
jKTsevtU'anoe of his visikT. “ 7 am not able to di'^putc' witli yon.” 

“ f'ew folk are — few iolk are, Mr Butk'r, thougii I say it, that 
slioiildna say it,” returnetl Bartoline, with great d(*light. “ Now, 
it will be twa lumrs yet or ve’re wanted in the schule, and as _ve 
are no weel, I’ll sit wi’you to divert ye, and explain I’ye the 
nature ol a tiUlcidian, Ye maun ken, the petitioner, MrstVoin- 
hie, a very decent woman, is a fritmd of mine, an<l 1 hae '•^todr' 
her frii'iid iu tins cjisc, and brought licr wi’ credit inlo the court, 
and i doubtna that in due time she will win outo’t wi’ credit, win 
she or lose slie. Ye see, hemg an inferior tenentont <u’ laigii 
iiouso, we gniut <iurselves to be biirdeiu'd wi’ the tWiclde, that is, 
that we are obligab'd to ri'ceiv'e the natural water-drap id tlie 
superior tenement, sae far as the sam(‘ fa’s frae the heavens, or 
llie roof of our neighbour’s housi', and from theiiee by tho gutters 
or eaves upon our laigh tenement. But the other night comes a 
Highland quean of a lass, and*slie flashes, God kens what, out at 
tlie easlmost window of Mrs MacPliuil’a liouse, tliat’s tlie supe¬ 
rior tenement. 1 believe the auld women wad hae agreed, lor 
Luckie MapBiiail sent down the lass to toll my liieud Mrs Crombie 
Ujat ilie 1«W inade the gardyJoo out of the wrung window, out of 


* It- Uicant, proball)}, shlUcuinan. 
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rrspcct for fwa Iligf^landmcn tiuit wore speaking Gaoiic in ihi' 
dost; below the ane. But lucidly for Mrs Crombic, 1 just 

(•linTie(3d to come in in time to break aiff the conununinjj, for it V 
n pity the pohit suldna be tned. We had Mrs MaePhaii into the 
Ten-Mark Court—The Hieland linirner of a lass wanted to sw(?ar 
herself free — but baud ye there, says 1-” 

The fletiiiled account of this importont suit mi^ht have lasted 
nutil poor Butler’s hour of rest was completely exhausted, had 
not Saddl<‘tr<;e been i!Jterru])ted by the noise of voices at the 
door. 'I’he woman of the house wh<;rc Jhitler locb^ed, on return¬ 
ing with lu‘r pitcher from the w<'ll, wiience she had heen fetching 
water ff)r the family, found our heroine Jeanie Deans standing at 
the door, impatient of the prolix harangue of Saddletree, yet un¬ 
willing to enter until he should have taken his leave. 

Th(“ good woman abridged the period of lawtatiou by inquiring, 

Was ye wantii»g the giKlenum oi* me, lass't” 

1 waiUed to speak with Mr Butler, if he’s at leisure,” rc*plied 
tleanie. 

“ (iang in hy then, my woman,” answered tlie goodwife; and 
opening the door of a room, slit; announced the luhlitionai visiter 
with, “ Mr Butler, here’s a lass wants t^> speak t’yo.” 

Th(! surprise of Butler was (*xtreme, when Jeanie, wlio seldom 
stirred half a mile from home, entered his apartment upon this 
annunciation. 

“Good God !” he said, starting from his chair, while alarm 
restored to his cheek the et»lonr of wliiclt sickness Iiad dej)rived 
it; “ some new misfortune must have )ja]>pcn(‘d !” 

“ None, J\lr Ueuheii, but what you must hae heard of— hut O, 
ye ar(‘ looking ill yoursell !” — fov the hectic of a moment” had 
not concealed from her affcctionah* eyes tlio ravages w'liich lin¬ 
gering dist^ase and anxiety of minfl had made in her lover’s 
person. 

“ No: 1 am well — quite well,” said Butler, with eagerti(;fis ; “ j|' 
1 can do any thing to assist y<m, Jcaui<;— or your father.” 

“ Ay, to he sure,” said Saddletree ; the family may be <'om- 
sidered as limited to th(‘m twa n«»w, just as if Effie bad never been 
in the tailzie, i)uir thing. But, Jeanie lass, w'hat brings you <mt 
to iJbberUtn sue air in iho morning, atid your father lying ill in 
the Luckenbootlis 1” 

I had a message fnie my father to Mr Butler,” sjiid Ji^anie, 
with emharrassmeut; but instantly feeding ashamed of the fiction 
to which slic had resorted, for her lov<3 of and vem'ration forlititli 
was almost quaker-like, slie con*ected herself—“ That is to say, 
T wanted to s])t'ak with Mr Butler about sonic business® of my 
fatlux’s and puir Eilie’s.” 

“ Is it law business said Bartoliiie ; because if it be^yc had 
In ttor take my opinion on the sniqect than his.” 

“ It is not just law bu.siness,” said Jeatiii;, who saw consider¬ 
able inconveuieucc might arise from iett&ig Mr Saddletree into 
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Ilie 5^ecrct purpose of her journey; ‘‘ but 1 want Mr Butler to 
write a letter for tne.” 

« Very said Mr Saddletree ; “ and if ye ’J1 tf‘/l me wiiat 

h is about, 1 dichite to Mr Butler as Mr Crossmyloof does to 
his clerk. — Get your pen and ink in initlalihusy Mr Butler.” 

Jeanie looked at Butler, and wrung her hands with vexation 
and impatience. 

“ I believe, Mr Saddletree,” said Butler, who saw tlie necessity 
of getting rid of him at all events, “ that Mr Whaekbairn will be 
wwewhal affronted, if you do not hear your hoys called uj> t^) 
their lessons.” 

“ Indeed, Mr Butler, and that’s as true ; and I promised to 
ask a half play-day to the schulo, so that the bairns might gang 
ami see the banging, which camia but have a pleasing effect on 
Their young minds, seeing tlicre is .no knowing what they ma\'» 
come to tlicmsidvcs. Odd so, I didna mind yc were here, Jtaiiie 
Deans ; but ye maun use yourscll to hear the matter spoken o’. 
— Keep Jeanie here till I come back, Mr Butler ; I winiia bide 
ten minutes.” 

And with this unwelcome assurance of an immediate return, be 
r(‘lieved them of the embarrassment of his presence. 

“ Jleuben,” said Jeanie, who saw the necessity of using the 
interval of his absenc(‘ in discussing what had brought her there, 
“ 1 am bound on a laiig journey— 1 am gaun to Lunnou to ask 
I Jiie’s life of the king and of the queen.” 

“ Jeanie ! you arc surely not yourstdf,” answered Butler, in 
tlie utmost surprise ; “ you go to London —you address the king 
and queen !” 

“ And what for no, Beuben?” said Jeanie, with all the com* 
]»«)Kod simplicity of her character ; “ it’s but speaking to a mortal 
imm and woman when a’ is done. And their heai^s maun be 
iiunlo o’ flesh and blood like other folk’s, and Effie's story warl 
melt them were tliey stane. Forby, I hae heard tlmt they are no 
Bjc bad folk as w'hat tlie Jacobites ca’ them.” 

Yes, Jeanie,” said Butler ; “ but their magnificence—tlieir 
retinue—tlie difficulty of getting audience ?” 

1 have tliought of a’ that, Itenhen, an<l it shall not break my 
spirit. Nac doubt their claiths will be very grand, wi’ their 
crowns on their heads, and tlicir sceptres in their hands, like the 
great King ^httfmerus when he sate upon his royal throne for- 
nent the of his house, as we ai*o told in Scripture. But 1 
Jiavc that>.lHthm me that will.keep my heart from failing, and I 
am amidst sure that I will be btreiigtheucd to speak the errand 
1 eamerfor.” 

“ ! alas !” said Butler, “ the kings now-a-days do not sit 

in gate to administer justice, as in patriarchal times. I know 
as fittle of courts as you do, Jeanie, by experience ; but by read¬ 
ing and report 1 know^ that the King of Britain does every tliiug 
by means of his ministers.” 
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** And if they be upriglit, God-fearing ministers,” said Jeanic, 
“ il’s sue muclvlc the hotter chance for liliho and me.” 

“ But you do not even understand the most oi'dinary words 
relating to a court,” said Butler ; “ by the luinistry is meant not 
clergyincn, but the king’s otficial servants.” 

Nae doubt,” returned Jeajiio, ‘‘he maun hac a great number 
jiiair, I daur to say, tlian tlie dueliess has at Dalkeith, and great 
h>lk's servants arc aye niair saucy than themselves. But 1 ’JI l^e 
lieeontly put on, and 1 ’ll offer them a trifle o’ siller, as if J came 
to see the palace. Or, if they scruple that, I ’ll tell them 1 ’m 
eoinc on a busincHs of life and deatli, and then they will surely 
bring mo to speech of the king and queen ?” 

Butler shook his lu'ud. “ 0 Joanie, this is (>ntirely a wild dream. 
You can never see them but through some great lord's intcrei's- 
^ion, luid I think it is scarce evt.*u then.” 

“ ^V(;el, but maybe I can got that too,” siiid Jeanic, “ with a 
little helping from you.” 

‘‘ From me, Jt.'aiiie ! tliis is the wildest imagination t»f all.” 

“Ay, but it is not, Jleabon. Ifaveiia I heard you sjty, that 
your grandfatlior (tliat my fatlier ticver likes to lieur about) cli<i 
some gude langsym^ to tlie forbear of tliis MacCallummore, when 
he was Lord of I^orn !” 

“ lie did so,” said Butler, eagerly, “ and 1 can prove it.—I will 
write to the Dulvo of Argylc — report spcalis him a good kindly 
man, as he is Icnown for a bravo soldicJ* and triui patriot — 1 will 
4-<*njurc him to stand between your sister and Uiis cruel fate. 
There is but a poor chance of success, but wc will try all means.” 

“ We must try all moans,” nqiliod j(‘anic ; “ but writing winna 
do it—a hotter eaiina look, ami pray, ami beg, and beseech, as 
tlie immaii voice can <lo to the human lieai’t. A letter ’« like tlie 
music that the ladies liavtj for their spinets — nax;tliing but black 
sct>res, compar(‘d to tlie same tune playeil or sung. It’s word of 
nwmtii maun do it, or mscthing, Reubi ii.” 

“ \'oii arc right,” s:ud llcuben, recollecting his firmness, “ and 
I will hope that lica\v‘U has suggested to your kind lieart ami 
firm courage tlic only possible means of saving tlic life of tliis 
unfortunate girl. But, Jeanie, you must not take this most 
perilous journey alone ; I have an interest in you, and I will not 
agree tiiat my Jeanic throws herself away. You must even, in 
the present circumstances, give me a Iiusband’s right to protect 
you, and I v/ill go with you myself on this journey, and assist you 
to do your duty by your family.” 

“ Alas, Reuben !” said Jeanie in her turn, “this must not be ; 
a pardon will not gio my sister her fair fame again, ()r make me 
a bride fitting for an honest man and an usefu’ minister. Whu 
wad mind what he said in the pu’pit, that had to wife the sister 
of a woman tliat was condemned for sic wickedness I” 

“ But, Jeanic,” pleaded her lover, I do not believe, and 1 
cannot believe, that Effie has done this decA” 
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" Heaven hlens ye for saying sae, Reuben,” answered Jeauie ; 
‘‘ but she maun bear the blame o’t after all.” 

“ But the blame, were it even justly laid on her, does not fall 
on you.” 

“ Ah, Reuben, Reuben,” replied tlie young woman, ‘‘ye ken it 
is a bl(ft that spreads to kith and kin.—Ichabod—as my poor 
father says—the glory is departed from our house; for tlui 
poorest man’s house has a glory, where there are true hands, a 
divine hejirt, and an honest fame—And the last has gane frac 
us a’.” 

“ But, Jeauie, consider your word and plighted faith to mo; 
and would you undertake such a journey witliout a irijui to 
protect you I —and who should that protector he but your 
liusband ?” 

“ You are kind and good, Reuben, and wad take me wi’ a' iiiv 
shame, J doubtna. But ye canna but own that this is no time to 
marry or be given in nnirriage. Nil, if that suld ever be, it maun 
be in another and a better season.—And, dear Reuben, yo speak 
of promoting me on iny journey — Alas! who will protect and 
tiike care of you ?—your very limbs tremble with standing for 
uoi minutes on the Hoor; liow could you undertake a journey as 
far as Lunnou ?” 

“ But 1 am strong—I am well,” continued Butler, sinking in 
bis scat totally exhausted, “ at least 1 shall be quite well to¬ 
morrow.” 

*‘ Ye see, and ye ken, ye maun just let me depart,” 8ai<l 
Joanie, aftt^r a pause; and then taking his extended liand, and 
gazing kindly in his face, she added, “ It "s o’en a grief tlie inair' 
to me to SCO y<»u in this way. But ye maun keep up your heart 
for Jeanie’s sake, for if she isna your wife, she will never be the 
wife of living man. And now gic mo the paper for MacCallum- 
more, and bid (iod sj)eed me on my way.” 

There was sometiiiiig of rccnaneo in Jeanie's venturous resolu¬ 
tion ; yet, on consideration, as it seemed impossible to alter it by 
jK'rsuasion, or to give her assistance but by advice, Butler, after 
some farther debate, put into her hands the paper she desired, 
wliioh, witli the muster-roll in which it was folded up, were the 
sole meinoriuls of the stout and enthusiastic Bible Butler, his 
grandfatluT. While Butler sought this document, Jeanie had 
time to take up his pocket Bible. “ 1 have marked a scripture,” 
she said, as she again laid it down, “ with your kyleviiie pen, that 
will be useful to us bjiith. And ye maun tak the trouble, Reuben, 
to write a’ this to my father, for, God lielp me, I liave neither 
liead nor hand for lang at ony time, forby now; and 1 

trust liiiu entii'ely to you, and 1 trust you will soon be permitted 
t4> S4)e him. And, Reuben, when ye do win to the speech o’ him, 
mind a the auld man’s bits o’ ways, for Jeanie’s sake; and dinna 
speak o’ Latin or English terms to him, for he’s o’ the auld 
warid, and downa lAde to be fashed wi’them, though T daresay 
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he may be wrang. And diuna ye say muckle to him, hut M t 
liiiu on speaking himseil, for he *11 bring himsell mair comfort 
tliat way. And 0, Reuben, tlie poor lassie in yon dungeon I— 
but 1 needna bid your kind heart— gio her what comfort ye ejui 
as soon as they will let ye see lier—1<41 her—But 1 niaunna 
speak inair about her, for 1 maunna take leave o’ ye wi’ the tear 
in iny ee, for that wadna be canny.—God bless, ye, Reuben 1” 

To avoid so ill an omen she left the room liastily, wlwle her 
features yet retained tlie mournful and affectionate siniio which 
she had compelled tlieni to wear, in order to supjH)rt Butler’s 
Spirits. 

It seemed, as if the power of sight, of speech, and of rellection, 
had left him as she disappeared from the room, which site Inui 
entered and retired from so like mi apparition. Saddletree, who 
^entered immediately afterwards, overw'heliiiod him with questioii.s^ 
whicJi he answered without uudei*staii(ling them, and witli legal 
disqniHitions, which convoyed to him no iota of meaning. Ai 
length the learned burgess recollected that there was a Baron 
0)urt to be held at Loanhead that day, and though it was hardly 
worth while, “ he might as wool go to see if there was ony thing 
iloing, as ho was acquainted witli the banui-bailit*, who was a 
decent man, and would bo glad of a w ord of h'gal advice.” 

So 8(M)n as he departed, Butler Hew to the Bible, tlie last bfM>k 
which Jeanie had touched. To his extrtnnc surprise, a papei*, 
(‘•mtainiiig two or three pieces of gold, dropped iroin the hoek. 
With a bluckdead pencil, she had marked the sixU*enth and 
twenty-fifth verses of tlie thirty*seventh Psalm,—A little that 
a righteous man hath, is better than the riches of the wicked.” - 
“ I have been youn an<l am now old, yet have 1 not seen tin* 
rigliteous forsaken, nor his w^ed bt'gging their bread.” 

Bt^eply impressed witli the affectionate delictacy which shrouded 
its own generosity under the cover of a providential supjdy to his 
wants, he pressed tlie gold to his lijis wiffi more ardour tluin ever 
the metal was greeted with by a miser. To emulate her devout 
firmness and confidence seemed iu)w the pit<*Ii of his ambition, 
and his first task was to write an account to David Doans of hj.> 
daughter’s resolution and jourii(‘y sontliward. He studied every 
sentiment, and even every phrase, which he thought could recon¬ 
cile the old man to lier extraordinary resolution. 'I'he offeirt 
which this epistle produced will be hereafter adverted to. 
Butler committed it to the charge of an honest clown, who had 
frequent dealings with Deans in the siile of his dairy ]n*oduce, and 
who readily undertook a journey to Kdinburgh, to put tlio letter 
luto his own hands.* 

* fiy dint of ftBsiduous rctcarcli I am enabled to certiorate tlie reader, that the 
name of this person wue Saiiiidere Hroadfoot, and tliat lu*. d)>alt in Uif 
•uinniodity called kirn^tuilk, {Anijlicf, butter miUt.i—d. C. 
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CIUPTER XXV 111 


■M\ natni. land )Od ' 


IN llio piesdit da\, a journo_\ fiom ti ] mi! i 

niattii atoiui mit/britl, anil smiplf, liowcMi HiixiHiiinii 1 
UTlprotid(d llK traMllt 1 >luma(ius toai he s nl iliHi 1 ( lit r It 
„t (iiir-i and is mint pnUN arc pcij.ituallv j issni, .. , 

1 ,11 s„i” JiiMixmii tii.ifi/»/ /bi/iinandb.i n it'inn s„„ 
tint tlK nw St tii/ufi 02 inil rn jy ('((nt( sji(h 
up«»ii 1 J< w Jours’ uojji« IJut it w is (iiiiiKiit Jii 1/ >/ S 
sJu^Jif jnd in/ic<jfii( nt wis tJii niti i oouj s« Ittwixt 1 oiidon in I 
>*(111)1)111^,11, tJiit mtn still all vt ictrumbi-i tii it upon oik occisiim 
tm null fi un th( toiim-r iity .uiivid it tin Gi-iitiil Post Oflio 
in S(. >tl uid ^vlth only one It tti i ni it * 1 lie usual in xlt. ol ti i 

\< lUn^ v\ iH I y in 'iiiK of jiost lioisi s, tlic ti ivi lkr o( lup^nij^ oni , 
a 111 Ins guide inotlni, in wlmli nianm i, k 1 i\s ( f linists fiom 
Hti»,( to stig( tb( )< uiiK y inij lit be aecoinjili lied in i wondei 
fully &hort tune by tb )si who c uill <ndin< 1 itigin lo bivt tb< 
buKs sbikdi to pi((<sby i (oustint (li ingt ot those li tel s w is 
\ Ui\iir> Joi tlu rub tb< pooi wen undei the iimssitv «t 
u ing tin modi ol ( mvii inec with wbiib nituic bad piovidi I 
tin m 

\\ itb a stiong Ik ut in) i fi inn pxtieiit of fati u Je in « 
Ih uis ti i\( Ibng it tin 1 t <1 tueiiti nnks i di}, in 1 some n k s 
1 albi 1 , ti i\< 1 M (I tl utluin ]nit (1 Siotland, iiid adv me d is 
1 1 IS Dinh iin 

IlitbdtoHlu liid b( n <illui anionj; Ik r own lountryfolk, (r 
I ) t) \vhoin Ilf i b 111 bit in 1 t irt in sen i n h( ii ( bj i ts t< > 
I miib ir t) attriet nnub itti ntion ibit a-< she ih lined slu 
] Kiivid tbit both cirmmst linos (xp )S( d lid to sire ism and 
liunts \\bnh shi ini^bt otln rui ebiM. csi ipid , 'ind altbougb 
in Ik 1 Ik' ll t she tb* nglit i( unkind and iiibosjnt ibk, to sneer it 
i p losing sti ui^d on Kfount oi the lisiiion oJ bd ittue, Mtslu 
liiltln goodsensi to iltd tbosi p irts of bd dii ss whitb attiacti d 
iliinturid obhdvitioii lid tlimjucd seiiiii w is di posited 
t in iiilh in Ik i buiidk, and sin (oni iiiiii d to the ii iti in il e\ti i 
^lgln(( ot wearing sliots and stoi kings lor the wliok day Sbf 
(oniissid attdwards, tint “besides the wastiib, it was lang 
1 she couH walk sai (oinfoitibly with tin shoes as without 
til m, but tb( n w is ottdi a bit silt he itber bv tin loadsidi, 
ml tbit 111 lp< d Ik I weel on” 'llu w uit ol the sen. eii, which 
was driwii o\d the hi id bkf a veil, she* supplud by a Oon grac€y 
as sbt eiilid it, a liig( stiaw bonnet, like those worn by the. 
English mankns wlitn labouinig in the fields “ But I thought 

• rt f 11 ri'rf T S sln^leij c v js a Uitased to tlic principal ret lu 
ei die bi ^!i J mill Cann i i 
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nncn shame o’ mywell,” hIio said, ‘‘ the first time I put on a maj' 
ried uoniaii’a bon~grace.^ and me a single maiden.” 

With those changes she had little, as she said, to make “ her 
kenspooklc when she didna speak,” but her accent and language 
drew down on her bo many jests and gibes, couched in a worse 
patoh by far than h(?r own, that slio soon found it was her interest 
to Uilk as little and as Heldom as possible. She answered, therefore, 
civil salutations of chance passengers with a civil curtsy, and 
»*lioBe, with anxious eireumspcction, s\ich places (>f rep<.>so 
lookenl at once most decent and sequesfen'd. Slic foniid Ibc 
common people of I’ingliuid, although inferior in courtesy to 
Htrangors, such as was tiien practised in (kt own more unfr<- 
quented country, yc't, ujum the wliole, by no nu'ans deficient in 
the real duties t)f hosjvitality. She readily obtained food, and 
Jieller, and pndeet.ion at a very modei’ate rate, wlueii soinedines 
the g<*neri)Hity of mine liost altogether declined, with a Idniit 
apology,—“ Thee hast a long way afore theu', lass ; aJid IVe ne'er 
take penny out o’a sing)<‘ woman’s purse; it's llie Irliud 
tliou euu have on the r<jad.” 

It often happened, (oo, that mine hosU'SH was struck with “tlu- 
fldy, nice Scotch body,” and procured her an esc()rt, or a east in 
a waggon, for soim; part of the way, or gav<> her a useful advice 
and recommendation respecting Jier resting-j)l:ie(*s. 

At York our pilgrim stopj)ed for tlje best part of a day, partly 
to recruit her strength, — partly because sbe bad tlu- good iuek 
to obtain a lodging ill an inn kept by a countrywoman,— partly 
}o indite two letters to licr father and llenben ihitler; an opera¬ 
tion of some little difficulty, her habits being by no means ihot'e of 
literary composition, 'fbat to her father wjis in the following \v<n<l!- r 

l>/:4HEST Father, 

J mukt? luy ])r('sent jdigrimnge more heavy and hnrdcTJsoin*. 
tlii'ough the sa<l occasion! to relleet that it is without your know¬ 
ledge, wliich, God knows, was far contrary to my heart; for 
Scripture says, tliat ^ the vow of tlu; slaughter sliould not b(' 
binding witjiout the consent of the fatlier,’ whi'iein it may be J 
have been guilty to tak this wearie journey wdthout youj* consent, 
NevertheJess, it w'as borne in upon uiy nniid that I slioukl be aJ» 
instrument to help my poor sister in this extremity of noedeessity, 
otherwise T wad not, for wealth or for world’s gear, m' for the 
haill lands of Da’keith and Lugton, liave done the lik(^ o’ litis, 
without your free will and knowledge. O, d(?ar fatlntr, as ye wad 
losiro a blessing on iiiy journey, and upon your housc lndd, speak 
L word or write a line of comfort to ytjn pool* prisoner, if slie 
lias Binned, she has 8uiTow(*d and snficred, and ye ken bi'ttcr 
than me, tliat wo maun foi’gie others, as we jiray to Ik* forgieu. 
Dear fatlicr, forgive my saying this muekle, for it doth not la^coine 
1 young head to instrii(*t grey hairs; imt 1 am sac far frae ye, 
dial my lieart yearns to ye a’, and lain watl 1 hear tliat ye hail 
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forgion lior trespass, and sae I nae doubt say niair than Ti)ny 
bc(jome me. The frdk here are civil, and, like the barbarisiiis 
unto the holy apostle, hae shewn me much kindness; and therr 
are a sort of chosen people in the land, for they hae some kirks 
withotit orgatis that are like ours, and are called meeting-houses, 
where the minister preaches without a gown. But most of the 
country are prelatists, whilk is awfii’ to think; and I saw twa 
men that were ministers following hands, as bauld as Roslin or 
Driden, the young Laird of Loup-the-dike, or ony wild gallant in 
Lothian. A sorrowfu’ sight to behold ! O, dear father, may a 
blessing be with your down-lying and up-rising, and remember 
in yf)ur pra\*ers your afieetionate daughter to command, 

‘‘ Jean Brans.’* 

A postscript bore, “ I learned from a decent woman, a grazier’f. 
widow, that they hae a cuiv for the muir-ill in Cumberland, wlnlU 
is ane pint, as they ca’t, of yill, whilk is a dribble in comparison 
of our gawsie Scots pint, and hardly a mutchkin, boil'd wi’ sop(‘ 
and liartHliorn divips, and toomed doun the creature's throat wi’ 
ane whom. Yo might try it on the. bauson-faced yeju’-auld quey ; 
an it docs nae gndt^, it <’an do nae ill.—She was a kind wM>man, 
and seeiried skecly about horned beasts. When I reach Lunnoii, 
J ijitend to gang to our cousin Mrs Glass, the tt>bacconist, at. the 
sign o' the Thistle, wha is so ceevil as to send you down your 
spleuchan-fu' anes a-year; and as she must be well kond in 
Lunnon, 1 doubt not easily to find out where she lives.” 

Being seduced into betraying our heroine's confidence thus far, 
wo will stretch our eoinniiniication a step beyond, and impart to 
llie reader her letter to her lover. 

“ Mu Rfaidkn Butlkr, 

Hoping this will find yon better, this comes tf) say, that I 
have reached tliis great town safe,iuid am lutt wearied witli walk¬ 
ing, but the betUu’ for it. And 1 have seen many things wliich J 
trust to tell you one day, also tlio mucklc kirk of this pja(;e ; and 
all around tlie city are mills, whilk havena mnckle wheels nor 
inill-datns, hut gang by tlio wind — strange to behold. Ano mil¬ 
ler asked me to gang in and s(*e it work, but I wad not, for I am 
iK)t come to the south to make acquaintance with strangers. 1 
keep the straight mad, and just beck if ony body speaks m in*“ 
ceevilly, and answers naehody with the tong but women of mine 
ain sect. I wish, Mr Butler, T kend ony thing that wad inak ye 
wed, for they hae mair medicines in this town of York than w’a<l 
cure a’ Scotland, and surely some of them wad be gude for your 
complaints. If ye had a kindly motherly body to nurse ye, an^t 
no to let ye wa^te yoursell w i' reading — whilk ye road mair than 
enough wi' ihe bainis^^ in tlie scljule — and to gie ye wann milk in 
the morning, 1 wad be mair easy for ye. Bear Mr Butler, keep 
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a good Ijcart, for we are in the hands of Ane that kens better 
what is gude for us than we ken what .is for oursells. J hae nae 
<l<)ubt to do that for wliich I am come—1 caiina doubt it ~ I 
winna think to doubt it—because, if I haena full assurauee, bow 
shall I hear myself wdth earnest entreati<?s in the great folk's 
presence 1 But to ken that aiie’s purpose is right, ami to make 
tlieir heart strong, is the way to get through the warat day’s darg. 
'riie haiins’ rime says, the warst blast of the borrowing days* 
eouldna kill the three silly poor liog-laiiis. And if it be (iod's 
pleasure, wc tbut art^ sinrlerod in sorrow may meet again in joy, 
<‘ven on this bitber side of Jordan. I dinna likl yo mind wbat 1 
said at our partin’ aiient my poor father and tlmt inisfortunatc 
lassie, for 1 k«*n you will do sae for the siike of Christian charity, 
whilk is mair than the entreaties of lier that is your servant to 
•romrnand, “ Jkanjjv I>i;ans.‘’ 

This letter also had a posfscvij)t. Dear lleuhen. If ye think 
that it w'’a<lhae been right for me to have s;u<l mair and kinder 
tilings to ye, just think that I hao written sao, since 1 am sure? 
tliat J wisli a' tiiiit is kind and right to ye and by ye. Yv will 
tliink I am turin-d waster, for 1 wear clean hose and shoon every 
day ; but it’s the fashion liere for decent bodies, nnd ilka land has 
its uin land-law. OwiT and ahoon a’, if laughing days were eVr 
to come hack again till us, ye wad laugli weel to see inv romnl 
face at the far end of a strae that looks as muckle an<l 

round as the iniddell aisle in Lihhertoii Kirk. But it sheds the 
smi weel afl', and ke{?ps unc<>evil folk frae staring as if an<r were a 
worrycow. 1 sail Udl ye by writ how 1 eome on w'i' tlie Dnl^e oj' 
Argyle, when 1 wsm uj) to Luiinon. l>ir<‘ct a line, to say liow' ^^e 
are, to me, to the charge of Mrs Margaret Glass, tolniceonist, at 
the sign of the Thistle, Limnon, wdiilk, if it assures me of your 
hi'ulth, will make my mind sae muckle easier. Excusij bad spell¬ 
ing and w riting, as I have ane ill pen.” 

The orthography of these ejiistles may seem to the southron to 
requii*o a better apology than the letter expresses, tliough a had 
pen was the excuse of a certain Gaiwegian laird for had spelling ; 
hut, on helialf of the heroine, 1 would have them to know, that, 
thanks to the care <if Butler, Jeaniu Deans wrote an<l spoDc-d 
fifty limes better than half the women of rank in Scotland at that 
period, whose strange orthography and singular diction form tlie 
strongest contrast to the good sense which their correapoudence 
usually intimates. 

For the rest, in the tenor of those epistles, Jeaine expnrssed, 
}*erliaps, nmre hopes, a firmer courage, and better spirits, than 

• Tlie three last days of March, old style, are called the Itorniwing Day*; for 
a? they an; remarked to be unusually stormy, it is feii,nied that March had lii)r. 
rowed them from April, to extend the spiiere of his rou«hcr swav. The rhyme 
tiu the subject is quoted in Leydeu’s edition of the Complaint of iscotland. 
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tilie actually felt, But this was with the ainiahle Mea of relieving 
her father and lover from a])prehensionH on Ikt account, which 
she was sensible must {jrcatly add to their otlier troubles. “ If 
they think me wcol, and like to do '\veel,”paid the poor pilgrim to 
herself, my father will he kinder to hiflie, and Butler will )»» 
kiiuh'r to himself. I'or 1 ken weel that they will tliiJik niair o’ 
me than I do (»’ niysell.” 

Accordingly, she sealed her letUTs carefully, and put them into 
the p(jst-oilice with her own hand, after niaiiy inquiries conceniinj; 
the time in which they were likely to reach Kdinhurgli. Wljeu 
this duty was performed, she readily accepted lier landlady’s 
pressing invitiition to dine with her, and remain till the next 
^norning. The liostess, as we have said, was lu'r countrywoman, 
and the eagerness with whicdi Scottish people meet, eommunieate, 
.Old, to the extent of their pow(‘r, assist eacli other, although it is^ 
ofUm objected to us as a prejudice and narrowness of sentiment, 
seems, on the contrary, to arise from a most justifiable and 
honourable feeling of patriotism, eoinl)ined with a eonvietion, 
wlii(h, if undeserved, would long since liave been eonfuteil by 
e.XfK'rieiiee, tliat Mie habits and princijdes of the nation are a sort 
of guarantee for the character of tlu? individual. At any rate, if 
tlie extensive influence of this national j>artiality Ixi considered as 
an additional tie, binding man to man, an<l calling forth tlu' good 
oihees of such as can render tlieni to the eonntryinan Avbo 
hajqxms t(» need them, we think it Jiin^t be found to exceed, as an 
acfiv(‘ and <‘flii‘ient motive to gi'nerosity, that mort* impartial and 
wider ])rineiplc of general Ixmovoleiux.*, wliieh w(! have sometimes 
seen pit*aded as an excuse for assisting m* iiulividual whatever. 

Mrs Bickerton, lady of tli('ascendant of tlie Seven Stars, in tlio 
Castle-gate, York, was deejtly infected with tlie unfortunate pi-e- 
judices of her country. Indeed, she display(;d so much kindness 
to Jeanio Dcfins, (Ix'eause she herself, being a Merse woman, 
marched with Mid-Botljiaii, in wliieh deanie uas born,) shewed 
such inotluTly regard (<» Iser, and such anxiety for her fartlier 
progress, that Ji'anie tliought herself snf(‘, though by temper 
sufbciently eauti(»ns, in conmunneating Ian* whole story to her. 

Mrs Bickerton ruisixl liei* hands and eyes at the recibil, and 
I'xhihited nun’ll womler and ]»ity. But slie also gave some 
('fToctual good advice. 

Slio nsjuired to know the strength of Jeanie's purse, reduced 
by her deposit at Lihherton, and the necessary expense of her 
journey, to about fifteen jumnds. TJiis,” she said, “ would do 
very well, providing slie would carry it a’ safe to Bondon.” 

“ Jsafo !” answered Jeanie ; “ 1 ’sc warrant my I’arrying it safe, 
baling tlie needful expenses.” 

Ay, but highwaymen, lassie,” said Mrs Bickerton; ‘^for ye 
are come into a more civilized, that is to say, a more roguish 
country than the nortli, and how ye are to get forward, I do not 
profess to know. If could wait liere eight days, om* waggon-v 
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would go up, and I would recommend you to Joe Ilroadwhod, 
who would yee you safe to the Swan lind two Necks. And dinna 
•necze at Jo(', if lie should he for drawing up wi’ you,” (continued 
Mrs liiekcrhni, her aequiriMj English mingling witlj lu'r national 
or original dialect,) ‘Mie’s a handy hoy, and a wanter, ami no lad 
fictter Ihougld o’ on the road; and the English make good husbands 
“iiough, witness my poor man, Moses lliekerton, as is i’ the kirk* 
yard.” 

Jennie hastened to say, that slie could not jiossihly wait hu* the 
setting fortli of Joe Eroadwhecl; being inmrnally by no means 
gratifi(;d with tlje idea of bocoiniiig the (djject of his attention 
during the jourm*y. 

“Awed, lass,” answered the good landlady, “ then then must 
pickle in thine aln poke-nook, and hucKN* tliy ginlle thine ain 
gate. Hut take my advice, and liide thy gold in thy stiiys, and 
keep a j)i<;ee or two and some silver, in case tlioii he’at spoke 
withal; for there’s as wud lads haunt within a day’s walk from 
..enee, as on the braes of Doiin in l*<Tthshire. And, lass, thou 
maunna gang staring tiirough Lunnon, asking wha kens Mrs 
(ilass at the sign o' the Tiii^tle; marry, they would hiugh thee U> 
seorn. lint gang thou to this honest man,” and she put a 
direction into Jeaiiio’s hand, “ ho kens maist part of the Hjmnsible 
Scottish folk in tlio city, and he will find out your friend for 
thee,” 

Jeaiiie took the little introductory letter with siueore thanks; 
but, something alarmed on tlie subject of tlu' liigliway robls rs, 
her mind re(airred to what 1-hitclitfe had mentioned to her, and 
briefly relating tho circuiustanees wlheli placed a doeiiment so 
extraonlinary in her hands, slie }>ut the paper he liad given her 
into the hand of Mrs Biekerton. 

Tlio Lady of the Sevcai Stars did not, indeed, ring a hell, 
bocauK(' sixdi was not tho- fashion of the time, luit she w)ustle<I on 
a silver-call, which was hung, by her side, and a tiglit serving- 
maiden entered the room. 

“ Tell Dick Ostler to eoine lu're,” said Mrs liielx'rtuii. 

Diek Ostler aecordingly made his appearance; — a qu(;er, 
knowing, Fhamhling animal, witli a hatcln't-face, a squint, a game- 
arm, and a limp. 

“ Dick Ostler,” said Mrs Bickerton, in a tone of authority that 
shewed she was (at least by adoption) Yorkshire too, “ tliou 
knowest most people and most things o’ tiie road,” 

“Eye, eye, Ood help me, inistivss,” said Dick shrugging his 
shoulders betwixt a. rep(‘nUiiit and a knowing expression—“ Eye 1 
1 ha’ kiiow’d a thing <>r twa i’ nui day, mistress.” lie looked 
sliarj) and laughed — looked grave and sighed, as one who was 
prepared to take the matter either way. 

“ Kenst thou this wee hit papt.T amang the rest, man ?” said 
Mrs Bickerton, handing him the protection whicli Katelitb' Imd 
givc'U Jeanie Deans. 
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When Dick Lad looked at t/je paper, Jie mnked wit/i one eve, 
rxtended his grotesque mouth from ear to car, like a iiiivigubio 
canal, scratched his head powerfully, and then said, “ K( ji ! — 
ay—maybe we ken sunimat, an it werena f(»r harm to Jiini, 
mistress !” 

“ None in the world,” said Mrs Bickerton ; “ only a di’ani of 
Hollands to thyself, man, an thou will’t speak.” 

“ Why, then,” said Dick, giving the head-band of hi-; breeches 
a knowing hoist witVi one hand, and kicking out one foot Ixdiind 
him to accommodate the adjustment of that important habiliment. 
“ I dares to say the ptiss will bo kend weel eueugh on the road, an 
that be all.” 

But what sort of a lad was ho ?” said Mrs Bickerton, winking 
to Jeanie, as pnmd of lier knowing ostler. 

• ‘‘ W hy, what ken I ? — Jim the Rtit — why he was Cock o' tlie 
North within this twelmonth — lie and Scotch Wilson, Handle 
Dandie, as they called him — but bo’s been out o’ this country a 
while, as I rackon; but ony gentleman, as keeps the road o’ tiiis 
side Stamford, will respect Jim’s pass.” 

Without asking farther questions, the landlady hik'd Di^-k 
Ostler a bumper of Hollands. He ducked with his lu'ad and 
shoulders, 8Crap(‘d with his more advanced hoof, bolted tlu* 
alcohol, to use the learned phrase, and withdrew to his own 
domains. 

“ I would advise thee, Jeanie,” said Mrs Bickerton, “nn Ihou 
nux'tcsl witli ugly customers o’ the road, to shew tlicm this hit 
paper, for it will serve thee, assure thyself.” 

A neat little supp<T concluded the evening. The exported 
Scotswoman, Mrs Bickerton by name, eat heartily of one or two 
seasoned dishes, drank some sound old ale, and a glass of stiff 
negus; while she gave Jeanit) a history of her gout, admiring 
how it was possibk; that she, whose fathers and in<alnTs for many 
generations iiaJ lieon farmers in Lammernmir, could have come 
by a disorder so totally unknown to them. Jeanie did not ehoose 
to offimd her fnendly landlady, by speaking her mind on tlu‘ 
probable origin of this e«*mplaint; but she tliougbt on tlm flesh- 
pots of Kgypt, and, in spitt^ of all entreaties to better fare, made 
Ijer evening meal upon vt'getabk^s, with a glass of fair water. 

Mrs Bickerton assured her, that the acceptance; of any reckon¬ 
ing was entirely out of the question, furnished licr w’ith crcxleiitialH 
to her correspondent in London, and to several inns up(m tiie 
road where she liad some influence or interest, reminded her of 
the precautions she should adopt for concealing Iier money, and 
afi slic was to depart early in the morning, took leave of Jier very 
affectioiiaUdy, taking her W(»rd that she would visit her on her 
return to Scotland, and tell her how she had managed, and that 
mmmvm Ixmum for a gossii>, ** all how and about it.” Thia 
Jeanie faithfully promised* 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 

An<l N<‘od uiid Mi^sery, Vice tmd Danger, bind 
In will alliance, each degraued luiud. 

As our traveller sot out early on the ensuing raoraing to pro¬ 
secute her journey. luui was in the act of leaving the inn-yard, 
l>iek Ostler, who eitlier had risen early or nogh.'cted to go to bed, 
either cireuTiistanee being ocjually inciflent to his calling, hollowed 
out aftf'r her,— “ Tlic top of the rnoniing to you. Moggie. Have 
a care o’ Giiiiderhy Hill, young one. Uoldn Hood’s dead and 
gwone, hilt tlnjn' ho takers yet in tli<' vale of Hever.” Jeanio 
looked at him as if to request a farther explanation, hut, with a 
leer, a shuffle, and a shrug, inimitable, (unless by Emery,) DicIT 
turned again to the raw-boned steed which he was ciUTving, ami 
Hung as he einj'loyi.-d the eoiiib and brusli,— 

“ ]?obin Hood >vju^ a icoinnn riglii 
Ami liis h-iw w;iM of yew ; 

Ami if Itobm s:ii(l ctiiml od tin.* Kmik'** loa'litmi. 

Fray, \>I'n simuld not wc wiy hu io»» 

Jeanie pursued lier journey without farther inquiry, for Ihoro 
was nothing ill Dick's manner that inclined her tr) jirolong tludr 
eoiiferiniee. A p.'iinl’ul day’s journey hrouglit her to Ferry liridge, 
th(; best inn, then and since, upon the great imrtlK'rn road ; ami 
an introduction from iMrs Jhekerton, adde<l to In-r own himpk; 
and quiet maniu'rs, so propitiated the landlady of tlu* Swan in 
her favour, that tlie good dame procured Iier tlie convenient 
aecominodation of a pillion and ]>on-horse tfien returning to 
Tuxlord, so tliat she accomplislied, upon the socond day after 
leaving York, the longest jounu'V she had yet made. She was 
a good d(‘al fatigued by a inoile of travelling to wliicli she was less 
accustomed than to walking, and it wjis eonsidiTahly later than 
usual on tlie ensuing morning that she felt herself able to resume 
her pilgrimage. At noon tlie liundred-armefl Tri'ut, and the 
blackened ruins of Newark C'astle, dimiolislicd in tlie great civil 
war, lay before her. It may easily be sup)K)scd, that Ji^anio had 
no curiosity to make antiquarian researches, but, < utering th<* 
town, wont straiglit to the inn to which she liad been direct<*d 
ut FetTvbridge. While she procured some refri'shineiit, she 
observed the girl wlio brought it to her, looked at her several 
times with fixi'd and peculiar interest, and at last, lo lior infinit-e 
surprise, inquired if her name was not Deans, ami if slie was not 
a Scotchw'oinan, going to Jiondon upon justice business. Jeanie, 
with all her Bimplieity of character, had some of the caution of 
her country, and, according to Scottish universal custom, she 
answered the question by another, requesting the girl would tell 
her why she aslted tlu'se questions ? 

The Maritf>rnes of tlie Saracen's Head, Newark, replied, “ Two 
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women Imd passed tJmt raoniin^^ who had niade ;ifuT 

(me Jeanie l)eiiiis, tnvellinf!^ to London on fiuch an emndf and 
could scarce be persuaded that she liad not passed on 

Much surprised, and somewliat alarmed, (for what is inexpii- 
eablo is usually alannin*;,) Jeaiiie questioned tiu* weneh al)Out 
the particular appearance ol’ thes(? two wojik'ii, hot could only 
learn that the one was a<,^ed, and the <»ther }’oung; that t)io latter 
was tile tzilJer, and that the former spo)<(^ most., and secrmsl to 
maintain an autliority over her companion, and that both spoke 
with the Scottish accent. 

This conveyed no information whatc'vor, and with an inde- 
scrihubie presentiment of evil designed towards her, Jeanie 
adopted the n'solution of taking post-lmrses for the next stage, 
in this, however, she could not bo gratified; some accidental 
a'.rcumstances had i»ccasioned what is called a run up(tn tlie road, 
and the landlord could not acconiraodate Ikt with a guide and 
horsx's. After waiting some time, in hoiM*s that a pair of liorso 
that had gone southward would return in time tor lu r use, she at 
hmgth, feeling ashamed at her own pu'^Illaiiiinily, resolved to 
prosecute lier journey in her usual inamuT. 

“ It was all plain road,” she was assured, “ except a. Ingh 
mountfiin, called Gunnerby Hill, about three miles from 
Grantham, which w:ls Iht stage for the night/’ 

‘*1 ’m glad to Iiear there’s a hill,” said Jeanie, “for baitli my 
sight and my vctv feet are weary o’ sic tracts o’ h'vel groniul- - 
it lo(»ks a' tlie way iKitAveen tins jind Voi'k as if a* tlu- land had 
het*u trenched and levelled, wliilk is very wearisome t-o my .S(roteli 
eon. \Vl»en J lost siglit of a niuekle Idue hill they ea’ Ingie- 
l)oiV)’, 1 thought I hadna a friend left in this strange land.” 

“Ah for the matter of tliat, young woman,” sjnd mine host, 
“an you Ik* s<» fitiid o’ hill, t carena an thou eonldst carry 
Guniierhy away with thee in thy Jap, for it’s a inunler to post- 
liorsoH. Ilut here’s to thy journey, and mayst lliou win well 
through it, for thou is a bold and a canny lass.” 

So saying, he took a powerful pull at a W)lemu tankai’d of 
Jiom<‘-hrowed ahx 

“ i hope tliere is nac had company on tlu* road, sir ?” said 
Jeanie. 

Why, when it's clean without them I ’ll tluitch Groby ]>ool 
\vi’ pancakes. Hut there ar<‘na sac mony U(>w ; and since they 
hac lost Jim the liat, tliey hold together no laitter than the men 
of Marsham when they lost their common. Take a di’op ore thou 
goest,” he concluded, offering her the tankard ; “ thou w'ilt get 
tiaething at night save Grantham gruel, nine grots and a gallon 
of water/’ 

Jeanie courteously dociined the tiinkiird, and inquired what 
was her “ lawing f’ 

“ Tliy lawdng I Ht^aven help thee, wench ! what ca’st thou 
that V* 
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11 is 1 wus wanting? to lien wliat whs to pay,” Joaiiic. 

Pa V ? Lord help thee I — wliy nought, woman — we lum 
drawn no liquor but a gill o’ beer, and the Saracen’s Head can 
spare a moutlifiil o’ moat to a stj*ang<“i* like o’ tliee, that canmU 
sj»cak Christian laiiguage. So lure’s to tbeo once more. The 
same again, (pioth Mark of Bellgrave,” and he took another pr<»* 
found pull at the tankard. 

Tlie travtdh'rs who have visited Newark more lately, will not 
fail to iHunembcr tlie remarkably civil and gentlemanly inann(!i*s 
of tin* person who now kce}»s the principal inn there, and may 
find some amnsement in contrasting them with those of his more 
rough ]>redecessor. Ihit ve helk'vo it will be found that the jjidish 
has worn off iKine of the real worth of the nu'tal. 

Taking leave of' lier Lincolnshire (laiiis, Jeanie resumed her 
solitary valk, and was scunewhat alarmed when ('veiling an« 
twilight overtook her in the open ground which extends to tlie 
foot of (jiinnerhy Hill, and is iiitersectcHi with patches of copse 
and with swampy spot«. The extensivci coininon.s on the north 
road, miist of which are now emdos<'d, and in gt'iieral a relaxed 
slate of police, «,‘Xj)(»scd tin* traveller to a highway robbery in a 
degree \\Iiie)i i.s now unknown, except in tlie immediate vicinity 
of the metropolis. Aware of this cireunistance, Jeanie mended 
her ])ace when she heard the trampling of a horse hohiud, and 
instinct ively drew to one side of the road, as if to allow as much 
idOTu foi* tin? i*ider to pass as might be possible. Wbcii tlie 
animal came up, she found that it was bearing two women, tlu' 
one plueed on a sl(l(‘-saddle, tlm other on a pillion behind her, as 
may still occasionally be seen in England. 

“ A braw good-night to ye, Jeariiti Deans,” said the forcm<»si 
femak; as the horse ^.xissed our heroine; Wliat think ye o’ yon 
bonny hill yonder, lifting its brow to tiie moon I 'frow ye yon ‘s 
the gat(» to hcav(?n, that yo arc sae fain of ? — maybe w© will win 
there the iiiglit yet, (iod sain ns, though our minny here’s ratlier 
dri<^gh in the upgang.” 

The spc'aker kcqit changing her seat in the saddle, and lialf- 
stopping tlui horse, as she brought her body round, while the 
woman that sate beliind her on the pillion seemed to urge her on, 
in words which Jeanie heard hut irnperlectly. 

“ Hatid your tongue, ye moon-raised b-! what is your 

business with ——, or with heaven or hell either ?” 

‘‘ Troth, niither, no mucklc wi’ heaven, 1 doubt, considering 
wha I can’y aliint mo — and as for bell, it will fight its aitt 
battle at its ain time, 1 ’se be bound. — Come, iiaggie, trot awa’, 
man, an as thou wert a broomstick, for a witch rides tliee — 

• With niy curtcli on my foot, and my shoe on my hatni, 

I glance like the wildtire through brugh and tiirough land.' ** 

The tramp of tho horse, and the increasing distance, drowned 
the rest of her song, but Jeanie heard for some time tin* inarticu¬ 
late sounds ring along tlie %va>Je. 
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Our pilgrim remained stupified with un<lefined apprehonsi ms. 
The being named by Iut name in ho wild a maniuT, and in a 
^^^ange country, without farther explanation or communing, by a 
person who thus strangely flitted forward and disappeared before 
Iter, came near to the supernatural sounds in Comus * — 

“ The airy t<mcucB. whici) Ryllal)le men’s names 
On sutids, and shares, and debert wildevnesses.” 

And although widely difl'erent in features, deportment, and rank, 
Irom the Lady of that enchanting inasipie, the continuation of 
tlu> passage may be Itappily applied to Jeaiiie Deans upon this 
singular alarm : — 

“ Tliest? thonglits nmy startle well, bnt not astound 
'Mu' virtuous mind* that ever walks atlendi-d 
Uy a strong siding churnpjoii —<;<inscit*iic('.” 

In fact, it was, with the recollection of the affectionate and 
dutiful errand on which sho was engagt*d, lier right, if such a 
word could be ajiplicablc, to expect jirotoction in a busk so 
meritorious. Sho had not advanced much fartlior, with a mind 
calmed hy these reflections, when sho was disturbed by a new 
and more insbint subject of terror. Two men, who hud been 
lurking among some cojise, started up as she advanced, and met 
her on the road in a menacing manner. “ Stand and didiver,” 
said one of them, a sliort stout fellow, in a smock-frock, such as 
ai'e worn hy wagon<‘rs. 

“ Tlie woman,’* said the other, a tall thin figure, “does not 
understand the words of action. — Your money, my precious, or 
your life !” 

“ I have but very little money, gentlemen,” said poor Jeanie, 
tendering tliat portion which she had separated from her prin¬ 
cipal stock, and kept apart for such an emergency ; “ but if yon 
are resolved to have it, to be sure you must liave it.” 

“ This won’t do, my girl. D— n me, if it shall pass !” said t!ic 
shorter ruffian; “ do ye think gentlemen are to hazard their lives 
on the road to l>o cheated in tliis way? Wc'll have every 
farthing you have got, or we will strip you to the skin, curse me.” 

His companion, who seemed to liave something like compassion 
for the horror which Jeanio’s countenance now expressed, said, 
“ No, no, Tom, this is one of the precioms sisters, and we ’ll tako 
her word, for once, without putting her to tlie stripping proof.— 
Hark ye, my lass, if you’ll look up to heaven, and say,this is the 
last penny you have about ye, why, hang it, we ’ll let you pass.” 

“ I am not free,” answered Jeanie, “ to say what 1 have about 
me, gentlemen, for there's life and death depends on my journey ; 
but if you leave me as much as finds me bread and water, I ’li be 
satisfied, and thank you, and pray for you.” 

“ D — n your prayers !” said the shorter fellow, “ that’s a coin 
that Won’t pass \^lth us and at tlie same time made amotion ui 
eeize her. ' 
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** Stay, Itatcliffe’s pass suddenly occurrinj; to her; 

** perhaps you know this paper.” 

‘‘ What devil is she after now, Frank 1” said the more sjivap* 
ruffian — “ Do you look at it, for, d — ii me if I could read it if 
it were for the benefit of my cler^^y.” 

“ This is a jark from Jim Ratcliife,” said the taller, having' 
looked at the bit of paper. “ The wench must pass by our 
cutler's law.” 

“ 1 say no,” answered his companion ; “ Rat has left the la^, 
and turned bloodhound, they say.” 

“ Wc may need a ^'ood turn from liim all the same,” said the 
fiillor ruffian ajjain. 

Hut w'hiit arc we to do then ?” said the shorter man — “ Wc 
|n*omjs«*d, you know, to strip the wencli, and send her bej^^ing 
hack to her own beggarly country, and now you are for lettii^ 
her go Oil.” 

“ J did not say that,” said the other fellow-, and whispered to 
his companion, who replied, “ He alive about it then, and don't 
keep ehattering till some travellers come uj) to nab us.” 

“ You must follow us off the road, young woinaii,” said the 
taller. 

“ For the love of God !” exclaimed Joanie, “as you wen> Inim 
of woman, dinnaask me to leave the r(.»ad ! rather take all 1 hav(* 
in the world.” 

“ What the devil is the wench afraid of ?” said the other fellow. 
“ 1 tell you you sliall come to no harm ; but if you will not ItJave 
the road and come with us, d — n me, Luit 1 ’ll beat your bniins 
out where you stand.” 

‘‘Thou art a rough bear, Tom,” said his companion. — “ Aii 
ye fimeh lier, I ’ll give ye a shako by the collar shall make tlie 
Leicester beans rattle in thy guts. — Never mind him, girl; 1 will 
not allow him to lay a finger on you, if you walk quietly on whlj 
us ; hut if you keep jabbering there, d— n me, but 1 ’ll leave liiiii 
to settle ii with you.” 

Tliis threat conveyed all that is terrible to the iinagiiiati(»n 
poor Jeauie, who saw in him that “ was of milder mood” her 
only prot<*ction from the most brufiil treatment. She, therefore, 
not only followed him, but even held him by the sleevu, lest lie 
should escape from her ; and tlie fellow, hardened as lie w;i.s, 
seemed something touched by these marks of confidence, ami 
repeatedly assured her, tliat ho would suffer her to receive no 
harm. 

They conducted their prisoner in a direction leading more and 
more from the public road, but she observed that they kept a 
sort of track or by-path, which relieved her from jaut of her 
apprehensions, which would have been greatly increased had they 
not seemed to follow a determined and ascertained route. After 
about half-an-hour’s walking, all three in profV)uiid silence, tlu v 
approached an old barn, which stood on tAe edge of some culu- 
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vatcd ground, }»ut remote from every tiling; like a habitation. Tt 
waH hself. however, tenunt<‘(!, for there was light in the wir.dviws. 

One of the foot))a<ls seratehed at the door, whicli was opcTied 
hy a female, s\ii<l they enter(Ml with their nnhap]>y ]>ris«)ner. An 
old w’oman, wlio was preparing food by the assistnn<*e of a stifling 
fire of lighted eharcoal, asloul them, in the name of the devil, what 
they bnmght the wi'ueli there for, and why they did not strip her 
and turn her al>n>ad rni the eonnnon ?” 

Come, ooni<% Mollior lllood,” said llie tall man, “ we’ll do 
what’s right to ohligi^ you, and we ’ll do no more ; we are had 
enough, hut not such as you would make us — devils ineai-nate.” 

“ Siie has got a jark fnnn »)im Ixateliffe,'’ said the hliort fellow, 
“ and Frank Ijere won’t hear of our putting lier through the mill.” 

‘‘ No, that I will not, by f*—d !” answeivil fVank; “ hut if old 
•Mother Blood could k<'ep lier here tor a little while, or send her 
hack te Scotland, without hurting Ijer, wliy, 1 sei; no harm in 
that — Dot t.” 

“ I’ll tell y(m wliat, Frank fjevllt,” said the old woman, “if 
you call me Alother Blood agaici, 1 ’ll paint this gully” (and slu* 
held a knife up as if itbr)ut to make good her tltreat) “ in tlu; liest 
hlood in your IxmIv, my honny hoy.’* 

“ The jirice of ointment must he up in the norlli,’’ said I'rank, 

that puts Mother Blood .so much out *>f iimiiour.” 

Without a inonn'tit’s licsiUition the fury dartx.‘d her knife at 
him witl> the veng<‘ful dexu-ritv of a wild Indian. As lie w’as oji 
his guard, he avoiihsl ilu' missile hy a sudden motion of his head, 
hut it wliistled )>;ist his i^ar, and stuck deep in tin? clay wall of a 
]>artition btdiind. 

“ (\>me, come, mother,” sai<l tlie robher, sei/.ing ber by both 
wrists, “ 1 shall tea<;h you who's master ;*’ and so saying, In* 
forced the hag hat^kwards hy main force, who strove v<‘h(‘mently 
until .she Kuulv on a hunch of straw, and tlicn letting go her hands, 
he held up his finger tow’ards her in the menaeing posture hy 
which a maniac is intiinidateil liy his keeper. It appeared to 
produce tin; <lesin‘d eftect,; for she (]i<l not attempt to rise from 
llie seat on which lie liad ])]aced her, or to resume any measures 
of actual violence, but wrung lier withert'd Jiands with impotent 
rag(‘, and brayed and howk'd like a demoniac. 

“ 1 will k(;ep my j>romise w-ith yott, you old devil,” sjtid Frank ; 
“the wench shall not go forward on lh<i London road, but I will 
not Iiavc you touch a liair of her Iu“ad, if it were hut for your 
insolence.” 

'Phis intimation seemed to comjiosc in some degree the velie- 
nient passion of the old hag; and while her exeiainations and 
how^JHink int<» a low, rnaimdoring, growling tone of voice, aiio 
personage was added to this singular party. 

® Kh, Frank Levitt,” said this new-eomer, who entered with a 
step, and jump, which at <me<; conveyed her from the doo’* 
into the cintre of tin. party, “were ye killing our mother ? --r 
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\v rutting the gi’unlcr’s wrn.sniul that Tam hroiij^ht in this 
? orlia^e ye been reading your prayers backward, lo 
bring up iny 'auld aequaiiiUincc the deil ainaiig ye T* 

The t<nic of the speak^T was so jurtieular, that Jeanie Iinnu' 
diately r<ieogniz(Mi tin? woniaii \v)k> liud rode foreim)sl of tla? pair 
which })assed lier just before she met tlie robbers; a circuin.'-tance 
which greatly increased her ternn-, as it served to hIk.'W fluit tin- 
luiseliief <lcsi”'ned against lier was premeditated, tliongh by wlioni, 
or tor wliat (^auw, she was totally at a loss to conjecture. J^rom 
the styl(‘ of lier eonversatit)n, tla; reader also may j)rob;ildy 
acknovN ledge in this female an old acquaiiitam^c in the ciirlier 
part of our narrative. 

“Out, ye mud devil I” said Tom, whom she had disturbed in 
the middle of a draught of H<‘ine liquor witJi which lie hurl found 
moans of accommodating liiiusi-li'; “ betwixt your Bess of iiedlaf!i 
pranks, and y(Mir dam's frenzies, a man might live quieter in tin? 
devil’s ken liiaii here.”— And lu^ again resumed the brokiui jug 
out of wliicli he hud been drinking. 

“Andwha’s tins o’tsaid (he juad woman, dunc-ing up to 
Jeanie Deans, wlio, although in great terroi', ;ct wulclr.-d (!:«• 
•icene witli a resolution to let notlnng jiass unuoiieed whicii might 
i>o servic(‘uble in assisthig her ti) escape, (»r informing lier as to 
:.]»e time nature of lier .situation, and the danger utkuKiiiig it,— 

' Wlia's tliis o’t i” again <“xciaimcd Madge Wildhre. “Dcuuu* 
Davie Deans, tltC aulil doited whig liody’s daughter, in a gipsy’s 
)ani, and the jn;.].t • ttiiiin ! this is a sigdit for sair eeu 1 —• Kli, 
drs, the falling iri- godly ! — and the t'other sister’s in tlie 

i'olbooth of JOdiulmrgh ; 1 ani very sorry for Iht, for my .share- • 
t's my mother wus.->c8 ill to her, and no me-—tliough maylx; 1 
hac? as miurkle cansix’' 

“ Hark ye, Madge,” ^•ald the taller rnflian, “you liave not bueli 
a touch of the devil's blood as the hag your mother, wlm may be 
his dam for wliat I know—-take tliis young woman to your 
keiinol, and do not let the devil enter, though he slu/uid ask in 
fiod’s name.” 

“ On ay ; that I will, Frank,” said Madgig taking hold of 
Jt'anie by the arm, and pulling her along ; “ for it’s no lor decent 
Christian young lisldies, like her and me, to be ke<‘piiig the like* 
o* you and Tyburn Tain company at tin's time o’ night. Sat.* gnd<;- 
o’en t’ye, sirs, and nioiiy o’ tliein ; and may a’ slcr*]) 1111 the 
hangman wauken yc, and then it will be vveel for the country.” 

•She then, as Iier wild fancy seemed suddenly t(» prompt hei*, 
walked demurely towards her mother, who, sealed by tlio charcoal 
Hre, with the reflection of the; rod light on lier withered and dis- 
tortt*d features marked by every evil passion, .seemed the very 
picture of Hecate at her infenuil rites ; and suddenly drcqiping 
on her knees, said, with the manner of a six years’ old child, 
*• Mammie, hear me say my prayers befoi'^ I go to bed, and >jny 
Cod bless my bonny face, as ye u.scd to do lang svtic,” 

VOL. vil. K 
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The deil flay tlie hide o’ it to sole his brogues wi’!” said tiit 
old lady, aiiniiig a buffet at the supplicant, in answer to her 
duteous request. 

The blow missed Madge, who, being probably acquainted by 
exporience with the inode in whicli lier mother was wont to 
confer her maternal benedictions, slipt out of arm’s length with 
groat dexterity and quickness. The hag tlicii started up, and, 
scMzing a pair of old tire-tongs, would have amended her motion, 
by beating out the brains eidier of her daughter or deaiiie, (she 
did not seem greatly to care which,) when her liand was once 
more arrested by the man whom they called Frank Levitt, who, 
seizing her by the shoulder, flung her from him with great 
violence, exclaiming, Wliat, Mother Damnable—again, and in 
my sovereign presence!—Hai*k ye, Madge of Bedlam, gel to 
your hole witli your playfellow, or we shall have the devil to pay ; 
here, and nothing to pay him witli.” 

Madge took Levitt’s advice, retreating as fast as she could, 
and dragging Jeanio along with her into a sort of recess, parti¬ 
tioned oft' from the rest of tlic barn, and filled with straw, from 
w'liich it appeai‘ed, that it was intended for the purpose of 
slumber. The moonlight slwne, through an open hole, upon a 
])iUion, a pack-saddle, and one or tw<> wallets, tlio travelling 
furniture of Madge and her amiable motlier.—“ Now’, saw ye e’e r 
in your life,’’ said Madge, ** sae dainty a chamber of dexs ^ see 
as tlic moon shines down siie caller on the fresh strac ! There’s 
no a jdeasautor cell hi Bedlam, for as braw a place as it is on tlie 
outside.—Were ye ever in Bedlam 1” 

No,^’ answered Jeauie faintly, appalled by the question, and 
the way in wdiich it was put, yet willing to soothe her insane 
companion, being in circumstances so unhappily prccai'ious, tliat 
even the society of this gibbering madwoman seemed a species of 
protection. 

“ Never in Bedlam !” said Madge, as if w'ith some surprise.— 

“ But yo ’ll luie been in the ceils at Ldiuburgh ?” 

“ Never,” repeated Jeaiiie. 

‘‘ Wecl, I tliink thao daft carles the magistrates send naebody 
to Bedlam but me — tliae maun hae an mico respect for mo, for 
wlnncvcr I am brought to tiicm, tliey aye hae me back to 
Bedlam. But troth, Jeanio,’* (she said tliis in a very confidential 
tone,) to ttdl ye my private niiud about it, 1 Uiluk yo are at 
nao great loss ; for the keeper’s a cross patch, and ho maun hae 
it a’ his aia„ gate, to bo sufe, or lie makes the place waur than 
heil. 1 oftfia tell him he’s tlie daftest in a’ Uie house. — But 
what are t^y making sic a skirling for?—Deil arie o’ them’s get 
in here — it wadna be mensefu’ I 1 will sit wi’ my baek again 
tlie door ; it wiiina be that easy stirring me.” 

Madge !”—“ Madge !”—“ Madge Wildfire !”—“ Madge 
devil! ivliat have ye <Jone with tlie horse 1” was repeatedly asked 
by tlic men without. 
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“ He’s e’eiJ at his supper, puir thing,” answered Madge; ** dcii 
an ye were at yours t.)a, an it were seauding briinsuine, and 
tlieii we wad* hue less o’ your diii.” 

“His supper!” auswc'red the more sulky ruftauu— AVliiit 
d ’ye mean by tliat ?— Tell me where he is, or I will kiuK'k \ »;.i* 
lledlam brains out!” 

“He’s in Gaflcr Gabblewood’s wheat-close, an ye mauii k<*u.” 

“ His w’hcat-cl(jMe, you crazed jilt!” answered the oilier, with 
sin accent of great indignation. 

“0, dear Tyburn Tam, man, what ill will the blsidt-s of Use 
}oiing w’heat do to the puir naigT’ 

“ That is not the ipicstion,” taid tlic other robber ; “ but wbat 
tii(‘ country will ssiy to us to-niorrow', wlien tlie^eo him in sucii 
«|uartors. — Go, Tom, and bring him in; aim avoid the .s«di 
ground, my lad ; leave no hoof-track behind you.” 

“ J lliink you give me fdways the fag of it, wliatevor is to l>e 
done,” gruuibicd his companion. 

“Leap, Laurence, you’re long enougli,” said the other; and 
the follow left the barn accordingly, w'ithout further remonstraiua!. 

In the iiioaiiwhile, Madge had ariangod herself for repose on 
the straw; but still in a half-sitting posture, with her liaek 
I'estiiig against the door of tiie hovel, wliioh, as it opened inwards, 
was in this manner kept shut by the weight of her person. 

“ Thej’C’s mail* shifts by sicaling, Jeanie,’’Niid Madge Wild- 
lire ; “ tliough whiles I can hardly get our mother to think suo. 
Wha wad hue tliought but mysell of making a bolt of my ain back- 
bane ! But it’s no sae strong as tliao tliat 1 hae seen in the 
roibootb at Edinburgh. The haimneriuen of Edinburgh are to 
my mind afore the world for inakiiig stanchoons, ring-bolt-., 
lottor-b()lti>, bai*H, and locks. And flaw ai*ena that bad at girdles 
lor aircakos neitlicr, though the Gu’ross hamnierinen have the 
gree for that. My motnor liad anee a bonny Cii’ross girdle, and 
1 tliought to }j;nu l)ak(‘d oarcal^cs on it for my puir wean that's 
dead and gaiie nae fair way — but w'e maun a’ dee, ye ken, 
Jeaiiie—Vou Canieroniaii bodies lien that bra vvlies; and ye’re 
for making a bell upon eartli that ye may lx* less unwillin’ to part 
wi’ it. But as touching Bedlam that ye were speaking about, 
1 ’so ne’er roeommend it mucklc tlio tao gate or the other, l)c it 
right -be it wang. But ye ken wliat the sang says.” And, 
pursuing the unconnoctod and floating wanderings of lier mind, 
she sung aloud— 

** 111 tlie l^onny rolls of Bedlaoi, 

Err 1 wa» atiu iiud twenty. 

I Imd hempen bnicelwts strong, 

And merry whips, ding-dong, 

And prayer and fasting plenty. 

“ Wcel, Jeanie, I am something lierse the night, and I caiina 
fling mnckle mair; and troth, I think, J am gaun to sleep.” 

ijiie di’Ofiped her head on her breast,•a posture from wliioH 
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Jvainejwho would have j;ivon the world for an opportunity of 
ijiiiot to consider the means and the probability of her escape, 
was very careful not to disturb her. After nodding, however, 
for a minute or two, with her eyas half closed, the unquiet amJ 
restless spirit of her niaJa<ly again assailed Madge. She raised 
her head, and spoke, but with a lowered t<jnc, whicJi was again 
gradually overct^mf' i)y drowsiness, to which the fatigue of a day’s 
journc*y on horw^back had f»robably given unwonted occjisioii,— 
“ I dinna ken what makes mo sae sleepy— i uinaist never sleep 
till my hoimy Lady Moon gangs till her bed — mair by hdven, 
v'lien she’s at the full, }e ken, rowing aboou us jonder in her 
grand silver coach—1 l.avc danced to her my kuie fcometiinus 
for very joy — ^d whiles dead folk came and danced vvi* me — 
tile like o’ Jocli I’ortoous, or oiiy body 1 bad keud when I was 
living — for ye maun Ken I wa** aiice dead myscll.” Here the 
poor maniac sung in a low and wild tone, 

Aty banes are boned in yon knUyunl 

S H' f ir avoiii tlic sea, 

And It t, but iny btitlK-siiiuo 

Tlk.it’s spe.iituig now to tbet. 

“ But, aft(*r a’, Jcaiiic, my w oman, naebody kens weel winds 
living ami wha’s dead — or wlia’s ganc to Fairyland — thex'o’s 
another (juestion. Whiles I think my puir bairn ‘h dead—ye ker 
very weeJ it’s hui’icd — but that signilies luethiug. 1 have had 
it on iny knee a hundred times, tind a hundred till that, since it 
was buried — jmd how coul I that be were it dt^ad, ye ken ;—it’s 
nuTidy impossible.”— Aiol licro, some couviction half-overcoming 
tie* reveries of her imagination, she burst into a fit of crying and 
ejaculation, “ Wae’s me ! wac’s me ! vvae’s me !”till at lengtli she 
moaned and sobbed her'i'll into a deep sleep, which, was sotm 
intimated by her bi*catlnng hard, leaving Jeaiiie to her own 
melancholy rfdk'cti('ns and observations. 


CHAPTER XXX, 

ninil ber fjuiukly : or. by this fltoel, 

I ’ll tell, altiidugb 1 tru!>a ior company 

Fmjtchbk. 

Tiik imperfect light which shone into the window enabled 
Jeanie to see tluU thoj*© was scarcely any chance of making lier 
escape in that Erection ; for the aperture wa.s liigli in the w’all, 
and so narrow^Uiai, could she have climbed up to it, she might 
well doubt wUeier it would have permitted her to pass her body 
tlirough it.. A|i unsuccessful attempt to escape would be sure to 
dmw down |ibrse treatment than she now received, and she, 
tbcndbiH', jeeioived to watch her opportunity carefully ere imiking 
^uch a effort.'' For this purpose she applied herself to tin 
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ruinous olay partition, which dividtd llu; hfjvcl in whicli she now 
'.vaB from the rest of the wasW harit. It was (Irejivial mid full of 
rraeks and dliinks, one of which siie eiilanied uilh her hni ers, 
cautiously and without noise, until slic could ohfuiii a plain victw 
»>f the old Jiag and the taller niffinn, viliom tiu'y called Levitt, 
seated together beside tlie decayed fire of cliareoal, and apparently 
engaged in close coiifercju^o. She was at first terrificMl by the 
‘'ight, for (he features of tlic oM woiaan liad a hideous cast of 
liarderied and inveterate malice and ill-humour, and those of the 
man, tliough naturally less mifavourahle, were s.iich us corres¬ 
ponded well M'ith licentious hahits, and a lawless j)rof(‘ssion. 

“ But 1 remeinlicred,” said Jc'aiiie, “ my worthy father’s tides 
(-f a winter evening, ln.)w he was confimul with tlio blessed martyr 
Mr dames Renwick. wlio lifted ii}) the fallen standard of tlie true 
reforiiied Kirk of Scotland, after tlie worthy ami reiiow’iK^d Dame! 
Cameron, our last Messed bamu-rman, bad fallen among tlie 
swords of the wiclied at Airsmoss, an<l how the vctv hearts of 
the wicked malefactors aiul muriU.TiT.-*, whom tliey w(‘re confined 
withal, were melted like wax at (be simud of tlair iloctrine; and 
1 l)(‘thoiight niysell, that the same help tliat was wi’them in their 
f.trait, wall he wi’ me in mine, an 1 could but watch the Lord’.-i 
tAjo and opportunity for delivering iny feet fj*om their snare ; 
mid I minded the Scri]>tare of (he blessed I’salmisL, whilk he 
iimistctb on, as woe) in the forts-seeoiul as in llie forty-third 
psalm, ‘ Why art thou cast down, O my soul, ami wliy art thou 
disfpii(itc<l within me ? Hope in God, for I slial! yet praise Him, 
who is the health of my countenance, and iny God.’ ” 

Strengthened in a mind naturally calm, sedate, and firm, bv 
the inflmmee of religious confidence, this poor ca])tivc W'as enabled 
to atttaid to, and comprehend, a gnwt part of an inttTcsting con¬ 
versation winch ]»asse(l betwixt those into whose hands she had 
f.‘,ll(,‘n, notwithstanding that their mi'aning w^as partly disguised 
by the occasional use- of cant terms, of w liich Jeaiiio knew not the 
import, by the low toin* in winch tluw spijke, and by their mo«.it_ 
of supplying their hvolooi plirasi'S by shrugs and signs, us is usual 
amongst tliosi! ol'tluir disorderly profession. 

I'ho man op(*m*d the (conversation by saying, “ Now, dame, you 
SCO 1 am true to my frichd. I hav<,‘ not forgot that you plavh-'- 
(I chunj* wliich hcijicd me through the bars of the Castle of Yiniv, 
•and 1 came to do your work without asking qucstioiiH, for one 
good turn desorves anotluT. But now that Madge, wdio is as loud 
as Tom of Lincoln, is somewhat still, and this same Tyhurii 
Neddie is shaking his heels after the old nag, wliy, ytm must tell 
ino what all this is about, and what’s to be done—for d — n nui 
if I touch the girl, or let her be touched, and she with Jim Rat’s 
pass too.” 

Thou art an honest lad, Crank,” answered the old woman, 


• Cou 'caled ii kuifo. 
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}iut e’en too kind for tliy trade ; tliy tender heai*t will get tlieo 
into trouble. I will s(^e ye gang up Holbom Hill backward, and 
a’ oil the word of soiue silly loon that could never l*ie rapped to 
ye had ye drawn your knife across his weasand.” 

‘‘ You may be baulked there, old one,” answered tlie robber ; 
“ T have known many a pretty lad cut short in his first summer 
upon the road, becaiiHo ho was something hasty with his flats and 
sharps. Besides, a man would fain live out his two years with a 
good con8ci<*nco. So, tell me what all this is about, and wlial *s 
to be done for you that one can do decently 1” 

“ Why, you must know, Frank — but first tnsto a snap of right 
Hollands.” She drew a flask from her pocket, and filled tla? 
fellow a large bumper, which he pronounced to be the right thing. 
—You must know then, Frank—wunna yo mend your hand T’ 
a^iain offering the flask. 

“ No, no—when a woniiui wants mischief from you, she always 
begins by filling you drunk. 1)—n all Dutch courage. What I 
do 1 will do soberly— 1 ’ll last the longer for that too.” 

“ W(dl, tlien, you must know,” resumed the old woman, without 
any farther attempts at propitiation, ‘‘ that this girl is going to 
London.” 

Here Jeaiiie could only distinguish the word sister. 

The robber answered in a louder tone, “ Fair enough that ; 
and what the devil is your business with it ?” 

“ Business enough, I think. If tl»e b— queers the noose, that 
f illy cull will marry her.” 

*• And who cares if he docs ?” siiid the man. 

W'ho cares, yo donnard Neddie ! I cjire ; and I will strangle 
her with rny own hands, rather tluin she should come to Madge’s 
ivrefermcnt.” 

“ Madgij’s preferment! Docs your old blind eyes sec no 
farther tlian that ? If he is as you say, d ’yc think lie ’ll ever 
marry a moon-calf like Madge ? Eeod, that ’sa good one—Marry 
Madge Wildfu'e ! — 11a ! ha ! ha !” 

Hark yc, ye crack-rope paddor, born beggar, and bred tliief!” 
replied tlie hag, “ suppose he never marries the wench, is that a 
rciciori he should marry another, and tliat other to bold my 
daughter’s place, ami she crazed, and I a beggar, and all along of 
him ? But I know that of him will hang him—I know that of 
luin wdll hang him, if he had a thousand lives —I know that of 
him will hang-—hang—hang liim !” 

•She grinned as she repeated and dwelt upon the fatal mono- 
svIIhUc, with die emphasis of a vindictive fiend. 

“ Then why dont’t you hang—liang—hang him !” said Frank, 
repca^g her words contemptuously. There would bo more 
senaifellft that, tlian in wreaking yourself here upon two wenches 
thdWWive done you and your daughter no ill.” 

||P^o ill i'* answered the old W(iiiiau—“ and he to marry tliis 

lal-bird, if ever she g^ts her foot loose 1” 
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“ Hut as thei*© is no chance of his marrying a bird of your 
brood, I cannot, for my soul, see what you have to do with all tliia,** 
I'gain replietl the rol>ber, shrugging his slioulders. “ Wliere 
I'lero is unght to be got, I ’ll go as liir as my neighbours, but I 
hate mischief for mischief’s sake.” 

“ And would you go nao length for revenge ?” said the hag — 
“ for revenge, the sweetest morsel to the mouth that ever was 
ecioked in hell !” 

“ The devil may lioep it for his own eating then,” said the 
robber ; ‘‘ for hang me if I like the sauce he dresses it with.’' 

“ llt'venge !” continued the old woman ; “ why, it is the best 
reward the<levil gives us for our time here iiml hemifter. I have 
\vrought hard for it—1 have sutfered for it, and 1 have sinned 
for it—and 1 will have it,—or there is neither justice in heaven 
nor in hell !” 

Levitt had by this time lighted a pipe, and was listening with 
great composure to the frantic and vindictive ravings of the old 
hag. lie was too much hai'deiied by his course of life to Iw 
shocked with them—too indiftei’eiit, and probably too stupid, to 
catch any part of their animation or energy. “ But, mother,” he 
said, after a pause, still I say, that if revenge is youi* wisJi, you 
should take it on the young fellow himself.” 

“ I wisli 1 could,” slie said, drawing in her breath, with the 
( agerness of a thirsty person while mimicking the a-ctiou of drink¬ 
ing—“I wish i could—but no—T Ciinnot—I cannot.” 

“And wily not?—You would tliink little of peaching and 
lianging him for this vScotch affair,—Itat me, one might have 
milled the Bank of England, and less noise about it.” 

“ I have nursed him at this withered breast,” answered tlie 
old woman, folding her hands on her bosom, as if pressing an 
infant to it, “ and tliough he has proved an adder to me— though 
he has been the destruction of me and mine—tliougk he has 
made mo company for the devil, if there be a devil, and food for 
hell, if there be such a place, yet I cannot take his life.— No, I 
cannot,” she continued, with an appearance of rage against her- 
st^lf; “ I have thought of it—1 have tried it—but, Francis 
Levitt, 1 caniia gang througli wi’t— Na, na — he was tlie first 
bairn I ever nurst — ill I had been — and man can never ken 
what woman feels for the baiim she has held fii*st t(» her bosom !” 

“ To be sure,” said Levitt, “ we have no <*xpericnce; but, 
mother, they say you ha’n’t been so kind to other bairns^ as you 
rail them, that have come in your way. — Nay, d—n me, never 
lay your Iiand on the whittle, for I am captain and leader here, 
Hiid 1 will have no roliellion.” 

The hag, whose first motion had been, upon hearing the ques- 
bon, to grasp the liaft of a large knife, now unclosed her hand, 
stole it awiiy from the \veapon, and suffered it to fall by Her side, 
while she proceeded with a sf>rt of smile — “Bairns! ye are 
;olangj lad-- \vh:v wad Uuieh bairns ? MUdgo, piiir thing, liad u 
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luibfortune wi’ ane —and the t’other’'— Ht'ro her voice annk so 
much, tliat Jeanie, tUouj^h anxiously upon tlie watch, could not 
catch a word she said, unlil she raised her tone at rtie coiiclufliou 
of the sentence— “ So Madge, in her dafiin’, threw it into tie- 
Xor’-Loch, I trow.” 

Madge, whoso slumbers, like those of most uho labour under 
tnentiil mai-idy, bad been short, and were easily broken, now 
maile herself heard from her plaee of repose. 

“ Indeed, motlier, that’s a great lie, f(»r I did nae sie thing.” 

“ Hush, thou hellicat devil” said her motlierliy lit a\en ' 
the other wciieh will be waking too !” 

That may be dangerous,” sitid Frank j and he rose and foi- 
Iow(mI Meg Mnrdockson across the hotir. 

Rise,” Wild the hag to her daughter, or I sail driv c the knih* 
between the planks into the Bedlam back of tlieo !” 

Apparently she at the Kjime time seconded her tlireat by pi*ick- 
ing her witJi the point of a knife, for Madge, with a faint sert'am, 
ilian;icd her place, and the door opened. 

'I he old wtunan hold a candh; in one hand, and a knife in the 
<n!»cr. Levitt appeared behind her, whethtT with a view of prt*- 
x nting, or assisting her in any violence she might meditate, 
could not be well guessed. Jennie’s presence of mind stood her 
friend in this dreadful crisis. She liad resolution enougli to 
in imtain the attitude and manner of one who sleeps profoundly, 
.ind to regulate even her breathing, notwithsbinding tlie agitution 

oi'-tunl terror, so as to cori'osjioiid with her attitude. 

Tlic old woman passed the light across her eyes; and althougli 
Jeanie’s fears were so powerfully awakened by tins inoveineut, 
that she offcim declared afterwards, that she thouglit sh(‘ saw 
tlie figures ot her destined murderers through her clowd evefids, 
slie liad still the resolution lo maintain the feint, on which ht'r 
safety pcrliaps depended. 

Levitt looked at her witli fixed attention ; lie then turned th«‘ 
♦jld woman out of the place, and followi'd her himself. Having 
regjined tlie outward apartment, and seati d thoinsidves, Jeanie 
heard tlie highwayman say, to h(‘r no ‘-mall r« lief, She’s as fast 
as il she were in Bedlordsliirc. — Now, old !Mog, d—n me, if I 
can understand a glim of this story of yours, or wliat good it will 
do you to hang the one wench, ami torment the otlier; but, nit 
me, 1 will bo true to my tr.eml, and servo ye tlie way ye like it. 

1 bi'ii it will be a bad job; but I do think 1 eould get her down to 
Surfleot on the Wash, and so* on board Tom Moonshine's noat 
lugger, and keep her out of the way three or four wi^eks, if that 
will please yo— But d—n me if any one shall harm her, unless 
thcv.|ittvo a miud to choke on a brace of blue plums. — It’s a 
crutf.’tiad job, and I wish you and it, Meg, wore hotli at tlie 

U'ver mind, hinny' Levitt,” said the old woman ; “you are a 
rutK^r, and will have** a’ your ain gate — She shuuna gang to 
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heaven an fiour sooner for mo; I carena whetlier she live or die 
— it *a licr sister — ay, her sister !’* 

“ Well, wc*’U say lio moi*e about it, I hear Toni coming in. 
Wc’ll couch a hogsho.'uh* and so l)ctter liad you/’ They ristiivd If 
repose, iiccordingly, and all was silent in this asylum of iui<|uity. 

Jeanie lay for a long time awake. At break ()f day she huarf: 
the two ruffians leave the barn, afUT whiH])ering with the oh 
woman for some time. Thti sense* tbatBlie was now guarded onl\ 
by persons of lu'V own sex gave her some conlidciice, and irre 
sistiblc lassitude at length threw her into sliiniber. 

When tile capti%c awakened, the sun was high in heaven, arn 
the inoniing ctmsiderably advanced. Msidge Wildfire was stil 
in the ho\'el wbicli bad starved tliem iov the night, and iiiime 
diatcly bid liei* good-moniiiig, with her usual air of insane glee 

And d ’ye ken, |ass,” said Ma<lg(', “ tben/s tjueer things chanc«( 
siiKM) yc hao becji in the land ol Nod. The constables hae beei 
here, woman, and they met wi’ my minnie at the door, and thes 
wliirlM lier awa the Justice’s about the man’s wheat. — i)car 
tiiae Knglish clniWs fliink as nmckle about a blade of wheat oi 
gras.s, as a JScotch laird does ahout his mauldns and his Inuir-poot^. 
Now, lass, if ye like, we ’ll play tiiem a fine jink ; we will awa out 
and take a walk— they will inak unco wark w hen they miss us. 
but we can easily be back by dinner time, or l)eh>re dai*k night at 
oiiy rail*, and it will bo some frolic and fre.slj air. — iiiit ma^ be ye 
wad like to take .some br<*akfast, and then lie down again i 1 ken 
by layseil, thoi‘c’s whiles I can sit wi’ my head in my hand tlie 
liaill day, and Ixavena a word to cast at a dog—and (dlior whiles, 
that 1 canna sit still a moment. That’s when the folk think me 
war.st, but I am aye canny eneugh — yo neediui be feai'ed to wall: 
wi’ me.” 

iiad Madge Wildlire been the most raging lunatic, insb'ad of 
[)Ossc.ssing a doubtful, uncertain, and twilight sort of ratioiuiiity, 
varying, pj’obably, from tiic influeuce of tiie most ti’ivial cau.se.-, 
Jeanie would hardly have ol>jccti*d tu leave a place of <*.aplivity 
where she liad so much to apprehimd. She eugtirly assured 
Madge that she had no occasion lor farther sloop, no desire what¬ 
ever for eating; and hoping internally that she wjis not guilty of 
sin in doing ho, she fiatmred her k(iep(!r s crazy humour lor 
walking in the woods. 

“ It‘s no a’thegithcr for that neither,” said poor Madge ; “ but 
i am judging ye will wun the h»)thT out o' fhae folk’s hainls ; no 
that they are a'thcgithcr bad folk ntnther, but tiiay have queer 
ways wd’ them, and I whiles diiina. tliink it has been ever wee! 
wi’ my mother and me since we kcjjt sic-like company.” 

With the haste, the joy, the fear, and the hope of a liberated 
captive, Jeanie snatched up her little bundle, followed Madge into 
Uie free air, and eagerly looked round her for a human habitition; 


♦ Lay oiiTsdvcs down to sUlti) 
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Uit none was to be seen. The ground wa*^ partly cultivated, and 
partly Udt in its natural state, according as the fancy of tljc 
hlovcniy agriculturists had decided. In its natural state it was 
waste, in some places covered with dwarf ti’ees and bubhes, lu 
otluT'. swamp, and elsewhere finn and dry dow’iis or pasture 
grounds. 

Jennie’s active mind next Jed her to conjecture which way tJie 
high-road lay, whe nce she liad been forced. Jf she regained that 
public road, she iuvagined slvo must soon meet some person, or 
arrive at some house, where she might tell her story, and reejuest 
protection. But after a glance around her, she saw with regi e! 
that she had no means whatever of directing her course with any 
degree of ccrtJiinty, and that slie was still in dependence upon 
her cnizy companion. “ Shall we not walk upon the high-road t” 
said ‘^lle to Madge, in such a tone as a nurse uses to coax a child. 
“ It's brawer walking on the road tlian umang time wild bushes 
and whins.” 

Madge, who was walking very fast, stopped at this question, 
and looked at Jeanie with a suddem and scrutinizing glance, that 
s<>enied to indicate complete acquaintance with her purpose, 
“ Aha, lass I” she exclaimed, ‘‘ are ye gaun to guide us tliat gate I 
— Ye’ll be Ibr making }our heels save your head, I am judging.” 

Jeanio hesitated for a moment, on hearing her comj)union thus 
express herself, whether she had not better take the luiit, and try 
to outstrip and get rid of her. But she knew not in whicli diree- 
tioii to fly; she was by no means sure that she would prove the 
swiitist, ami perfectly conscious that, in the event of her being 
pursued and ovortakeii, slie would be inferior to the madw<»maii 
m strength. She therefore gave up thoughts for the jiresent ol 
attenij)ring to escape in that manner, and, saying a few words to 
allay Madge’s suspicions, she followed in anxious apprehension 
the wayward patli by wliich her guide thought proper to lead her. 
Madge, infirm of purpose, and easily n'coiiciled to tlio presont 
seine, w’hatcver it was, began soon to talk witli her usual diffuse¬ 
ness of ideas. 

‘‘ It’s a dainty thing to bo in the woods on a fine morning like 
this — 1 like it tar h<*ttcr than the town, for there isna a wheeii 
duddie bairns to he crying after ane, as if ane were a world’s 
woiuler, ju5.t because' une maybe is a thought bonnier luid better 
)mt-on than their neighbours — though, Jeanie, ye suld never b<* 
proi^ip^niw claiths, or beauty neither — wae’s me! they ’ro but 
a sn|^. — T am*8 tliought better o* Uiem, and what came o’t 1” 
ye sure ye ken tlie way ye are taking us f’ said Jeanio, 
who ifegan to imagine that she was getting deeper into tlie woods. 
%nd iore remote trom the high-road, 

*• Bo I ken the mad ?—Wasna I mony a day living here, and 
whatfor shouldna 1 ken tlie road i — I might hae forgotten, too, 
for it was afore mj> accident; but there are some things ane can 
never forget, let then/try it as nmoklc as they like.” 
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By this time tliey had gained the deejwst part (jf a patch of 
woodland. The trees were u little separated from each other, and 
at tlie foot of one of them, a beautiful poplar, was a hillock of 
moss, su(*h as the poet of Urasmere has described. So soon as 
hlio arrived at tliis spot, Madge Wildlii'e joining her hands above 
her liead, with a loud scream that resembled laughter, Hung 
herself all at once upon the spot, and remained lying there 
motionless. 

Jeanie’s first idea was to take tlie opportunity of flight; but her 
desire to escape yielded for a moment to apprehension for tla; 
poor insane being, who, she thought, might perish for want of 
relief. With an effort, wJiich, in Jier circumstances, might be 
termed heroic, she stooped down, spoke in a soothing tone, and 
cudeuvom*ed to raise up the forlorn cn^alure. She effected this 
with difliculty, and, as she placed her against the tree in a sittyig 
jjostui’e, she observed with surprise, that her complexion, usually 
florid, was now deadly pale, and that her face was bathed in 
tears. Notwithstanding lier own extreme danger, Jeanie was 
alFccted by the situation of her companion; and tho rather, that 
througl) tho whole train of her wavering and inconsistent state ol’ 
mind and liiu^ of conduct, she discerned a general colour of kind¬ 
ness towards herself, for which she felt gratitude. 

l/et me alanc ! — let me alano 1” said the ])oor ytmng woman, 
as her paroxysm of sorrow began to abate — ** Let me alaiie — it 
does me gotnl to weep. I canna shed tears but maybe aues or 
twice a-year, and X aye C(ime to wet this turf wdth them, that the 
flowers may grow fair, and the grass may be green.” 

“ iiut what is tho matter with you 2” said Jeanie — “ Why d«i 
you weep so bitterly 1” 

There‘s inatler ciiow,” replied tlie lunatic,—‘‘ mair than ae 
puir mind can b<*ar, J trow. Stay a bit, luid 1 *11 tel! you 
a’ about it; for 1 like ye, Jeanie Deans — a'body spoke wet'! 
ibout yc wlicu we lived in the, Pleasaunts — And I mind aye tin; 
Irink o’ milk ye gac rno yon day, when I had been on ArthurV. 
Seat for four-aud-tweiity hours, looking for the ship that somc- 
Dody was sailing in.” 

These words I’ecalled to Jeunie’s recollectioti, that, in fact, she 
•lad been one morning much frightened by meeting a crazy young 
A^oinan near Ijer father's house at an tsarly Inmr, and that as slit* 
Appeared to be harmless, her apprehension liad been changed 
iito pity, and she had relieved the unhappy wanderer with some 
ood, wliich she devoured with the haste of a famished person. ■ 
The incident, trifling in itself, was at present of great iinjxtrtance, 
f it sliould be found to have made a favourable and j>crma}ieui 
mpressiou in her favour on the mind of the object of her charity. 

“ Yes,” said Madge, “ I ^11 tell ye a’ alx)ut it, for ye are a 
lecent man’s daughter—Douce Davie Deans, ye ken — anti 
naybe ye ’ll caii leach me to find out the narrow way, and the 
itraight path, for 1 have been burning *bricks in Lgypt^ and 
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^vaIkmg tho weary wilderness of Sinai, ft»r Jang and 

mony a day. But whenever I think akout mine errors, 1 am 
liko to cover my iips for shame.'’ — Here she looked up and 
smiled. — ‘‘It’s a strange tiling now—1 hao spoke mair gude 
words to you in ten inimites, than 1 wad speak to ray mother in 
os mony years — it’s no that 1 dhma think on them — and whiles 
they are just at ray tongue’s end, hut then comes the JJevil, and 
brushes my lips witli liis black wing, and lays his bmud black 
loof on my mouth—for a black loof it is, Jeanic — and sweeps 
away a’ my gud(; thoughts, ami dits up ray gude words, and pits 
a whoen fule sangs and idle vanities in their place.” 

“ Try, Madge,” said Jeanie,—“try to settle your mind and 
make your breast clean, and you ’ll find ,>om>* heart easier — Just 
resist tlu; devil, and he will flee from you — and mind that, as my 
\Vprthy father tells me, there is mie devil sae dcci'itfu’ as our aiii 
wandering tlrauglits.” 

“And timt’s ti'ue too, lass,’’ said Madge, starting up; “and 
I ‘11 gang a gate wliore tho devil dauriia follow me; and it’s a gate 
that you will like dearly to gang—bull’ll k(‘ep a fast baud o’ 
your arm, for fear Apullyoii should stride across tlie path, as he 
did in the Pilgrim’s Progress.” 

Accordingly she got up, and, taking Jeanic by the arm, began 
to walk forward at a great pace; and soon, to her companion"s no 
small joy, ckiik; into a markt^d path, with tho meanders of which 
she seemed perfectly acquaintod. J<‘anie cjideavourcd to liring her 
liack to tho eonfesbional, but tho fainw was goiu^ by. in fact, tlie 
mind of tliis deranged being resembled nothing so mmrh as a 
<{ujuitity of dry hiiives, wliich may lor a few ininules remain still, 
but are instantly discoinpoHod and put in motion by the first casual 
breatii of air. She hud now got John BunyatTs parable into her 
head, to the exclusion of every thing else, and on slic went with 
great volubility. 

“ Bid ye never read tlie PilgrinVs Progrc'ss 1 And you shall 
be the woman Christiana, and 1 will be tho nudden i\l{?rey — for 
yo ken Alercy was of the fairer e(mntenauce, and the more 
ulluriug than tier companion — and if I had iny little nuissaii dog 
here, it would he (Jrcat Heart their guide, yc ken, for ho wus 
v 'en as bauld, that lie wad bark at oiiy thing twenty times his 
size ; and that was e’en the death of him, for ho lot (.lorporat 
MacAlpine’s heels ac morning when they were hauling me to the 
guard-house, and Corporal MacAlpine killed the bit faitlifu’ thing 
wi’ his LicAibor axe — deil pike the Highland bancs o’ him !” 

“ O.iie, Madge,” said Jeunie, “ ye sliould not speak such words.” 

“ very iriio,” said Madge, shaking her head; “but then J 
maolpM Blink o’ my puir hit doggie, i5nup, when I saw it lying 
dyhigiihi the gutter. But it’s just as weel, for it suffered baith 
Cauld and hunger w hen it was living, and in the grave tliere is rest 
a things — rest for the doggie, and iny puir bairn, and me.” 

‘‘Your bairn f’ s:iCd Jeauie, conceiving Biat by speaking on 
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finch a topic, supposing it <o be a real one, she ocnild not fail to 
bring Iku* cojupaiiion to a more coinpoHed Unnper. 

Slie was niistakeii, iiowevcr, for Madge coloured, and re])Hi-d 
witli some anger, “ ilf/y bairn ? ay, to be Bure, iny bairn. What* 
for shouldna I hae a bairn, and lose a bairn too, as wool as your 
bonny tiUi<‘, the Lily of St la'onardV ?” 

The answer struck Jeanie? with sonic alarm, and she w.i“ 
anxious to soothe tlie indtation she had unwittingly given occa¬ 
sion to. I am viTv sorry for your misfortune-” 

“ .S()rry ? what wad ye be sorry for T* answered Madge. “ The 
liairn was a blessing—that is, Jeanie, it wad liac been a blessing 
if it hadna been for iny mother ; but my mother's a queer woman. 
— Ye see, there was an auld curie wi’ a bit lamf, and a glide clat 
o’ siller besiiles, just the very picture of old Mr b’cebli'inind or 
Mr Rea.(ly-Ui-Jn;lt, that Great Heart delivered from Slaygoud the 
giant, when he was rifling him ami about to pick his bones, foi* 
Slaygood was of the nature of the flesh-eaters—and Great Heart 
killed Giant Despair too —but I am doubting Giant Despair'-; 
:'ome alive again, for a’ the stox*y book— 1 find liim busy at n.y 
lieart w’hilcs.” 

“W'eid, and so the aiiM carle/’ — sai<i Jeanio, for she was 
[lainfully interested in gtdtiug to the truth of Mudgi^’s lustorv, 
ivliich slie could not but susp(‘ct was in sonic extraordinary way 
inked and enlwiiuMl with the fate of her sister. Hlio was also 
tesirous, if possible, to engage lier conifuinion in some narratii'e 
vhlcli might bi^ carried on in a lower tone of voice, for she was 
n great apprehension lost the elevati'd notes of Madge’s conviT- 
lation should direct her mother or the robbers in search of them. 

“ And so the auld carle,” said Madge, repeating 3>er words --- 
‘ I wish yo had seen him stoiting .about, afl' ae log on to tlu' otlu v, 
vi’ a kind o’ ilot-and-go-one sort o’ motion, as if ilk ane o’ his 
.wa legs had belunged to sindry folk -—but (ientle George could 
ake him aff brawly -- Kii, as f used to laugh to see (h?orgo gang 
lip-hop like him ! T ditma ken, { think J laughed heartier Ihen 
lian wJiat 1 do now, though maybe no just sae muclde.” 

“ And wlio was Gentle George ?” said Jeanie, endeavouring to 
iriiig Jier back to her story. 

O, lie was Geordie Kobortson, ye ken, when he was in Ediii- 

»urgh ; hut that’s no his light name neither — His name is- 

iut what is your business wi’ his name ?” said she, as if upon 
udden recollection. “ What have ye to do asking for folk’s 
lamcs ?—Have ye a mind T should scour my knife between your 
ibs, as my mother says ?” 

As this was spoken with a menacing tone and gesture. Jeanie 
la-stcnod to protest her total iimocenee of purjiose in tlie acci¬ 
dental question which she had asked, and Madge Wildfire went on, 
omewhat pacifled. 

** Never ask folk’s names, Ji'nnie— it’s no civil — 1 hae seea 
alf a dozen o’ folk in my inotlier s at ancs, hnd ne’ch ane o’ them 
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ra’d the ither by his name ; and Daddle Riitton anys, it fa the 
most uncivil thin" may be, because the bailie bodies are aye 
askin^j faahious questions, ulien ye »iw sic a man, or sic a mau ; 
and if ye dinna ken tlioir nanujs, ye kon there can be nae mair 
Bpoer’d about it.’* 

In what stranf^e school, thought Jeanic to herself, has this poor 
creature been l)r(^d up, wlicre such remote precautions arc taken 
against the pursuits of justice ? What would my father or Hen- 
hen Butler think, if T wore to tell them tluiro arc sic folk in the 
world ? Ami to abuse the simplicity of this demented creatmv ! 
Oh, that I were hut safe at hame anuing mine ain leui and true 
people ! and I ’ll bless CJod, wliilc I have breath, that placed me 
amongst those who live in His fear, and under the shadow of His 
wing.” 

«S]»e was intcmif)tod by the insane laugh of Madge Wildfire, as 
she saw a magpie liop across the path. 

“ S(‘c there ! — that was the gait my auld joc used to cross the 
country, but no just sac lightl y — he hadua wings to help his auld 
legs, 1 trow ; but J behoved to have married him for a’ that, 
Jeanie, or my mother wad hae been the dead o’ me. Jhit tlieii 
came in the story of my poor bairn, and my mother thought lie 
wad bo deaved wi’ its skirling, and she pat it away in below the 
hit hourock of turf yonder, just to bo out o’ the gate ; and I think 
she buried my best wits with it, for I have never been just my- 
sell since. And only think, Jeanie, after my mother l)a<l boon 
at a’ this pains, the auld doited body Johny Hrottlc turned up his 
nose, and wadna hae aught to say to me ! But it’s little I care 
for him, for I have led a merry life over since, and ne’er a braw' 
gentleman looks at me but j'c wad think lie was gaun to drop off 
ids horse for mere love of mo. I Iiave kond some o’ them put 
their han<l in tlieir jiockct, and gie me as muckle as sixpence at a 
time, just for my weel-faurd face.” 

This speech gave Jeanie a dark insight into Madge^’s history. 
She had boon couiied by a woaltiiy suitor, whose addressf^s her 
mother had favoured, notwithstanding the objection of old age 
and deformity. She liad been seduced by some profligate, and, 
to conceal her shame and promote the advantageous match she 
had planmid, her mother had not hesitated to destroy the offspring 
t>f their intrigue. That the consequence should he the total de- 

f ement of a mind which was constitutionally unsettled by 
ness and vanity, was extremely natural; and such was, in 
the histoiy of Madge Wildfire’s insanity. 
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So free from dariRcr, froe from fear, 

They cross’d Urn court—right glad they were. 

C'HKlSTAnKl 

IH’itsuiNG tlie path which Madj'c had chosen, Jeunic Hcani^ 
observed, bj Ikt no small delight, that marks of more cultivation 
appeared, and the thatcliecl roofs of liouses, with their blue smoke 
arising in little eoluiuna, were xSeen embosomed in u tuft of trees 
at some distance. The track led in that direction, and Jeunie, 
therefore, resolved, while Madge continued to pursue it, that she 
would ask her no questions ; having liad the penetration to 
ohserve, that by doing so she ran the risk of irritating her guide*, 
or awakening suspicions, to the impressions of which, persons in 
Madge's unsettled static of mind are particularly liable. 

Madge, thon'fore, uninterrupt(‘d, went on with the wild di.•^- 
jointed chat which h<‘r rambling imagination suggested ; a mood 
in wliich she was much more commimicativc resp(;eting her own 
liisb.iry, and that of others, than when there was any attcTnpt 
lupole, by direct qiuuies, or cross-examinations, to extract infor- 
inatiou oti tlu'se subjects. 

“ It's a (pieer tiling,” she saiil, “ but whiles I can speak about 
the l>it bairn and the rest of it, jnst as if it had been another 
body’s, and no my aiii; uiul whiles 1 am like to break my heart 
aliout it—Had you ever a bairn, Jcaiiie ?” 

.Jeauie replied in the negative. 

Ay ; but your sister ha<l, though — and 1 ken what came o t 
too.” 

“ Tn tJie name of heavenly mercy,” said Jeanic, forgetting tlic 
line of conduct which she had hitherto adopted, tell me but what 
became of that unfortunate babe, and-” 

Madge stopped, looked at her gravely and fixedly, and tlien 
broke into a great fit of laughing — “Aha, lass,—catch me if 
you can — 1 think it’s easy to gar you trow' ony thing.—How suld 
J ken ony thing o’ your sister’s wean t Lasses suld hae iiacthing 
trj> do wi’ weans till they are married—and then a’ the gossips 
and cummers come in and feast as if it were the blithest day in 
the warld.—They say maidens’liaims are w eel guided. 1 wot 
that wasna true of your tittie’s and mine ; but thesi; are sad biles 
to tell— I maun just sing a bit to ke<*p up my heart— It’s a sang 
that Gentle George made on me lang syne, when I went with him 
to Lockington wake, to see liini act upon a stage, in fine clothes, 
with the player folk. He might hae dune waiir than married me 
that night as he promised— better wed over the mixou* as over 

* A homely rmverb. l.ftfer wed u thuu one fiftchert froi» 

adlstancv. —''bX' !! 
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the mo(ir, ns t.iej' say in Yorkshire—he may gang fartlier ami 
hire waur—but tliat ’b ii’ nne to the sang,- 

“ I ’tn of tiif coinilry, I'm of flic town. 

And ] ’ll) IVTmijji' of the Ind I imi Idillicsi ti> t)Wij — 

TJie T-ijdv oi Jirovur in djarnomK may shinp. 
lU»t \>as not ii lioort V.nM i-o lifthtsoivw an \\\\w. 

“ ] .'im Qiiocn of Uic W.-.lic, and I’m Lady of JVtay, 

Aral I lead the hlillje riiiij nuir.tJ tin* Afay-pole to-day ; 

Tl\c wiul-tivp that flaMies m) fair and sn tveo, 

Was Hk'Vcr fcobriglit, or bonny, os me. 

“ I lilif! Ibat the licst o’ a’ n\v sanies,” continued the mtmiac, 
‘ heenuse he made it. I am often sin^iinji it, and that’s imiylie 
tin' reason folk ca’ me Madj^e Wihlfire. 1 aye answer to the 
lianas thou;.‘h it’s no my mo, for what*B tin' usi? of making a 
la^li r’ 

lint ye Khouldnn sing upidi the Salfhatii at U'ast,*’ said Jeanie, 
wlio, amid all her distirss and anxiety, eonld not lieip being 
scandalized at the deportment of her companion, especiahy as 
they now n])proaelied near to tlie little village. 

“ Ay ! is tliis Sunday r'said ATadge. “ My mother leads sic a 
life, wi’ turning night into day, that aiie loses a’ count o’ the days 
o’ the w<‘ek, and <lisna km Sunday frae Saturday, llesidos, it’s 
a' your wdiiggi'ry — in Kngland, folk sings wlieutliey like— And 
then, yo kem, you ari' Christiana and 1 am Mercy — and ye koti. 
as th(‘y went on tlu'ir way, they sang.’’ — And she immediately 
raised one of Jidm lUinynn’s uittios : — 

“ ttp tliiit Ih down neod fv av no f.ill, 
lie iluo lb low no pri t , 
lie flint i« huiiil'Ic pvtr hall 
Have (iodto be his r ;de. 

“ Kiihie'-s to sueh a liurtlion is 
Tlmf Ro on pilRriniaee ; 
ller<' Ijtile. and liereaflor bli^". 

Is be.st from age to age. 

“ And d(i ye ken, Joanie, I think there’s much truth in that 
hiKik, the Vilgrim’H I’rogrcsB. The boy that sirij^'tliat song was 
feeding bis fattier’s slice]) in tlie Valley of Humiliation, and Mr 
tjreatlieavt says, that bo lived a merrier life, and bad more of the 
herb called heart’s-ease in Ids bosom, than tiicy that wear silk 
and velvet like me, and are as boniiy as 1 am.” 

Joanie Deans b]id never read the fanciful and delightful parable 
to wliicli Madge (jlnded. lluByaii wa% indeed, a rigid f iilviiiist, 
but then he was also a memhor of a E^'tist congregation, so that 
his works had no place on David Do'ans’s .shelf of divinity. 
Madge, .i^wever, at some time of her life, had bepn well 
iitviuaiu^, .as it appeared, with the most popular of his ferfor- 
jnances, tithicli, indeed, rarely fails to make a deep impression 
upon children, and people of the lower rank. 

” 1 am sure,” she ciutinued, “ I may wi'cl “ay T am eome ont 
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of the city of Destruction, for my mother is Mrs Bat’s-oyes, that 
dwells at Deadman’s comer; and Frank Levitt, and Tyburn 
Tam, tliey may be likened to Mistnmt and Guilt, that came 
galloping up, and struck the poor pilgrim to the ground witli a 
great club, and stole a bag of silver, which was most of his 
speeding money, and so have they done to many, and will do to 
more. But now we will gang to the Interpreter’s house, for I 
ken a man that will play tlui Interpreter right weel; for ho has 
eyes lifted up to heaven, the best of books in his hand, the law of 
truth written on his lips, and he stands as if he pleaded wi’ men 
—Oh, if I had minded what ho had said to me, 1 had never been 
the cast-away creature tliat 1 am !—But it is all over now.— 
But we ’ll knock at the gate, and then the kee 2 )fcr will admit 
(hristiana, but Mercy will be left out—and then I’ll stand at 
tile door ti*cmbliiig and crying, and then (iiristiana—that’s you, 
Jeanie—will intercede for me ; and then Mercy — that’s me, 
ken —will faint; and then the Interpreter—yes, the Interpreter, 
that’s Mr Staunhm hiniKelf^ will eome out and take me—that’s 
poor, lost, deinenttid me — by the liand, and give me a pome¬ 
granate, and a pic'cc of honeycomb, and a small bottle of spirits, 
to stay my fainting—and tlien the go«>d times will come back 
again, and we ’ll be the happiest folk you ever saw.” 

Ill the midst of the confused assemblage of ideas indicated in 
tins spoecli, Jeanie thought she saw' a serious purpose on tlio part 
of Madge, to endeavour to obtain the pardon and countenance of 
some one whom slie had offended; an attempt the most likely of 
all others to bring tliem once more into contact with law and 
legal prot(*ction. IShe, therefore, resolved to be guided by her 
while she was in so hopeful a disposition, and act for her own 
safety according to circumstances. 

They were now close by the village, one of tliose beautiful 
scenes which arc so often found in merry England, where tlie 
cottages, instead of being built in two direct lines on each side of 
a dusty high-road, stand in detached groups, interspersed not only 
witli large oaks and elms, hut with fruit-trees, so many of which 
wore at this time in flourish, that the grove seemed enamelled 
with their crimson and white blossoms. In the centre of tlie 
iiamlot stood the parish church, and its little Gothic Uiwcr, from 
which at present was heard the Sunday chime of bells. 

" We will wait here until the folk are a’ in the church — they 
ca* the kirk a church ia England, Jeanie, bo sure you mind that 
— for if 1 was gaun forward amang them, a’ tlic gaitts o’ boys 
and lasses v ad be crying at Madge Wildfire’s tail, the little hell- 
rakers ! and the beadle would be as hard upon us as if it was our 
fault. I li'.e their skirling as ill as he does, 1 can tell him; 1 ’lU 
sure 1 o^'ju wish there was a het peat doun their throats when 
they set iliem up tliat gaU\” 

Conscious of the disorderly appearance of her own dress after 
the adventure of the preceding night, and. pf the grotcs<^ue habit 
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and domranoui of her guide, and sellable bow important u m « 
to WLurc an attuitnc and pitnnt audiuice to ber stiauge st(n\ 
irom Mime one who might luve tlu mean's to protect her, Jeann 
leadil) acquuhctd in iMadL.t’s proposal to rest under the tico®?, bv 
which tin \ WOK still soincwlhit sen cutd, until ^be toiiimtiKC- 
iiKiit of stivi(( should gjv(. them an oppoi tunity of cubiiu':; lie 
liamlot without attiactiug a crowd around them She midc tin 
b ss opjiOMtioij, that Madge laid intiman d Hut tins was not tli 
\illag( whue her motlui w is in ciistod}, and that the two squires 
oi the pad wen absi ut in a diflcient dnection 

Mie Bate heisi It d >wu, tlu nl >n, at the ha t oi an oak, and h\ 
the isttuUnce ot a phuid fouutam, wlu( !i liad be« n dammed uj) 
lor the use of the \ilUgeis, and winch b(t\ed her as a natural 
mirror, sht h gan—no imcommoii thing with a Scottish maiden 
ol her rank—to mange her toilette in tJie (pen in, and hung 
Her dn s , soih d and disoidt i< d as it was, into such order a« the 
place and ciieuinstiiues idnnlled 

She soon pc leeived ixason, however, to n gre t that she liad sc t 
about this task, however decent ind ntu sar>, m the jnesent 
time and society Madge Wildfaic, who, ameuig other mdieations 
(»! iiiMuuty, had a most over we < nmg opinion oi those ehanns, t > 
vhich, 111 tact, bhe had owed her miseiy, and wlmsc mind like a 
1 ift upon a lake, w is agiUtul and driven about at raiiiloni h\ 
eaih In sh impulse,no sooin r beheld Je.line begin to aiiauge In 
IiHir, plate he i bonnet in orele i, rub tlic dustfioiuhei '•boesaul 
elothes, adjust he 1 luek haudkeuhiet and nuttuis, nidsotorth 
th 111 with imitative zeal he begin to bedi/eu and tuck herselt 
4 *ut with shreds an I icmn ints ol beggarlj hiieiv, which she tex I 
out of a little bundle, and wlmii, when disposed a luid her pu 
son, uncle her a])p(.naiice ten tii i more tautastie and apish 
th in it li id been beloie 

Jt ime gi uiicd m spirit, bu^ dired not iiitorfeu in a matter s(» 
d( he it A(re>s the mans e ip i riding hit whuli he w(i« 
Mjidge plicfd i inokenaiil ule i wlutt le itlie i, inh ise e edvviih 
oil* wliudr had been she 1 li in the ham ol a ])e u >ek To hu 
chess, wlneh wis a kind ol ii hn^ Inhit, she stitelied, jninied, an 1 
eitheiwise seemed, a lar^e linlielow ol aldieial Henvei-, all 
(lushed, wnnkled, ami dutv, wiiieh lud fn t bedecked a Inly oi 
([ualitv, the a d» seeiuled to he I \[> id ml dazzled the inmates 
ol the seivants lull A (iwdi> can oi yellow silk, tinmned 
with tinsel and spangles, wdneh hid seui as hard service, and 
boasted <U3 honourable a tiausim '.koi, was next Ihiiig over one 
shoulder, and leil aeioss her per on in the manner ol a shoulder 
belt, or baldnek Madge then stiipjed oil the eoaist i rdinaij 
elioes wUSeli she won, ind lepheed them bj a ]»aii ol dntj satin 
e>u,.s, spangle I and embroidered to match the heart,and luriii«hed 
with ve V high heel She Iiad cut a willow switch m her 
Diornn e*s walk, almost as Jong is a bov s fishing rod 'Huh di 
lift I eiself seriously peel and vvl en i w, s u i u uc i into 
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mu h a wand as tlie TroasuriT or Higli Steward boars on public 
occaHioiiH, she told Jeanio that she thought tlui}- now looked 
decent, as ^oung women sliould do upon the Sunday morning, 
i.nd that as tlie bells had done nnging, she was willing to coudnet 
Iier to tlie interpreter’s house. 

Jennie siglicil heavily, to think it should be her lot on tlie 
ivord's (hiy, and during kirk-time too, to parade the stn'ot of an 
inliabited village with so very grotes(ju(; a comrade; lait in'cessity 
hud no law, since, without a positive (piarrel with the minlwonnin, 
which, in tlio circumstances, would have lieeu very unadvisable, 
she could see no ineaiis of shaking herself free; of Ikt society. 

As for poor Madge, she was completely elated with personal 
vanity, and the most perfect satisfaction coneerning her own 
da/zliiig dn'ss, and sujierior a]>p<‘uranee. ^i'hey entered the 
hamlet wiihuut being observed, exc('i)t ])y one old woman, wUe, 
l»eing nearly “ high-gravel Wind,” was only conscious that some- 
tliing very liiu; and giitteving was passing by, and drot)p(‘d as 
\leep a re\a‘V<M»ce to M.adge as she w(»ukl huva; tlone to a counUiss. 
'I'his filled up tlie measure of Madge’s self-aj»probation. She 
minced, she ambled, she smiled, she simpered, and w'avc'd Jeaiiie 
Deans forwat'd with tlie coinlestanision ol'a nobl<‘ who 

has undertaken the ciiarge of a country miss mi her lii'st journey 
to the cajiital. 

Jcunie Idllowed in patience, and witli her e>rs fixed on the 
ground, tliat she might save herself the mortification of seeing 
her ctunpaniou's altsurdities; but she started whmi, ascending 
Lwo or liiri'e sb*pH, she found lierst'jf in llie elnirchyaial, and saw 
rliat Madge was making stniight for the door of tlie church. As 
Jeaiiic liad no mind to miter the e(»iiglegation in such ecunpanv, 
she w'alked asidf^ from the pathway, and said in a decided tom , 
‘‘Madge, I will wait here till the cimrch comes (‘ut — you may 
go in by yonr.-eif if you have a mind.” 

As slie spok<' lUc'^e worils, she was about to seat hei*self upon 
one of the grave'^tones. 

Madge- was a little before Jeanie when she turned juside ; but 
suddenly changing her course, she followed her with long strides, 
and, with every feature InfktuieJ with passion, overlook and 
Bcizod her by the ai’ni. “Bo ye think, ye iingratefn’ wretcli, 
that 1 am gaun to let you sit doun upon my fatlier’s grave { Th-/ 
deil settle ye doun, if ye dimia rise and cora' into the Intrrpivt<‘r’.s 
liouso, that’s the house of God, wi’ me, but I ’ll rive exmy dial 
ah' your back !” 

^lilc adaptcid the action to tbc phrase ; for with one clutch she 
strip[)ed Jeanie «.t her straw bonnet aiid a handful of her hair to 
l>oot, and threw it up into an old yew ti*ee, where it stuck fast. 
Jeanie’s first impulsi' was to scream, but conceiving she might 
i'v Ceivo deadly harm before she could obtain the assistance ef 
any one, notwithstanding the vicinity <»f the church, she thought 
it wioer to follow the inadwoni.'in into th? coiigi’ogatiou, whora 
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Ml t* TTiight find Bonie moans of escape from her, or at least bo 
Moourod against h(‘r violence. But when she meekly intimated 
her consent to follow Madge, her guide’s uncertain brain had 
caught another train of ideas. She lield Jeanie fust with one 
hand, and with the other pointed to the inscription on tlie grave¬ 
stone, and ooiiimandcd her to read it. Jeanie obeyed, and read 
thoRo words 


‘ This Movr'MKNV was kbpoikd to tob Mkmorv or Dovalp 

iiIoni)O0KM»N Oh THB KfNOh XJwVI., OK C’AMFKONIAN lifcOJMBNT. A 
SINrifiRK OhR/hUAV, A UKAVr toOLOlFK, ANO A KArTHFl L SeHVANI , 
B\ HJS ORAIHFI L AND &ORROWINO MA^TER, UoBKRT SrAONTON.*’ 


It’s very wool read, Jeanie; it’s jnst the very words/' said 
Madge, whose ire had now faded into deep melancholy, and wit!> 
aA»tep which, to Jeanic’s groat joy, was uncommonly quiet and 
inounifiil, she h‘d her companion towards the door of the church. 

It was one of those old-fashioned Gothic pari-sh church<*s winch 
are frequent in England, the most cleanly, decent, and reverential 
places of worsliip that are, perhaps, anywhere to be found in the 
(^jristian world. Yet, notwithstanding the decent solemnity of 
its exterior, Jeanie was too faithful to the directory of tlie pres- 
byt<‘rian kirk to have ontei*ed a prelatic place of worship, and 
would, upon any other occasion, have tlio\ight that she beheld in 
the poi-ch the vc'ncrable figure of her father waving her back 
from the entrance, and pronouncing in a soloinu tone, “ Cease, 
my cliild, to hear tlie instniclioii which cauaeth to err from tlie 
words of knowledge,” But in her present agitating and alarming 
situation, she looked for safety to tliis forbidden place of assembly, 
as the hunUsi animal will sometimes seek shelttT from imminent 
d.mger in the human liabitatioii, or in other places of refuge 
most alien to its nature and habits. Not even the sound of tlie 
ocL^an, and of one or two flutes which accompanied tlx* psalmody, 
jir<'\ent(‘d her from following her guide into the cliancel of the 
church. 


No sooner had Madge put her foot upon tlie pavement, and 
heconx* sensible that she was the object of attention to the spec- 
tutors, than she resumed all the fantastic extravagance of deport¬ 
ment wliich some transient touch of melancholy had banished fur 
an instant. She swam rather than walked up the centre aisle, 
dragging Jeanie after her, whom she held fast by tJie hand. 


She would, indeed, have fain slipped aside into tlie pew nefircat 
to the door, and left Madge to ascend in her own manner and 
alone to the high places of the synagogue ; but this was impos- 
whle, without a degree of violent resistance, wliich seemed to her 
inconsistent with die time and place, and she was accordingly 
led in captivity up the whol$ length of tlie church by her gro¬ 
tesque conducti*e8s, who, with half-shut eyes, a prim smile upon 
her lips, and a mincing mofion with her Imnds, which corres¬ 
ponded willi the delicate and affected pace at wliich she was 
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pleased to move, seemed to take tlie general stare of the eon* 
gregation, which such an exhibition, necessarily cxcih^d, as a high 
i'ompliinen|i, and which she returned by nods and half curtsies to 
individuals amongst the audience, whom she seemed to distiuguisii 
as aequaiiitaiiees. Her absurdity was enhanced in the t yes of 
the Spectators by the strange contrast which she formed to her 
com]>anion, who, with dishevelled hair, downcast eyes, and a face 
ghiwing with shame, was dragged, as it were, in triumph after 
her. 

Madge's airs were at length fortunately cut short by Iu‘r 
c'ncountering in her progress the looks of the clergyman, wh<* 
fixed upon Iier a glance, at once steady, compasHionate, and 
admonitory. She hastily opened an empty pew which happened 
to bo near her, and entered, dragging in Jeanie after her. Kicking 
flcanic on the shins, by way of bint that she should follow her 
example, she sunli. her bead upon her hand for the space of a 
minuU*. Jeanie, to whom this posture of mentul devotion was 
tmtirely now, did not attempt to do the like, but looked round her 
with a bowildorod stare, which her neighbours, judging from tlie 
company in wliich they saw' her, very naturally ascril)ed to 
insanity. Every person in their immediate vicinity drew back 
I'rom this extraordinary coujde as far as the Hunts of their pt‘w 
])ennitted ; but one old man could not get beyond Madge's reach, 
ere she had snatched the prayer-book from liis band, and ascer¬ 
tained tlie lesson of the day. She then turned up the ritual, amk 
with tlio most overstrained enlliu.siasm of gestui’c and manner, 
shewed Jeanie tli©, passages as they were read in the servic<-. 
making, at the same time, her own respouHcs so loud as to be 
heard above those of every other pc^rson. 

Notwitlistanding the Klijuno and vexation which Jeanie felt 
in being thus expost'd in a jdaee of w-orsbip, she could not aiul 
durst not omit rallying her spirits so as to look around her, and 
consider to wdjom she ought to appeal for protectiiui so soon as 
the service should be concluded. Hc.t first ideas naturally fixed 
upon tbo clergyman, and she was confirmed in the resolution by 
observing that lie was an aged gentleman, of a dignified apja ar- 
anec and deportment, who read the service with an undisturbed 
and decent gravity, w'bich brought back to becoming attention 
those younger meinbera of‘the congriigfdion who had heeii dis¬ 
turbed by the extravagant behaviour of Madge Wildfire. To the 
clergyman, therefore, Jeanie resolved to iin^e her appeal when 
the service was over. 

It is true she felt disposed to be shocked at his suqdice, of 
wliich she had heard so much, but which she had never seen upon 
the p<»rson of a preacher of the w'ord. Then slie was confused by the 
change of posture adopttjd in different parts of the ritual, the more 
so as Madge Wildfire, to whom they seemed familiar, took the 
opportunity to exercise authority over her, pulling her up and 
pushing her down with a bustling assiduity, wbicli Jeanie felt 
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iiiuHt malie thorn Ixjth the ohjocts of painful attention. IhR, not¬ 
withstanding thuHo ]>rcjndiccs, it was her prudent resolution, in 
tliifl dilemma, to imitjiR' as nearly as she could what was done 
around her. The prophet, slu' thought, ])eriiiitt^d Naaman the 
Syrian to bow even in tlie house of Riinnion. Sui’ely if I, in this 
Htroiglit, worship the tJod of iny fathers in mine own language, 
although the manner tlicj’ool' h<.‘ strange to me, the Lord wiR 
]>ardon me in this thing. 

Jn this resolution she became so much confirmed, that, wit!:- 
drawing lierself D’orn Madge as far as the pew permitu*d, slo 
'■'joh^avoured to evijice, by serious and composed attention to what 
was ])assiiig", tliat her tiiiinl was composed to devotion. H(t 
t-nanentor would not long have permitted lier to remain quiet, 
l>ut fatigue overpcjwered her, and she fell fast asleep in tlie (Rlu r 
corner of the p('w. 

Jeanie, though lier mind in her own despite sometimes reverted 
to her situation, compelled lieT*self to give altenlioii to a s<'nsil)i«, 
energetic, and well-eonq)f>s<>(l disc;n»rse, upon the praeLe.il 
doctrines of Christianity, winch hIh^ could not help a]>proviijg. 
although it was (‘veu-y word writRui down and read l)y tli" 
preacher, and although it was delivered in a tone an<l gj^sturo 
very dilierent from those of Tloanorges 8tornih<-aveii, \vl»o was 
her fat]ler’s favourite ])re.K‘lu‘r. The wrious and placid atten¬ 
tion with whiel) «)<‘anie lisU-ned, ditl not c'seape tlie clergyman. 
Madge Wildfire’s ciiti'anet^ had rtunleri'd him upprclnn'^ive of 
t .mie disturliance, to pj’ovido again^^t which, as far as ))ossd)le, lie 
ofu :i turned his eyes to the part of the church where deani(i and 
she ven^ plaeeil, and h'.'came soon aware that, althougli tlie loss 
of her li('ad-gear, and tin; awkwardness of her siDiation, had 
given an ninaminion and anxious air to the featun^s of tlie 
former, yet slie was in a stati; of mind very different from that of 
Ikt eonipanion. When he dismiss(*d the congregalioii, he 
o))servt!d Ikt look around witli a wild and terrifieil h>ol:, us if 
iineertain wliat course she ought to ado]>t, .and noticed that she 
ajiproaclied one or two of tlie most decent of the coiigregatiou, as 
if to address tlicm, ainl then shrunk hack timidly, on observing 
that th(‘y staMiU'd to shun and to avoid her. The clergyman was 
Kalisfied there must bo Bomethiiig extiMordinary in all this, and 
fSN a benevolent man, a.s well as a good Christian pastor, 
r.'soJvcd to impaiH' inV.) the nuiUvr more miuuteiy. 
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CHAPTER XXXII. 

———-There povern’d in that year 
A stern, stout churl—an angry overseer. 

t'nAJinR. 

While Mr Staunton, for sucli was this worthy clorf^ytuan’.'? 
r;uiic, was layiii^r aside Ins gown in tlio vestry, Jeanio was in the 
act. of coining to an oj>cn rupluro with Madge. 

We must return to Muinnior’s bam direetly,” said Madge; 
“we’ll be ower late, ami niy mother will be angry.” 

“ I jun not going back with you, Madge,” said Jeanie, taliing 
<'iit a guiiKiu, and ofibriiig it to Ikt ; “ 1 am much obliged to you, 
l»ut 1 maun gang my ain road.” 

“ And me coming a’ this way out o’ my gate to pleasure ytfli, 
\e uiigi‘ait‘fu’cutty,” answoivd Madge; “and me to be brained 
I'V rny motht;r when I gang huine, and a’ for your sake — But 1 
will gar y<? as good”- 

“ J'’(>r sake,” said Jeanie to a man who stood beside 

them, “ keep her «)lf! — site I.s mad.” 

“ Ey, ey,” answiTod the boor; “ I ha.e some guess of that, and 
I frow thou Ik*’ yt a bird ol the sjune feather.—llowsoniever, 
Madge, J rotld thee keep hand otf her, or I ’so lend thee a 
whister-poop.” 

Several of the low'cr class of tlic parisliioiicrs now gathered 
round the slrangcrs, ami the cry arose among the ho\s, that 
“ there was a-going to b<* a fite between mad Madge Murdoeksoii 
and another Jk!S.H of Bedlam.” But while the fry assembled 
with the humane hope of fcMH'ing as miudi of tlio Inn us possible, 
tlie laced coekorl-liat of the beadle was dist^eriied anuuig tie* 
multitude, and all made way for that person of awful autlnjrity. 
Ills first address was to Maflgtr. 

“ Wliat’s bivjught thee baek again, thou silly donnot, to plagm* 
this pai’i.sli ? Hast thou brought ony more hasbmls wi’ thee t.<> 
lay to honest men's doors ? or does thou think tf> burden us with 
this goose, that’s as gare-brained as thysell, as if rates wen; no 
up enow ? Away wi’ tlico to thy thief of a motlier; sh<‘’s fast in 
the stocks at Barkston town-end—Away wi’ ye out o’ tlio parish, 
or I ’se be at yo with the ratan.” 

Madge stood sulky fi>r a miimto; hut she liad bo<“n too often 
tauglit suhmiHsif>n to the beadle's authority by ungentle means, 
to feel courage enough to dispute it. 

“ And my mother—my }>uir auld midher, is in tlio stocks at 
Barkston!—This is a’your wyte, Miss Jeanie Deans; but 1’ll 
Ik; Upsides wi’ you, as sure as my name’s Madge Wildfire —I 
mean Murdocksmi —God help me, ] forget my very name in 
tins conf«. ed waste.” 

So saying, she turned upon her bed, ami went otf, followed by 
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all tho mischicTous imps of the villai^e, some iryiiiff, “ Madge, 
oanst thou toll thy name yctT’ some pulling tho skirts of her 
dress, and all to tlie best of tlieir strength and ingenuity, 
exercising some new device or other to exasperate her into 
frenzy, 

Jeanie saw lier departure with infinite delight, though she 
wished, that, in some way or other, she could have requited the 
service Madge had conferred up(»ii her. 

In tlic meantime, she applied to tho beadle to know, whether 
“ tlicro was any liouse in the village*, where she ooujd he civilk\ 
entertained for her mtmey, and whether slie could be jK.Tniitt»*<l 
to speak to the clergyman ? ’’ 

“ Ay, ay, we ’se ha’ reverend care on thee; and i think,” 
answered the man of constituted authority, “ that, unless thou 
au8W(‘r tho K(*etar all the bettor, we ’se spare tliy money, and 
gitf thee lodging at tho parish charge, young woman.” 

“ Where am I to go then ?” said Jeanie, in some alarm. 

Why, I am to take tlieo to his Rt‘vercnec, in tho first plaoo, 
to gie an account o’ thysell, and to see thou eomeiia to b(' .i 
burden upon the i>arish.” 

“ I do not wish to burdon any one,” replied Jeanie ; “ 1 ha^o 
enough for my own wants, and only wish to got on my jourue^ 
safely.” 

“ Why tliat’s anotlicr matter,” replied the beadle, ‘^an if it 
be true—and I think thou dost not look so jiolrumptious as thy 
playfellow yonder— Thou wouldst be a mettle lass onow, an thou 
wert snog and siiod a hit bettor. Come thou away, then—tho 
Jiector is a good man.” 

“ Is that tlio minister,” said Jeanie, who preached-” 

“ The inini^ttT 1 Loixl help thee! What kind o’ presbyterian 
ai’t thou 1—Why, ’fis the Rector— the Rector’s sell, w’onian, and 
there isna tho like o’ him in the county, nor tlie four next to it. 
Como away — away with thee—we mamma hide here.” 

“ I am sure I am very willing to go to s(*e the minister,” said 
Jeanie; “ for, though he road Ins discourse, and wore tliat sur¬ 
plice, as they call it heiy*, I camia but think ho must he a ^ory 
worthy (iod-fearing man, to preach tho root of tlie matt(T in the 
way he did.” 

The disappointed rabble, finding tliat there wjis like to he no 
farther sport, had by this time dispersed, and Jeanie, with hei 
usual patience, followed Iier eonsequoutial and surly, hut not 
brutal, conductoi* towards the rectory. 

This clerical mansion was large and commodious, for the living 
was an excellent one, and the advowson belonged to a very 
wealthy family in the neighbourhood, who had usually bred up a 
ilbn or nephew the church, for the sake of inducting him, as 
opportunity (^ered, into tliis very comfortable provision. In this 
manner tho Boctory of Willingham had always been considered 
as a direct immeU^te appanage of Willingham-hall; and aa 
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tlio rich baronets to whom the latter belonged liad usually a ‘«on, 
or brother, or nephew, settled in tlie living, tlie utmost care liad 
been taken to render their habitation not merely respectable and 
commodious, but even dignified and impofiing. 

Jt was Bitiiated about four hundred yards from the village, ami 
on a rising ground which sloped gently upward, covered witli 
small enclosures, or closes, laid out irregularly, so that the old 
oaks and elms, which were planted in hedge-rows, fell into )xt* 
spoctivo, and were blended together in beautiful irregularity 
When they approaclied nearer ti> the house, a handsome gnt<-‘- 
v^ay admitted them into a lawn, of inaTow dimensions, indeed, 
hut which was intersjiersed witli large swect-chesnut trees and 
beeches, and kept in handsome orthu*. The front of the house* 
was irregular, l^art of it seemed ^ery old, and had, in fact, 
been the residence of the incumbent in llornish times. ^\c- 
cessive occupants had made considerable additions and impro\ e- 
ments, each in tlie taste of his own age, and without much regard 
"o symmetry. But these incongruities of arehitectiiro wen* so 
graduated and happily mingled, that tlie eye, far from b(*ing 
displeahed with the combinations of various styles, saw nolliing 
hut what was interesting in tlie varied and intricate pile whicli 
they displayed. Fruit-trees displayed on the southern wall, 
out(‘r stair-cases, various places of entnuic<*, a comhinalion of 
roofs and chimneys of different ages, united to render the front, 
not indeed beautiful or grand, hut intricate, perple\ed, or, to use 
IVlr Price’s appropriated phrase, picturesque. The most consi¬ 
derable addition was tluit of the present Rector, who, being a 
bookish man,” as the beadle was at the j)aina to inform Jeanie, 
to augment, perhaps, her reverence for tlie person before wlmm 
she was to aj>pcar, had built a handsome library and paritnir, and 
no less than two additional bedrooms. 

Mony men would hae scrupled such expense,” continued the 
]>aroelnal ofticer, seeing as the living muu go as it ]»leases Sii 
Fdmund to will it; hut Ins Reverence has a canny hit land of liis 
own, and need not look on two sides of a penny.” 

Jeanie could not help comparing the irregular yet extensive 
and commodious pile of building hclore her, to the “ Manses,” in 
hor own country, where a set of penurious lieritors, professing all 
the wliile the devotion of their lives and fortunes to the preshy- 
terian establishment, strain their inv<*ntious to discover what may 
be nipped, and clipped, and pared from a building wliich forms 
hut a poor accommodation even lor the present iucuinheut, and, 
despite the superior advantage of stone-masonry, must, in the 
course of forty or fifty years, again burden their descendants with 
an expense, which, once liberally and handsomely employed, 
ought to have freed their estate's from a recurrence of it for more 
than a century at least. 

Behind th(‘ Rector’s house the ground sloped down to a small 
river, which, without possessing the romliitic vivacity and rapi- 
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dity of a norlliem Htream, wafl, nevertheless, by it** occasional 
appearance through tlie ranges of willows and poj)lars that crowned 
its hanks, a very pleasing aceoinpaniiru'nt to the landscape. “ It 
was the best trouUiig stream,” siiid tlie beadle, whom tke patience 
of Jeanic, and cK}»ecially the assurance that she was not about to 
become a burden to tin; parislj, liad n‘nd<‘rod rather communi¬ 
cative, “ the best trouting stream in all Lincolnsliire ; for when 
you got lower, tlicro was nonglit to be done wi' dy-ftHljiug,” 

Turning aside from tlio j)rincipal eutraiice, he conducted doaiiie 
towards a sf>rt of portal connected with tlie older ]«irt of the 
i)uilding, wliieh was chiefly oecu])ied hy servants, and knocking 
at tlie door, it was o]>eiicd by a servant in gi*ave purple livery, 
hucli n.H befitted a wealtliy ami dignified clergyman. 

flow dost do, Timunas ?” said tlie beadle—“ and how's young 
.Monster Staunton V’ 

“ VVliy, but ])ooriy—but poorly, Mcaster Stubbs.—Are you 
wanting sec Ins reverence ?” 

“ Ay, ay, Timunas ; please to say I ba’ bronglit up ibc 
vomig woman as came t<o service to-clay with mad !Madg<5 Mur- 
dockson— slie se('ms to be a deceritisli koind o’ body ; but I ha’ 
asked her never a (piestioii. Only 1 can tell liis lU^venmc*! that 
slio is a Scotchwoman, 1 judge, and fis flat as the feus of Holland.” 

Tummas honoured dea.nie Deans with such a stare, as tlie 
painpi'red drmiestics of the rich, wlictlier sjiiritual or tomporalj 
usually est{*(!ni it part (if tlieir privilege to bestow upon tlie pour, 
and then d<-sir(‘d Mr Stubbs and his charge to step in till Im 
infonned his master of their presence. 

The room into ^\hicll he shewed them w'as a sort of steward’s 
[larlour, hung witli a comity map or two, and tliree or four jirints 
of emiueiit ptirsons comietAed with tlic county, as Sir William 
Monson, James York tlie hlackHinith of Liueoln, and th(3 famous 
I Vregrine, Lord Willoughby, in complete armour, looking as when 
lie said, in the words of the iegend below the engraving, - - 

“Slmn! fo it, nobl<’ |iii.i>iu(‘n. 

And l.u'f' Vi* Wfll ahriitt; 

All'! shout yc sliavp, bold bowirion, 

Ai.il \vt‘ will lvp(‘|) iliom out. 

Vcmisquot jind c.illivcr-inoii, 

])o you jtrovf true U> inu, 
i ’ll br the fur(‘inoHt man in fifflit. 

.Slid brave Lord Willouglibec.” 

When they had entered this qiartmcnt, Tummas as a matter 
of course oftered, and as a matter of course Mr Stubbs accepted, 

V “ siunma^|to eat and drink, being lie respectable rtdics of a 
jiJimmum^l^i^on, and a wkoU trkukut, or black pot of sufficieni 
doul)Iq||p$L\ "^0 the.st' eatables Mr Deadle seriously indhteU 
himsd|pand (lor wc must do him justice) not without an invita- 
fibn^r'Jeaiiie, in which Tummas joined, that his piisoner or 
idiMp would follow his good example. But although she might 
liifjpTfetood in need of riTreshment, considering she liad tasted no 



THE nE,\TlT OF MTT)-LOT?n A 


2S5 

fc' -l that (lay, the anxiety of the nioinent, lier own spartitt' and 
al>.'itemioiis habits, and a bashful aversion to eat in eomj)any ol 
tlie two Ptran^iu*fl, induced her to decline their eourtchy. So she 
sjjtc in a chair apart, while Mr Stubbs and Mr 'ruinnutn, wljohad 
eliosen to join his friend in consideration that dinner was to he 
]»nt back til) after the afternoon service, made a hearty luneheftn, 
which lasted for half an liour, ami might not then have coiichule(i, 
had not his llt?vorencc rung his bell, so that 'J'lminias was ohligeil 
to attend his mastier. Then, and no sooiK?r, to save liiniself tlie 
Ialx)urof'a second journey to the other end of tlje house, he 
aiinouneed to Ins master amval of Mr Stubbs, with tJie other 
madwoman, as lie cliose to designate Jeaiiie, aS an event wliich 
l>ad just taken j>laee. lie roturjied witJi ati order tliat Mr Stubbs 
and Ujo young woman should he instantly usliered up to the 
library. , 

Tlie beadle bolted in liasto bis last niouiliful of fat bacon, 
washed down the greasy morsel with the last rinsings of the poi 
of ale, and immediately marshalled Jeaaie through one or two 
intricate jiassages whicli led from the ancicuil 1o the inort^ modern 
buildings, into a handsome little hall, or untentom, adjoining Ut 
the lilirary, and out of which a glass iloor ojieiied to the lawn. 

StJiy here,” said Stubbs,, till 1 tell bis Reverence you are 
come.” 

So saying, he opened a door and entered the library. 

Witliout wisliingto hear their cmiversation, Jeanie, as she was 
eircuinstancM'd, could not av(»id it ; for ais Stuhhs stood by tlu' 
door, and liis Revcreiu'e was et the upper end t)f a larg<j room, 
their conversatiim was necessarily audible in the anteroom. 

“So you have hrouglit tlie young woman here at last, Mr 
Stulibs. I expected yon some time since. You know 1 do not 
M'ish such persons to ]*(‘m:iin in custody a moment without some 
inquiry into their situation.” 

“ Very true, your Kevi'r<ovce,” nqdied the beadle ; “ hut tlu- 
young woman had t'nt nought to-<lay, and so Mcasnu’ Tuimuas did 
set dt)wn a drap of drink and a morsi'i, to be sure.” 

“ Thoma.s was very right, Mr Stubbs; and what has become of 
the other most unfortunate being V* 

“ Why,” rcjdied Mr Stuhlis, “ I did lliink the sight on her 
would but vex your Reverence, and soa I did let her go her ways 
back to her motluT, who is in trouble in the next parish.” 

“In trouble! — that signities in prison,! suppose ?” said Mr 
Staunton. 

“ Ay, truly; something like it, an it like your llcvcrencK*.” 

“ Wrobdied, unhappy, incorrigible woman said the clergy¬ 
man. “ And what sort of person is tliis companion of hers 1” 

“ Why, decent enow, an it like your Reverence,” said Stubbs j 
“ for aught I sees of her, there’s no hann of her, and she says 
she lias cash emiw to carry her out of the county.” 

“Tasli I that is always what you tliinl? of, Stuhhs — But, has 
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she sense 1—has she het wits ? — has she the capacity of taking 
rare of herself 

“ Why, your Rcveimce,” replied Stubbs^ I cannot just say 
-1 will b© sworn she wm not born at Witt-ham ;* for Gatfer 
<ribl>s looked at her all the time of service, and he says she could 
not turn up a single lenson like a Christian, even though she had 
Madge Murdockson to help her — but then, as to feuding for 
liersell, why, she 'a a bit of a Scotchwoman, your Reverence, and 
they say the worst donnot of them can look out ibr tlieir own 
turn — and sho is decently put on enow, and not bechounchod 
like t'other.” 

“ Send her in here, then, and do you remain below, Mr Stubbs.” 

This colloquy had engaged Jeanie's atttaitioii so deeply, that it 
was not until it was over that she observed that the saslted door, 
whi/di, we have said, led from the anteroom into the garden, was 
opened, and that tliere entered, or rather was borne in by two 
assistants, a young man, of a very pale and sickly appearance, 
whom they lifted the nearest couch, and placed there, as if to 
recover from the fatigue of an unusual exertion. Just as they 
were making this arrangement, Stubbs came out of the librarj', 
and smumoned Jeanie to enter it. She obeyed him, not without 
tremor; for, besides the novelty of the situation to a girl of her 
secluded habits, she felt also as if the SLicc<;sHfuI prosecution of her 
jouracy Was to depend upon the impression she should be able to 
make oh Mr SUmnhui. 

It is true, it was difficult to suppose on what pretext a person 
travelling on her own business, and at her own charge, could be 
interrupted upon her route. But the violent detention she 
had already undergone, w’as sufficient to shew that there existed 
persons at no great distance who had the interest, tlie iucliuatiou, 
and the audacity, forcibly to stop her journey, and she felt the 
necessity of liaving some countenance and protection, at least 
till she should get beyond their reach. While these things 
passed through her mind, much faster than our pen and ink can 
record, or even the r<jader’s eye collect tlje meaning of its traces, 
Jeanie found herself in a handsome library, ami in presence of 
the Rector of Willingham. The well-furnished presses and 
shelves whiidi surrounded the large and handsome apartment, 
contained more hooks than Jeanie imagined existed in ftic world, 
being accustomed to consider as an extensive collection two fk* 
shelves, (jach about three feet long, which contained her father’s 
tr;paa\ired volumes, the whole pith and marrow, as he used sorae- 
tim(;9 to boast, of modem divinity. An orrery, globes, a telescope, 
siud some otiier scientific implements, conveyed to Jeanie an 
imprtsfiiou of admiration and wonder not uninixed with fear; for, 
iit ber ignorant apprehension, they seemed rather adapted for 
uKjcai purposes than any other; and a few stulfcd animals (as 

1 proverld^'an% punning expression in that county, to intimate that a 
Js not very 
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lli<* Rector was toiid of cultural history) added to the iinpr€«bive 
character of the apartment. 

Mr Staunton spoke to her with great mildness. lie observed, 
that, although lier appearance at church had been uncommon, 
and in strange, and, he must add, discreditable society, and 
calculated, upon the whole, to disturb the congregation during 
tlivine worship, ho wished, neverthelesH, to hear her own account 
of herself before taking any steps which his duty might seem 
demand. lie was a justice of peace, he infoniicd her, as well as 
a clergyman. 

“ llis honour” (for she would not say his reverence) “ was 
very civil and kind,” was all that poor Jeanie could at first bring 
out. 

“ Who ai'e you, young woman said the clergj man, more 
peremptorily — “ and what do you do in this country, and in speh 
company ? — W'c allow no strollers or vagrants here.” 

“ I am not a vagrant or a stroller, sir,” said Jeanie, a little 
roused by the supposition. “ I am a decent Scots lass, travelling 
through the land on my own business and my own expenses; 
and I was so unhappy as to fall in with bad company, and was 
stopped a’ night on my journey. And this puir creature, who is 
something light-headed, let me out in the morning.” 

Bad company !” said the clergyman. “ 1 am afniid, young 
woman, you have not been sufficiently anxious to avoid them.” 

‘‘ Indeed, sir,” returned Jeanie, ‘‘ 1 have been brought up to 
shun evil communication. But these wicked people wei*e tlileves, 
and stop[)ed me by violence and mastery.” 

“ Thieves !” said Mr Staunton; “ then you charge them witli 
robbery, 1 suppose 1” 

“ No, sir; they did not take so much as a boddle fi’om me,” 
answered Jeanie; ‘‘nor did they use me ill, otherwise than by 
confining me.” 

Tho clei’gyman inquired into the particulars of her adventure, 
which she told him from point to point. 

“ This is an extraordinary, and not a very probable tale, young 
woman,” resumed Mr Staunton. “ Here has been, according to 
your account, a great violence committed without any adequate 
motive. Are you aware of tho law of this country — that if you 
lodge thb charge, you will be bound over to prosecute this gang ?” 

Jeanie did not understand him, and he explained, that the 
English law, in addition to tlic inconvetiicuee sustained by 
persons who liave been robbed or injured, has the goodness to 
intrust to them tlie care and the expense of appearing as 
prosecutors. 

Jeanie said, “that her business at London was express; all 
she wanted w'as, that any gentleman would, out of Christian 
charity, protect her to some town where she could hire horses 
and a guide; and, finally,” she thought, “ it would be her father’s 
mind that she was not free to give testimony in an English 
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court of justice, as the land was not under a direct g<»s].ol 
dispensation.’* 

mr SUiuiiton stared a little, and asked if her father v\us a 
Q,uaker. 

“God forhid, sir,’' said Jeanio — “lie is nae schismatic intr 
se(ttJiry, nor (wer treated lot sic black commodities as tlioiiv, and 
that’s weel keiid o’ iiim.'* 

“ And what is liis name, prjiy said' Mr Shiunton. 

“ David Deans, sir, tlie cowfced(‘r at Saint Lifonard’s Crags, 
near Kdinburgh.” 

A deep groan from the ant<*rootti prevented the l^ectoi* from 
replying, and, exchuming, “ Good God ! that unhappy boy !” be 
lei't Jeanio alone, and hasteiu'd into the outer apartment. 

Some noise and bustle wjjs heard, but no one entered tliu 
libn-iry for the he^^t pai't. of an hour. 


CllArXER XXXIII. 


Fantastic passioriB’ iiiaddniuriff brawl! 

Atul ‘.Iianio and t(;m>r over ali! 
iK-eds to b'.‘ liul wbicli wore iK»t. hid. 

Which, ali eonfused, I could not know 
^Vht•()HT I buffer’d or 1 did. 

For 111! st'cru’d jruilt, rwuoi-bo, or wo ; 

■My own. or fitliern, fitil! the saiiio 
J.ije-stiliitiK fear, soul-stiHin;? simiite. 

(.Ul.l^RiDOIC, 

Durino the interval Mdiile site was thus left alone, Jeanio 
anxiously revolved in her mind what eonrso was best for her to 
}»ursue. She was impatient to continue lun* Journey, yet she 
iear(‘d she could not safely adventure to tlo so wliile the old hag 
and Ih'r assisUmts were in tlic neighbotirliood, without risking a 
repetition of their violence. Sin* thought slie could collect from 
the conversation which she ha<l partly overln ard, and also from 
the wild confessions of Madge Wildfire, that her mother ha<l a 
deep and revengeful motive for obstructing her journey if possible. 
And from whom could she hope for assisUmco if not from Mr 
Staunton ^ Ilis whole appearance and demeanour sceniod t i 
encourage her holies. liis features were handsome, thougli 
marked with a det^p ciist of melancholy; his tone and language 
‘voj'c gentle atid oncouragiug;-and, as he had served in the anny 
f'*r years during his youth, his air retained that easy 

frdra||pl which is peculiar to the profession of anus. He avuk, 
a'minister of the gospel; and although a worshipper, 
aceoi®ig to Jeanie’s notions, in the court of the Gentiles, and so 
benig^d to wear a surplice; although he read the Common 
Prayei*, an()fevrote down every word of his sermon before dclivei - 
iug it; and although fo was moreover, in btrength of lungs, as 
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Av<‘ll as pid) marrow of doctrino, vastly iiiforior to B<-nTK;r;;cs 
Stormlu'avon, Joauie still lie must be a very diliereiit 

person from (-’urate Kiltstoii]>. an<{’other prelatleul divines of her 
lather’s earlier days^ who used to get drunk in their canonicui 
<{r(‘ss. and hound out the dragoons against the wandering ('ame- 
ronians. The house seoinod to be in sonic disturbaure, hut as 
she could tiotsuppo.se she was altogether forgotten, site tlionylst 
it lK‘t,t<‘r to remain (juiet in tlie apartment where she had he< n 
Ic'lt. till some one should take notice of her. 

'I’hc lirst wlio enterc'd was, t.f» Iwr no small doHgljt, one of h(‘r 
own sex, a motherly-looking aged person of a houseke(‘per. '!’o 
her Jeanie explained her situation in a few words, and begged 
Iter assistance. 

The dignity of a housela^'pcr did not encourage! too imu-lj 
fainiliarily with a p('rs(ju wh<i was at the Koctory on justiee- 
husiness, and who^^e eliaraeter might sc'fmi in her eyes somewhat 
precarious ; hut she was civil, although distant. 

“ (hr young nue-tor,” slie sjud, “had had a bad accident hy a 
fall from hisliorse, which made him liable tn fainting tits ; ho had 
J)eeii taken v(Ty ill just now, a*nd it was impossible his Revcu’onet! 
could s(!c deanio for some time ; but that she need not fear his 
d<»ing all that was just and proper m her behalf the instant In* 
could get lu r business atteiid(Ml to.”— She concluded hy offering 
to shew Jeanie a room, whore slie mightremain till his Reverence 
was at leisure. 

One lirroiuc took the opportunity to request the means r»f 
adjusting and eliaiiging Imt <iress. 

Tile houst'Ueeper, in wh<»se estimation order and cleanliness 
ranked high among personal virtues, gladly complied with a, 
re(.]u«!st HO r<*asonal>le ; and the cliange of dross which Jeanie^' 
bundle furnished rnadt? .so imporbuit an impr()V(‘in(!nt in her 
appearance, that the old lady hardly knew tlu* si>ilt^d and dis¬ 
ordered traveller, wiK>se attire sliewod the violence she liad 
sustained, in Ihe neat, clean, quiet-looking little ScoJchwomaii, 
who now stoiod liefore her. I'incouragtsl hy such a favourable 
alteration ii), Iku* a]»pearance, Mrs Dalton venturisl to invite 
Jeanie to partake (d’lu.'r dinner, ami was etjually pleased with tlm 
decent propriety of lu’r conduct during the meal. 

“Thou canst read this book, <*anst thou, young woman ?” said 
the old lady, when their meal was concluded, laying her Iiaml 
upon a large Bible. 

“ T hope pae, nuulam,” said Jeanie, surpri.scd at the quc.stion ; 
“ my father wad hac wanted mony a thing, ere 1 had wmited t/uH 
Kchuling.” 

“ The better sign of him, young w'oman. There are men here, 
well to pass in the world, would not want their share of a Leicester 
plover, and that’s a hag-pudding, if fasting for three Iwmrs would 
make all their poor ehildriui read tho Bible from end to end. 
Take tliom the hook, tlicii, for my eyes ary sometliing dazed, and 
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rr»ad where thou listest — it’s the only book ^diou caust not 
happen wrong in.” 

Jeanie was at first tempted to turn up the parable of the good 
Samaritan, b\it her conscience checked her, as if it were a use of 
Scripture, not for her own edification, but to work upon the mind 
of others for the relief of her worldly afflictions ; and under this 
scrupulous sense of duty, she selected, in preference, a cliapter of 
the prophet Isaiah, and read it, uotwitlistanding her northern 
accent and tone, wdth a devout propriety, which greatly edified 
Mrs Dalton. 

“ All,” she said, ‘^aii all Scotchwomen were sic as thou ’ — but 
it was our luck to get born devils of thy country, I think — every 
one worse than t’other. If thou knowest of any tidy lass like 
thysell, that wanted a place, and could bring a good character, 
and would not go laiking about to wakes and fairs, and wore shoes 
and stockings all the day round—wliy, I ’ll not say hut wemiglit 
find room for her at th(< Jteetory. Hast no cousin or sister, lass, 
that such an offer would suit ?” 

This was toucliipg upon a sore point, but Jeailfo w^as spared 
the pain of replying by tlie entrance of the same man-servant she 
had H<‘en before. 

“ Meastor wishes to see the young woman from Scotland,” was 
Tummas’s address. 

“ (Jo to his llevercnce, my dear, as fast as you can, and tell 
him all your story - -his Reverence is a kind man,” said Mrs 
Dalton. “ 1 w ill fold down the leaf, and make you a cup of tea, 
with some nice muffio, against you come down, and that ’b what 
you seldom see in Scotland, girl.” 

“ Measter’s waiting for tlie young woman,” sjiid Tiimmaa, 
impatiently. 

“ Well, Mr Jack-Sauce, and what is your business to put in 
your oar 1 — And how often must 1 tell you to call Mr Staunton 
ins lleverence, seeing as he is a dignified clergyman, and not be 
measteving, meastering him, as if he w’crc a little petty squire f ’ 

As J<^allie was now at the door, and ready to accompany Tum- 
mas, the footman said nothing till he got into the passage, when 
he muttered, “ There are moe masters than one in this house, 
and J think we shall have a mistress too, an Dame Dalton carries 
it thus.” 

'Puramas led the way througli a more intricate range of pas¬ 
sages than Jeanie had yet threaded, and ushered her into a,ii 
apartment which was darkened by the closing of most of tlie 
window-shutters, and in which was a bed with tiie curtains partly 
Irawn. 

l‘.Hero is the young woman, sir,” said Tummas. 

Very well,” said a voice from the bed, but not that of Ins 
Tei^ronce; “ he ready to answer tlie bell, and leave tiie 
pom.” 

“ Tliere is some mir^takc,” said Jeanie, confounded at finding 
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hersflf in the aj^rtment of an invalid ; “ the bervant told me tl\«t 
the minister-” 

“Don’t trouble yourself,” said the invalid, “ there is no mis• 
take. I know more of your affairs than my father, and I can 
maJiagc them better.— Leave the room, Tom.” The servant 
obeyed. —“ We must not,” said the invalid, “ lose time, when 
we iiave little to lose. Open the sliutters of that window.” 

She did so, and, iis he drew aside the curtain of his bed, the 
ii^lit fell on his pule countenance, as, turban’d with bandages,and 
dressed in a niglit-gowu, he lay, seeiuingly exhausted, upon tljo 
bod. 

“ Look at me,” he said, “ Jeanie Dcaus ; can you not recollect 
me ?” 

“ No, sir,” said she, full of surprise. “ I was never in this 
country before.” • 

“ But I may have been in yours. Think — recollect. I sliould 
faint did 1 name the name you arc most doui’Iy bound to loathe 
and to detest. Think—remember !” 

A terrible recollection flashed on Jeanie, which every tone of 
tile spealicr confirmed, and which his next words rendered 
certainty. 

“Be composed — remember Muschat’s Cairn, and the moon> 
light niglit 1” 

Jeanie sunk down on a chair, with clasped hands, and gasped 
in agony. 

“Yes, here I lie,” he said, “like a crushed snake, writhing 
witli impatience at my incapacity of motion — here I he, when I 
ought to have been in Edinburgh, trying every means to save a 
life that is dearer to me than my own. — How is your sister ?— 
how fares it with her ? — condemned to death, I know it, by this 
time 1 0, the horse tlial carried me safely on a thousand errands 

of folly and wickedness, that he should liavc broke down with me 
on tlio only good mission 1 hav^ undertaken for years ! But I 
must rein in my passion —my fi*ame cannot endure it, and I have 
much to say. Give mi some of the cordial which stands on that 
ttible. — Why do you tremble ? But you have too good cause. — 
Let it stand — I need it not,” 

Jeanie, however reluctant, approached him with the cup into 
w'hich she liad poured tlie draught, and could nut forbear saying, 

“ There is a cordial for the mind, sir, if tlic wicked will turn from 
their transgressions, and seek to the Physician of souls.” 

“Silence I” he said sternly—and yet I tliank you. But tell 
me, and lose no time in doing so, what you are doing in this 
country 1 Ilomcmber, thougli I have been your sister’s worst 
enemy, yet 1 will serve her with the best of my blood, and I will 
serve you for her sake ; and no one can servo you to such pur« 
peme, for no one can know the circumstances so well — so speak 
witliout fear.” 

“ 1 am not afraid* sir*” said Jeanie. coUcAiiiff her snirits. “ 1 
voii. vn. 



11V2 TALKS OK MY LANDLOKD. 

trust in God ; and if it pleases Him to rodooiu distt'r’s capti* 
vity, it is ail I seek, wliosoev^cr be tlie mstruinent. But, sir, Ut 
be plain with you, I dare not use your eoun.scl, unless 1 v/eri.- 
enabled to see that it accords with tlie law which 1 must m'y 
upon.” 

** The devil take tiio puritan!” cried George Staunton, for k(* 
we must now cidl him,— “ 1 beg your piirdun ; but I am naturally 
impati(jiit, and you drive me mad I Wliat hai'in can it possibly 
do to tell me in wliat situation your Bister stands, xmd yc»or own 
expectations (»f lanng able to assist her ? It is time eiiougb to 
rciluso myadvico when I otter any w'hich you may think imju’oper. 
I sjieak calmly to you, tliuugii iis against iny nature; ; but don't 
urge me to impatience — it will only render me incapable of 
.sii’viug iiifiio.” 

Tliore whfci in tl)c looks and words of this uuhapjiy young man 
a sort of restrained eagemosH and impetuosity which seemed to 
juvy upon itself, as the iinpatienee of a iiery sh'od latigues itself 
wiih chuniiug upon the bit. iVfler a moment’s (consideration, it 
occurred to Jeanie that she was not (‘Utitled to w’itlihold from him, 
V. iK'Uicr on lucr sister’s account or her ow'u, the iatal ax^count of 
tiio cuin.cqucjices »:f the crime wliich he liad committed, nor to 
reject such advice, being in itself lawful and inimeeut, as he niigiit 
be able to suggest in the way of remedy. Accordingly, in as lew 
words as slio could express it, siie told the history of her sister’s 
trial and c</ndcmua.tion, and of iior own journey as far as Newark, 
lie apjiear<‘d to listen in the utmost agony of mind, yet rcjiressed 
(.‘Very \ioh;nt symi>tom of eniotiun, vvljotlitT by gc.ntur^; or sound, 
w!ii(;h iniglit have InlerrupU'd the spoiikcr, and, stretched on his 
vouch liliO the Mexican moiiajxdi (oi ins IxMi of live cj^als, only tin; 
coutortioiift of his cheek, and tl«- v|Uiieriug of his limbs, gave 
indication of his sufleiings. T<. uiucli (O wi.at she said he listened 
witli stitted groans, as if he wcr<; only hearing those miseries 
<;onfirmcd, wJiosc fatal jcality lie h.id known Ixdbre ; but when 
siio pursued her talc througli the circumstanccy wiiich had inter- 
i‘upt<!d her journey, extrciiK; surprise and eai'iicst att^tion 
appexircd to succeed to the symptoms of romorae winch he had 
bt fore cxiiihited. lie (juestionod Joaiiie closely con<;criiing tlie 
apjfoaranco of the two men, and tlie eonvoivation whicli she had 
ovei'heai’d between the taker of them and uie woman. 

When Jeauie nnuitioned tin; old w’oman Ijiiviug alluded to her 
foster-sou —“ it is too true,” he said; “and die source from 
wliich 1 derive^,food, when nu infant, must have communicated 
to me tlie wzw^ed — tlie faWd — proptu'^it)' to vices that were 
strangers ih.iny own family. — But go on.” 

Jeanie ^ifebed slightly over her journey in company with 
Madge, iuclination to repeat whai might be tlie efiicet 

c/l mere the part of her companion, and tliei'eiure her 

t'le wiii^iiow 

Vuuug Sutuiuoti lay for a utoment in profound mcdltati'.-n. 
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tvA lit length l^ioke witli more composure than ho luul yei ( 0 :^ 
played during their iutorview, — “ You lu^e a hooisibie, Veil as 
a good youpg woman, Jeanio Doans, ami 1 will tell you more of 
my story than 1 have told to any one.—Story did I call it 1 -• ii 
is a tissue of folly, guilt, and niisory. — Hut take noiiec— 1 do u 
because I desire your confidence in return—that is, that you will 
act in this dismal matter by iny advice aiid direction. Thercfoie 
do I speak.” 

“I will do what is fitting fi)r a sister, and a dauglitiT, ami a 
(/liristian woman to do,” Siiid Jeanic ; “ luil do not tell mo any ot 
your secrets.— It is not good that i shiniid couio into your 
counsel, or listen to ila* doctrino which cruscui to e\T.” 

“ Simple 1‘ooi I” said the young man. Look at me. My 
head is not hoi'uoil, my’ foot is not cloven, my' Jmnds art^ not 
garnished with taions; and, .since I am not the veiy devil likii- 
self, W’hat interest cmi any’ uin^ else liav<‘ in destroying i]i<.. li,»j,vs 
with wJiicli you comfort or fool yourseli i Listen me 
patiently', and you will find that, ulieii y<ui liave. lieaid niv 
<'ounacl, you may go to the seventli li(‘ave;ii with it in y<au })»>eket, 
if you have a inimJ, luid not feel yourself an tmnee heavier in tiie 
ascent.” 

At tlic risk (d Ixiiiig eomewlmt licavy, as explanatlou.s ii.mially 
jirove, we must here end<!avour to combine int«> a di.stlncL n.iiTa,- 
tivc, information which the invalid coimnunicsvled in a laaiiner at 
once too circumstantial, and too mucii brokcai J>y' passion, in 
admit of our giving his pnjciso words. Part ol it, indeed, Ik^ i {'a(i 
Irom a mauubcrijd, which lie had jierlmps <U*awu up lor iiie 
information of his relations after his decease. 

“ To make my tale short— this wretched hag — this Murgevv'f 
Murdockson, was the wife of a favouiito scTiaut of my lulljei — 
bhe had been my nurse — her husband was dead — r iie resid.il 
in a cottage near this place — she had a daughter wlio giew i.p, 
and was then a beautii'ul hut viu'y giddy girl ; her motii. r 
emleavourcd to prauiote her inaiTiago \vilh an old and wealthy 
chur^'.m the neighbourhood—the girl saw me frequently — Mie 
was familiar with me, as our connection seemed to permit— ana 
1 — in a word, 1 wronged Iter cruelly — It was not ^ti had ..s 
your sister’s business, but it was suHicieiitly villainoim—-her lony 
should have been her protection. Soon alter this i was sent 
abroad— To do my' father justice, if 1 have turned out a lieiid ii 
is not his fault — housed the best moans. When 1 reuiriicd, i 
found the wretched motlier and daughter hud fallen into disgrace, 
and wei*© clutaed from this country. — My deep share in their 
shame and misery was discovered — my father used very harsh 
language — we quari*eled. T left his house, ami led a Iif« of 
strange adventure, resolving never again to sec my father or niy 
lather’s home. 

“ And now comes the story ! — .loauie, I put my life into your 
hands^ and not only my own lile, which^ UJU knows^ is not vvuiih 
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saving, but the happiness of a respectable old man, ana the lu noiir 
of a family of consideration. My love of low society, as such 
projrenBitiea as I was cursed with are usually termed, was, 1 
think, of an uncommon kind, and indicated a nature, which, if 
not depraved by early debauchery, would have been fit for better 
things. 1 did not so much delight in the wild revel, the low 
humour, the nnconfined liberty of those with whom 1 associated, 
as in the spiiit of adventure, presence of mind in peril, and 
sharpness of intellect which they displayed in prosecuting their 
maraudings upon the revenue, or similar adventures.-——Have 
you looked round tliis rectory ? — is it not a sweet and pleasant 
retreat ?” 

Jeanio, alarmed at this sudden change of subject, replied in the 
affirmative. 

* Well! f wish it had been fen thousand fathoms under 
gromid, with its church-lands, and tithes, and all that belongs to 
it. Had it not been for this cursed rectory, I should have been 
permitted to follow the bent of my own inclinations and the pro¬ 
fession of arms, and hall' the courage and address that I have 
displayed among smugglers and deer-stealers would have secured 
me an honourable nuik among my contemporaries. Why did I 
not go abroad when I left this house !— Why did I leave it at 
all ! — why — But it came to that point with mo that it is 
madness to look back, and misery to had: forward 1” 

Ho pau^.ed, and then proceeded with more composure. 

“ The cliauecs of a. wandering life brought me unhappily to 
Scotland, to embroil mjself in worse and more criminal actions 
than 1 had yet Ixs'n enneemed in. It was now 1 became 
acquainted with Wilson, a remarkable man in his station of life; 
quiet, composed, and rewdutc, firm in mind, and uncommonly 
strong in person, gifted with a sort of rough eloquence which 
raised him above his companions. Hitherto J had been 

‘ As dissolute ns dcspprnte, jet through both 

Were st'en some siiarkics of u hotter liopo.' 

But it was this man’s misfortune, as well as mine, that, notwith- 
standing tlie difference of our rank and education, he acquired an 
extraordinary and fascinating infiucnce over me, which I can 
only account for by the calm determination of his character being 
superior to the less sustained impetuosity of mine. Where he 
led I felt myself bound to follow ; and strange was the courage 
and address which he displayed in his pursuits. While I was 
engaged in desperate adventures, under so strange and dangerous 
a preceptor, 1 became acquainted with your unfortunate sister at 
some sports of ,file young people in the suburbs, which she fre¬ 
quented bi^itealtli—and her ruin proved an interlude to the 
tragic BceM^in which I was now deeply engaged. Yet this let 
me eay-^pfe villainy was not premeditated, and I was firmly re- 
»olvc»'t(|||l|) her all the justice which marriage could do, so soon 
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TIM i should be ftble to extricate myself from niy unliappy course 
of life, and embrace some one more suited to my birth. 1 had 
wild visions — visions of conducting her as if to some poor 
retreat, and introducing her at once to rank and fortune she nev er 
dreamt of. A friend, at my request, attempted a negotiation witli 
my father, which was protracted for some time, and renewed 
at difterent intervals. At length, nnd just when I expected 
my father’s pardon, ho learned by some means or otlier my 
infamy, painted in oven exaggerated colouis, which was, God 
knows, unnecessary. He wrote me a letter—how it found me 
<mt, I know not—enclosing me a sum of money, and disowning 
me for ever. 1 became desperate— I became frantic—I readily 
joined Wilson iu a perilous smuggling adventure in which we 
miscarried, and was willingly blinded by his logic to consider the 
robbery of tlie officer of the customs in Fife as a i'air and homuir- 
able reprisal. Hitlierto 1 had observed a certain line in my 
criminality, and stt>od free of assaults upon personal property, 
bnt now I felt a wild pleasure in disgracing myself as much as 
possible. 

“ ’I’hc plunder w'as no object to me. I abandoned that to my 
commies, and only asked the post of danger. 1 remember well, 
that when I stood with my drawn sword guarding the door while 
tli(;y committed tlu* felony, I had not a thought of my own safety. 

I was only meditating ou my sense of supposed wrong from my 
family, my impotent thirst of vengeance, and how it v\(»uld sound 
in the haugldy ears of the family of Willingham, that one of their 
descendants, and tlie heir apparent of their honours, should 
perisli by the hands of the Ininginau for robbing a, Scottish gauger 
of a sum not equal to onc-fifth part of the money J had in my 
pocket-book. We were taken — I expected no less. We w'oiv 
condemned—that also I look(id for. But Death, as he aj»proached 
nearer, looked grimly; and tlie rccolhudion of your sister’s desti- 
tutii condition determined me pn an effort to save my life. — 1 
forgot to tell yo\i, that iu Kdinburgh 1 again met the woman 
MuS||oekson and her daughter. Slie had followed the cuinp 
w'heu young, and had now, under pretence of a tnfling traffic, 
resumed predatory habits, with which she Inid already been too 
lamiliar. Our first meeting w'iis stormy; but 1 was liberal of 
what money I had, and she forgot, or seemed to forget, lie 
injury her daughter liad received. The unfortunate giid herself 
seemed hardly even to know her seducer, far less to retain any 
Kt'iisG of the injury she had received. Her mind is totally 
alienated, which, according to her mother’s account, is sometimes 
the consequence of an unfavourable confinement. But it was mv 
doiv^. Here mas another stone knitted round my neck to sint 
me into the pit of perdition. Every look — every word of tills 
poor creature — her false spirits—her imperfect recollections— 
lier allusions to things which she hail forgotten, but which wem 
recorded in my conscience were stabs of a^poniard — stabs did I 
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Ray 1 — they were toarinff with hot pincers, and the raw 

wound with bnrniri" sulphur — they were to be endured however, 
and they ^cerc endun*d.— I return to ray prism tho\i^hts. 

“ It was not tfie least luLserahle of them that your sister’s tiino 
approached. J bnew h(?r clnnid of you and of her father. She 
often said'she would die a thousand deaths ere y(»u sliould know 
her sliaino—yet her coritiiMunent must be provided for I km w 
this woman xMiirdo(kson was an infernal haj?, but 1 tlion|?ht she 
loved me, ami tliat in<»ney would make her true. Slie bad pn>- 
enred a file for Wilson, and a spring-saw for ino; and she under¬ 
took readily to take charge of Effie during her illness, in \vhi<-ii 
she had skill enough to give the necessaiy a.ssistiinc<‘. I gave her 
the money which iiiy father had sent mo. It was settled the.t 
she sliould receive Eitic into her house in the meantime, and wait 
foM farther dirt'Ctions from me, when 1 should eflecrt my escaj'o. 
I eomnumicated this purpose, and recommended the old hag to 
]>oor ICffie by a letter, in which I recollect that I endeavoiired to 
support tlie character of Maclioath under condemnation—a fine-, 
gay, hold-faced ruffian, who is game to t)u^ last. Sucli, and so 
wretchedly poor, was my ambitif>ii! Yet I had resolved to for - 
sjilu' the courses I had been engaged in, should I ho so fi»rtunate 
as to esca ])0 the gihhet. My design was to marry your sisk'r, 
and go ovt-r to the West Indies. 1 liad still a considerahU^ sum 
of momw left, and I trusU'd b) be able, in one way or other, h* 
]ir()vid(* for myself and my wife. 

‘‘ W(' made the attempt to escajx*, and hy the obstinacy of 
Wilson, who insisted upon going first, it totally miaeurried. The 
undaunted and self-denied manner in which he sacrificed himseif 
to redc'em his error, and accomplish my escape from the Tolboolh 
(’Imrcfi, you must have heard of - all Scotland rang with it. It 
was a gallant and extraordinary deed— All men spoke of it—all 
men, i-veii thos(? who most <;ondenined tlio liubits and crimes of 
this s(df-dev<)ted man, j)rais(id the heroism of his friendship. 1 
have many vic(!S, hut cowardice, or want of gratitmlo, are none 
of the mmiher. I resolved to requite his generosity, and even 
your sister’s safety became a secondary consideration with me 
for the time. To efl’oct Wilson’s liberation wtis my principal 
ohji'et, and 1 dnuV)t<sl not to find the means. 

“ Y<‘t 1 did not forget Ettio neither. The blood-hounds of tho 
law wore so close after mo, that I dared not trust myself near 
any of my old hamits, but old Murdookson met me by appoint¬ 
ment, and informed me that your sister had happily betai 
delivert^d of a boy. 1 charged the hag to keep her patient’s 
mind easy, o^-let her want for nothing that money could pur- 
cl»ase, and Fi?e#eated to Fife, whei’e, among my old associates 

llfyilfcon’afeg^g, I h id myH<;lf in those places of concealment 
where the nH'il'engag<'d in that desperate trade are used to find 
security jfor themselves and their uncustomed goods. Men win» 
arc disoJK)dieut both *to human and divine law's are not alw'ays 
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tiiHcnKiUe claima of courajjo and genoroaHy. Wo -woro 

HSKured thxit tbo mob of Kdiubm:^!!, strongly moved with tlie 
IjHrdship Wilsoii’a sitxiation, and the gaUantry of liis conduct, 
wtmld back any bold attempt tlait be made to rescue liim 

evcTi from tlte foot of the gibln't. l)cspernto as tbo attempt 
Kc. nurd, upon my declaring myself ready to lead tlie onset on tbo 
gisard, I founil no want of followers who engaged to stand by me, 
and iv'tnrnod to Lotluaii, Sf>on tollowed by souje steady associates, 
prepared t() act whenever the oectasion might nMpnre. 

“ I have no dou]>t 1 should hav(^ rescued him fi‘om tbo very 
noos(; tliat dangled over bis head,” be continued with animation, 
wliijili setmied a flash of tbo intein'st wbieli lie bad taken in sucli 
erploits; “but amongst other preeaut ions, the inagist.rab‘s had 
bikon suggested as we afterwards learned, by the unhapj)y 
Hret('b H^Ji’teons, which eHeetualiy disconcerted tny measures. 
'’I’hey anticipated, by half an hour, the ordinary ]M'riod for <‘>:ecu- 
tion ; and, as it had been resolved nmong-4 os, (hat, for fear ol‘ 
fvhsfU'vation from the ofticers of justieo, we should not slic'w (uir- 
selves upon the stns't until file time of action aj»proaclied, it 
followed, that all was over before our attempt at a ivseue cont- 
ineneed. It did commence, however, and 1 gained the scaflold 
and cut tlie rope witli my own band. It was too late ! 'I'he 
bold, stont-hesirted, generous criminal was no more — ami ven¬ 
geance was ail that remained to us — a vengeance, as I then 
tbougbt, doubly due from my bund, to wlnnn Wilson had given 
life and liberty wlieu he eould as easily Iiav<* seenred his own.” 

O, sir,” s.ni<l Jcuniie, ‘‘ did the Seriptiire jiever eomc into your 
mind. ‘ Vengeance is mine, and I will r(‘pay it V ” 

“ Scripture ! Why, 1 bad not opened a Bible for five years,** 
answered Staunbni. 

“ Wae‘s mu, sirs,” said Joanio — *^and a minisler's son too I" 

It is natuiMl for you to say ho; yet do not interrupt me, hut 
lot me tinisji itiv most accursed history. Tlie beast, i'orteou>>, 
ulu) lu'pt firing on Ibe j.*eople long after it bad ceased to he neces- 
f^jiry, became the object of their liatrcd for having overdone bis 
duty, and of mine for having done it too well. We — that is, I 
and the otlier determined friends of WiJsim, resolved b) In* 
avenged—but caution was necesHurv. I tJiouglit I liad been 
marked by one of the officers, and tlievfdbre <*ou(-iiiued to Imk 
about tbo vicinity of Kdinburgh, Imt without daring to venture 
within the walls. At length I visiUMb at th(‘ hazard <d' my life, 
the place wb<'rc I Imped to find my future wife and my son — 
they wciN^ botJi gone. Dame Murdoekson informed mo, that 
soon iia Eftie heard of the iniscarriago of the attempt to rescue 
Wilson, and the hot pursuit after mo, she fell into a brain lever; 
and that being one day obliged to go out on some neeesHary 
business and leave her alone, she had taken that opportunity t4) 
escape, and kIh* h.ad not wicn lier since. 1 lojuled her with 
reproaclies, to which she listem^d wiiii tl* most provoking and 
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callous composure; for it is one of her attributes, fhat, violent and 
tierce as she is upon most occasions, there are some in which she 
shews the most impertui*bable calmness. I threatened her with 
justice; she said T had more reason to fear justice than «die liad, 
I felt she was right, and was silenced. T tlircatened her with 
vengeance; she replied in nearly the same words, that, to judge 
by injuries receiv(;d, I had more reason to fear her vengeance, 
than she to dread mine. She was again right, and I was left 
without an answer. I flung myself from her in indignation, and 
employed a comrade to make inquiry in the neighbourhood of 
Saint Leonard's concerning your sister; but ere 1 received his 
answer, the opening quest of a well-8t*ented terrier of the law 
drove me from the vicinity of Edinburgh, to a more distant and 
secluded place of concealment. A secret and trusty emissary at 
length brought me the account of Porteous’s conderrmation, and 
of your sis-iers imprisonment on a criminal charge; thus 
astounding one of mine ears, wliile he gratified the other. 

“ I again ventured to the Pleasauce—again charged Murdock- 
son witli treachery to the unfortunate Eflie and her child, though 
I could coiic<uve no reason, save tliat of appi’opriating the whole 
of the money I had lodged with her. Your narrative throws 
light on this, and shows another motive, not less powerful because 
less evident — tlie desire of wreaking vengeance on the seducer 
of her daughter,—the destroyer at once of her reason and 
1 ‘eputation. Great (iod ! how 1 wisli tliat, instead of the revenge 
she made choice of, she had delivered me up to the cord !” 

‘‘ But what account did the wretched woman give of Eflie and 
the bairn T’ said Jeanie, who, during this long and agitating 
narrative, had linnnt^ss and discernment enough to keep her eye 
on such points as miglit throw light on her sister’s misfortuneH. 

“ She would give none,” said Staunton; “ she said the motiier 
made a moonlight flitting from her house, witli the infant in her 
arms—that slie had never seen either of them since—tliat the 
lass might have thrown the <rhild into the North Loch or tlio 
(Quarry Holes for what she knew, and it was like enough she had 
done so.” 

“ And how came you to believe that slie did not speak the fatal 
truth 1” said Jeanie, tnmihUng. 

“ Because, on tliis second occasion, I saw her daughter, and 1 
understood from her, that, in fact, the child had been removed or 
destroyed during the illness of tlie mother. But all knowledge 
to be got from her is so ancertain and indirect, that I could not 
collect any fairer circunistaifces. Only the diabolical character 
of old Murdpusksou makes me augur the worst.” 

" The la^.account agrees with that given by my poor sister,” 
said JoalHiji; “ but gang on wi’ your ain tale, sir.” 

“ Of I am certain,” said Staunton, “ that Effie, in her 
senses, and with her knowledge, never injui’ed living creature—’ 
But could 1 do U her exculpation J—Notliiug—and, there- 
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fort*, my wholelthoughts were turned toward her safety. I was 
under the cursed necessity of suppressing feelings towards 
Murdockson; my life was in the hag's hand—that 1 cared not 
for; but on* my life hung tlmt of your sister. 1 spoke the wretch 
fair; I appeared to confide in her; and to me, so far as 1 was 
j»ei*8oiiany concerned, slie gave proofs of extraordinary fidelity, 
1 was at first uncertain what measures I ought to adopt for your 
sister’s iibemtion, when the general rage excited among tlie 
citizens of Edinburgh on account of the reprieve of Porteous, 
suggested to me the daring idea of forcing tlie jail, and at once 
carrying off your sister from the clutches of the law, and bringing 
to condign punishment a miscreant, who had tormented tlie 
unfortunate Wilson, even in tlie hour of death, as if he had been 
a wild Indian taken captive by an hostile tribe. J flung myself 
among the multitude in the moment of fermentation — so /lid 
others among Wilfwii’s mates, who had, like me, been disappointed 
in the hope of glutting their eyes with Porteous'S execution. All 
w'as organized, and 1 was chosen for tlie captain. I felt not—I 
do not now fe<.d, com[muctioD for wlmt was to be done and has 
since been executed.” 

O God forgive ye, sir, and bring ye to a better sense of your 
ways !” exclaimed Jeanie in horor at tlie avowal of such violent 
sentiments. 

‘‘ Amen,” replied Staunton, if my sentiments are wrong. 
But I repeat, that, although willing to aid the deed, 1 could have 
wished them to have chosen another loader; because I foresaw 
tliat tlie great and general duty of the niglit would interfeni witli 
the assistance which 1 proposed to render Effie. 1 gave a com¬ 
mission, however, to a trusty friend to protect her to a place of 
safety, so soon as the fatal procession had loft the jail. But for 
no persuasions which I could use iu tlie hurry of tlio moment, or 
which my comrade employed at more length, after the mob had 
taken a different direction, could the unfortunate girl be prevailed 
upon to leave tlie prison. His arguments were all wasted upon 
the infatuated victim, and he was obliged to leave lier in order to 
attend to his own safety. Such wae his account; but, perhaps, be 
persevered less steadily in liis attempt to persuade her than 1 
would have done.” 

“ Efiie was right to remain,” said Jeanie; “and I love her the 
better for it.” 

“ Why will you say so ?” said Staunton. 

“ You cannot understand my reasons, sir, if I should render 
them,” answered Jeanie, composedly ; “ they tliat thirst for the 
blood of their enemies have no taste for the well-spring of life.” 

“ My hopes,” said Staunton, “ were thus a second time dis- 
appoinUid. My next efl'orts were to bring her through her trial 
by means of yourself. How 1 urged it, and where, you cannot 
have forgotten. I do not blame you for your refusal; it was 
founded, 1 am convinced, on principle, an<^not on indifference to 
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your sister’s fate. For me, jud^o of me as afnan fi'antiV; ? 
knew not wliat Irind to turn to, and all efforts ^ver{‘ nnavaihn^'. 
Jii tills condition, and close beset on all sidc^-, 1 thought of what 
might be done by m(*ans of my family, and tJieir inbnenee. I 
tt<‘d from Scotland— I reaehed this ^lace—my miserably wash'd 
and vmhaj>])y appeaiMiU'e procured me in m my lallur lli-t 
pardmi, which a parent finds it so hard to refusf, even to tlic 
most uud<‘S(‘r\ing '•on. And htre 1 have tusaiLcd m anguish <•{ 
mmd, ^^)nch the condemned criminal miglit envy, the e\ent of 
\our sclcr's trial.” 

Without taking an\ st(*])8 f<*r her ieli“f said Jennie. 

“ To the last 1 hojied her case might terminate more favonr- 
ah!\ ; and it i^- <U)!\ days since that the falal tidings readied 
me. M\ resolution \sa'^ instantly taken. 1 nnuiiited my best 
liopse witli die puipiMc of making the utmost haste to London, 
and there com|)oun(iing with Sir Robert Walpole for yiuir sister's 
safety, b\ surriuidermg to liiiii, in tlic person of the heir of tlu‘ 
family of Willingham, tlic notorious («c<U'ge Robertson, the 
accomplice of Wilson, the brealoT of the Tolbooth prison, and the 
uidl-kiiown leader of tlie Porteous mob,” 

“ Hut aould that s.oe my sister t” said Jennie, in astonislnneiit. 

“It would, as I should dri\o my bargain,” saiii Staunton. 
•‘(Queens love revenge as well as tlieir sulijoets — Littk'as yini 
-eem to esteem it, it is a poron winch pleasi s all palates, from the 
prince to tla neasant. Prime inmisters love no less the power of 
gratd\ ing ‘-o\ ereigns by gratifying their jaissioiis. — The life of an 
obsenre \il)ago girl I Wliy, I might ask the best of the crown- 
jewels for kiunglhe head of sucdi an insolent ecmspiraey at tho 
foot of h<r in.ijc'-tj, wilh a eertainty of being gratitied. All my 
other plans liave failed, hut this conhl imt—lie.iven is jusi, 
howintr, and would not honour me with making this voluntary 
atoTMumiit for the injury I liave done ) our sister. 1 had not rode 
ten mile->, wln*n on Imrso, the best and most suve-foided animal 
m this coimtrv, [< 11 witli me on a level piece of road, an it he luid 
Imhui struck 1)1 .1 canuon-sliot. 1 was greatly hurt, and was 
brought back here in the eoiidilion in wliicli you now sec me.” 

As young Staunton had come to tlic coneluaion, the fiervanl 
opened the door, and, with a voice which seemed intended rather 
for a signal, than merely the announcing of a visit, said, “His 
Jievereiicf, sir, is coming up stiiirs to wait upon you,” 

“ For (]od s sake, hide yourself, Jcaino,” exclaimed Staunton, 
“ m that dressing elos<‘t!” 

“ No, sir,” sanl JoiOiie ; “ as I am bore for nae ill, 1 canna take 
the shame of Imhng mystll Irae the master o’ the house.” 

“ Hut, good Heavens I” oxchumed George Staunton, “ do but 
Consider-” 

Jire ht* could complete the sentence his fatlicr entered die 
apartment. 
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CHAPTER XXXIV. 

And now, will pafdon. cm, fort, kiiulnoss. dniw 
The youth from vico ? will honour, duty, hiw v 

Cr.mu;r. 

.fuANni arose from her and made her quiet reverence, 
wiieii the older Mr SUumton eiitorod the apartment, lli.s 
astonislimc'uv was extreme at fiiiuinj; his sou in such company. 

I perecis’o', madam, J have made a mistake respecting y<ui, 
and ought to liave leii tljc task of interrogating you, and of 
lighting your wrongs, to this young luaii, witti whom, doubtless, 
you have hei'u lonneiiy ac<jnaimod.‘' 

“ It's unwitdng on my jMft that I am here,’’ said Jeanie ; •the 
servant told me his mastt-r wldied to speak w ith me.” 

“ There goes (lie purph^ coat over my cars,” inuritiured 
Tumnius. “ 1)—n her, why must she needs sp(‘ak the truth, 
when slie could have as well said any ihiiig else s]i<‘ had a mind V* 
Geerg(‘,” saiil Mr Staimtoii, it you are still—as you have 
ever been— lost to all self'ivspcct, yon might at least have spared 
your fatlu.'r, and your father’s liousje, such a disgraceful Bcone as 
this.” 

“ Upon my life—upon my soul, sir !” said George, tlirowirig 
ins feet over the side of tlie bed, and starting irom his recumbent 
posture. 

“ Vour life, sir !” intciTUj)ted hi.s father, with nniuncholy 
sUTunesK,— What .sort of life has it heen ?—Your soul ! alas I 
w'hat regard liave you ever ])aid to it I Take care to reform 
both ere oheiing either as jdedgos of your siintei’ity.” 

On my lionoiir, sir, you do lue wrong,” answei’(Ml Geoig-o 
Staunton ; ‘‘ I havt; been all that you can call me that’s bad, but 
in th(‘ [iresont in.stance you do me injust.ice. lly my Jionour 
yt)U do I” 

“ Your honour I” said his father, and turned fi-om Idni, with u 
look of iho most upbraiding contempt, to Jeanie. ‘‘ From yon, 
young woman, I neither ask nor expect any explanation ; but as 
a father alike and as a clergyman, I request your departure from 
this house, ff your roinaiiiic story liaa been other than a ]»retext 
to find admiBsiun into it, (whic.h, from the soeii-ty in which you 
Hrst appeared, I may be permitted to doubt,) }ou will find a 
justice of peace within two miles, with wlioin, moi't? proptirly than 
with me, you may lodge your complaint.” 

“ This shall not be,” said George Staunton, starting up to his 
feet. “ Sir, you aro naturally kind and Immane—you shall not 
become cruel and inhospitable on iny aeeoimt. Turn out that 
eavos-dropping rascal,” jiointing to Thomas, and get what 
iiartahoi’H dr ops, or wliat better rec{jipty<iu have against fainting, 
mid 1 will explain to you in two words the counccliou betwixt 
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thi* y<mg woman and me. She shall not Jose her-feir diaracter 
Uirough me. I have done too much mischief to Jier famiJy 
already, and I know too well what belongs to the loss ef fame.”* 
^ Leave tlie room, sir,” said the !^ctor to the servant; and 
when the man had obeyed, he carefully shut the door behind 
him. Then addrceslng hia son, he aaid sternly, Now, sir, wliat 
new proof of your iiifamy have you to impart to me 

Yovmg Staunton was about t<> speak, but it was one of those 
momenta when diose, who, like Jeaiiie Leans, possess the advan¬ 
tage of a steady courage and unruffled temper, can assume the 
superiority over more ardent but less determined spirits. 

Sir,” she said to the elder Staunton, “ ye have an undoubted 
right to ask your ain sou to render a reason of his conduct. But 
n;flpecting me, 1 am but a wayfaring traveller, no v ays obligated 
or indebted to you, unless it be i‘or the meal of meat wJiich, in my 
ain country, is willingly gieii by rich or poor, according to their 
ability, to tliose who need it; and for w hich, forhy that^ 1 am 
willing to make payment, if I didna think it would be an aifront 
to offer silhjr in a house like this — only J dinna ken tiie fashions 
of the country.” 

“ This is all very well, young woman,” said the Rector, a good 
fleal surprised, and unable to conjecture wlietlier to impute 
Jeanio’s hinguage to simplicity or impertinenco — “this may be 
all very well — but let me bring it to a point. Why do you stop 
tins young man’s mouth, and prevent his communicating to lus 
father and his best frieud, an explanation (since he stiys he lias 
one) of circumstances whicli seem in themselves not a little 
suspicious 1” 

“ Ho may tell of his ain affairs what he answered 

Jeanie; “ but my family and friends have nae right to hae ouy 
stories told anent tliem without their expnjss desire; and, as they 
caniia l>e hero to speak for theiiiHolvcs, 1 eiiti-tjat ye wadna ask 
Mr George Hob — I mean Staunton, or whatever his name is, 
ony questions anent me or my folk; for I maun be free to tell 
you, that he will neither have tlie bearing of a Christian or a 
gentleman, if he answers you against my express desire.” 

“ This Is the most extraordinary thing I ever met with,” said the 
Rector, as, afW fixing his eyes keenly on the placid, yet modest 
coimtenaiiCG of Jeanie, he turned them suddenly upon his son. 
** What have you to say, sir 1” 

“That I foel I have been too hasty in my promise, sir,” 
an8W<^red George Staunton ; 1 liave no title to make any com- 

luunics^^fi re8])ccting the afiairs of this young person’s family 
withouflier assent.” 

The elder Mr Staunton turned his eyes fi*om one to tbo oilier 
wilk marks of surprise. 

^ This is more, and worse, I fear,” he said, addressing his son, 
“ than one of your frequent and disgraceful connections—1 insisi 
Dpoii knowing tlie mystery.” 



THJ2 HEART OP MID-LOTHIAN. 303 

** I haVe already said, sir,” replied hia son rather sullenly, 
^ that 1 have no title to mention the affairs of this young woman’s 
family without her consent” 

And I hae nae mysteriap to explain, sir,” said Jeanie, but 
only to pray you, as a preacher of the go8^)el and a gentleman, to 
permit me to go safe to the next public house on the Lunnon 
road,” 

^ I shaW tahe care of your safety,” said young Staunton; “ y(»u 
need ask that favour from no one.” 

Do you say so before my face said the justly-incensed 
father. Perhaps, sir, you intend to fill up the cup of disobe¬ 
dience and profligacy by forming a low and disgraceful marriage ? 
But let me bid you beware.” 

‘‘ If you wore feared for sic a thing happening wi’ me, sir,” 
said Jeanie, “ 1 can only say, that not for all the land that *1108 
between tlie twa ends of the rainbow wad 1 be tlie woman that 
should wed your son.” 

“ There is .something very singular in all this,” said the elder 
Staunton; “ follow me into the next room, young woman.” 

“ Hear me speak first,” said the young man. “ 1 have but 
one word to say. I confide entirely in your prudence; tell my 
father as much or as little of these matters as you will, he sh^ 
know neither more nor less from me.” 

Uis father darted at him a glance of indignation, which softened 
into sorrow as he saw him sink down on the couch, exhausted 
with the scene he had undergone. He left the apartment, and 
Jeanie followed liim, George Staunton raising himself as she 
passed the door-way, and pronouncing the word, Remember I” 
in a tone as monitory as it was uttered by Charles T. upon tlie 
scaffold. The elder Statmton led the way into a small parlour, 
and shut the door, 

‘‘Young wo!nan,” said he, ‘‘there is sometliing in your face 
and a))i>caraiutc that marks lK>th sense and simplicity, and, if I 
am not deceived, innocence also — Should it be otherwise, I can 
only say, you are the most accomplished hypocrite I have ever 
seen. — 1 ask to know no secret that you have unwillingness to 
divulge, least of all those which concern my son. His conduct 
has given me too much unhappiness to permit mo to hope com¬ 
fort or satisfaction from him. If you are such as I suppose you, 
believe me, that whatever unhappy circumstances may have 
connected you with George Staunton, liie sooner you break them 
through the better.” 

“ I think I understand your meaning, sir,” replied Jeanie; 
“ and as ye are sae frank as to speak o* the young gentleman in 
sic a w'ay, I must needs say that it is but tbe second time of my 
speaking wi’ him in our lives, and what I hae heard frae him on 
these twa occasions has been such tliat 1 never wish to hear tlie 
like again.” 
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“ Then it \h your real inUMition to leave this pafb of the coim 
try, and proceed to London said the Rector. 

“ Certainly, sir; for I may K\y, in one bgiiso, that tlio avcnj^cr 
of blood is behind in(*; and if 1 were but assured against mischief 
by the way-” 

“ I Jiavo made in(juiry,” said the ehTgyinan, ‘‘ after the suspi- 
crious olMQieters yon descrihod. They have left theii* piaee of 
rendezvoiis; but as they may he lurking in the neighhonrliood, 
and as yon say you have spreial reason to apprehend viohniee 
IroTtt them, 1 will put you under tlu^ charge of a steady prison, 
who will protect you as far as Stamford, and see you into a light 
eoaeh, which goes from thence to Tjomlon.” 

A eoaeii is not for the like of me, sir,” said Jeanie ; to whom 
llie idea of a stage-coach was unknown, as, itid<‘e<l, tlnw were 
tiic<\ only ns(‘d in the neighbourhood of London. 

J\'lr Staimton briefly explaiivd f!ia(. slie would Insd that mode 
(»r conveyance move commodious, cdi'-ap'T, and more sate, than 
1rav<-!ling on horseback. Site ex]>r(‘ss(Ml her gvatitmhi with so 
mud) singleness of heart, Ihat ho was induced to ask her whether 
she wanti'd the js'cimiaiy means of j>ros(*cuting her jojirney. 
She thanked liiiu, hut said she liad enough for her purpose; and, 
indeed, she had liushanded Iter stock with gn'at care, 'J'hls 
r(‘ply served also to nmiove some doubts, whieli naliirally eiiongb 
still doahMl in Mr Staunton's mind, rj'Specting her eliaracter and 
r<‘al purpose, and satisfied him, at least, that Tiioney did n*>t 
enter into her scheme of dec<‘}»tion, if an impostor she should 
j'fove. lie next ie(piesp.‘d to know what part of the city she 
wislied to go to. 

“ To a vfo'v dee(U)t mercliant, a cousin o’ my ain, a Mrs Glass, 
s-ir, that sells snuff and toljacco, at the sign o’ tlie 'riiisile, somo- 
gate in the town.” 

Jeanie ctnnnumicatod this intelligence with a fVM'hng that a 
connection so respeckible ougiit t(> gi'<^‘ her eons('<^uencc in the 
eves of Mr Staunton; and alic was a good d(jal surprised wIkoi 
h<‘ answered. 

“ And is this woman your only ucf|uamtanee in London, my. 
]MM>r girl ? ami have you really no belter knowledge where she is 
to he found ?” 

“ I was gaun to see the Duke of Argylc, forby Jilrs Glass.” 
said J«auie; and if your honour thinks it would he best to ”o 
there tot, and get some of his Grace’s folk to shew me my 
<-oasiiia|shop-” 

“ A#;you aotpiainted with any of the Duke of Argyk V 
people ?” said the Rector. 

“ No, 

" Her bSlin must be something touched after all, or it would 
14 iinposfiible for lier to rely on such introductions.—Well,” said 
hi ahmd, must not impiire into the cause of your journey, 
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4»t!rl so I.cani1l>t Le fit Ui jjivo you aclvioo how to manage it. 
But the landlady of tl)e house wlierc the coach stops is a very 
decent por^jon; and as 1 use her liouse sometimes, 1 will give 
you a rec(»niniendution to htu’.” 

tieanie IhanKt'd him lor l»is kindne^js with her host courtesy, 
and said, "i’hat with his honour's line, and ane from wortliy 
Ml'S Bickerton. that kee^ts the Seven Stars at York,'5^e did not 
doubt to he well taken out in Lunnon.” 

“ And now,’' said he, “ I presume you will ho desirous set 
out imiiuMliat<‘ly.” 

“ If 1 had heen in an inn, sir, or any suitahle resting-place,'’ 
answt red Jennie, “1 wad not have presumed to use the LordV 
day for ti’avelling; lait as 1 atn on a journey of mercy, I trusi 
my doing so will not Ih“ 

“You may, if clmoae, j'emain sviih Mrs Dalton for ilu- 
evening; 1ml 1 d<*Mro you will have no fartluu* coiTespoudeue*' 
with iny son, wljo is not a proper counselh*!* for a pertKm of your 
age, vvliat«'ver >(nir dilijeulti(‘s m;iy he.’' 

“Your honour s))C‘ak:-> ower tnily in that,” said Jeanie; “it 
was not with my will that I spoke wi’ him just now, and — not 
to wish the peutleinan ony thing but glide • - i never to see 
liiin between the eon again.” 

‘‘ Tf you please,” added the Hector, “ its you seem to he a 
seriously disposiid young woman, you may ath'iid family worshli* 
in the hall this evening.'’ 

“ I tluink your lionour,” said Jeanie ; “ hut 1 am doubtful if 
my attendanci; would he to ediiicatioii.” 

“ How !” said the Hector; “ so young, and already unfortuiiale 
eaiough to have di>uhls ui)on the duties of ndlgion !” 

“ (Jod fiu'hid, sir,” replied Jeanie ; “ it is not for that; hut I 
liave heen bred in the faitli of the suffering remnant of tlK' pri’s- 
hyterian doctrirn' in Scotland, and T am doubtful if I can lawfully 
attend ujjon youi' fasliiou of w'orship, seeing it has been U stilird 
against by uiany precious souls of our kirk, and Bpeeiully by niy 
worthy father.” 

“ Well, my good girl,” said tli^^'j^eetor, with a good-humoured 
smile, “ far U: it from me to put fiM|4orce ujion your cttiiscii‘nee : 
and yet you ought to recollect thafetht' same diviiK? grace dis¬ 
penses its streams to otlior kingdontfi as well as to .Scotland. As 
it is as essential to our sjurituai, as ^h r to our caithly wants, 
its springs, various in cdiarsctcT, yet alike eincacious in virtue, 
are to ho found in abundance throughout the Christian world.” 

“ Ah, but,” siiid Jeanie, “ though the waters may be alike, yet, 
witli your worship’s leave, the blessing upon them may not he 
ecpial. It would have been in vain for Naamaii the Syrian Icjicr 
to have batlied in Pharpar and Abana, rivers of Damascus, 
wlien it was only tlie waters of Jordan that were sanctified for 
tlie cure.” 

“ Well,” said the Hector, “ we will not •enter upon tlie gi eat 
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debate betwixt our national churches at preslht. We must 
eivdeavcrur to you, tliat, at least, amongat our errors, we 

preserve Christian charity, and a desire to assist our bretliron.” 

He then ordered Mrs Dalton into his presence, and consigned 
Jeanie to her particular charge, with directions to be kind to her, 
and witli assurances, tliat, early in the morning, a trusty guide 
and a goo^ horse should be ready to conduct her to Stanford. 
He then took a serious and dignified, yet kind leave of her, 
wishing her full success in tlie objects of her journey, which he 
said he doubted not were laudable, from the soundness of tliink- 
ing which she had displayed in conversjition. 

Jeanie was again conducted by the housekeeper to her own 
apartment. But the evening was not destined to pass over 
without fartlier torment from young Staunton. A paj)er was 
slip{)ed into her hand by the faithful Ttimmas, which intimated 
his young muster’s desire, or rather demand, to see lier instantly, 
aind assured her he had provided against interruption. 

“ Tell your young master,” said Jeanie, openly, and regardless 
of all the winks and signs by which Tuinmas strove to make her 
comprehend that Mrs Dalton was not to be admitted into the 
secret of the correspondence, “ tliat 1 promised faithfully to his 
worthy father tliat I would not sec liim again.” 

‘‘ Tummas,” said Mrs Dalton, 1 think you might be much 
more creditably employed, considering the coat you wear, and 
the house you live in, than to be carrying messages between your 
young master and girls that cliance to be in this house.” 

“ Why, Mrs Dalton, as to that, I was hired to carry messages, 
and not to ask any questions about them; and it’s not for the 
like of me to refuse the young gentleman’s bidding, if ho were a 
little wildish or so. If there was liarm meant, tliere’s no harm 
done you see.” 

“ However,” said Mrs Dalton, “ I gie you fair warning, Tuin¬ 
mas Ditton, that an I catch thee at this work again, his Reverence 
shall make a clear house of you.” 

Thomas retired, abuslied and in dismay. The rest of the 
evening passed away witliout any thing worthy of notice. 

Jeanie en joyed tlie comforts of a good bed and a sound sleef 
with grateful satisfaction, after the perils and liardships of the 
preceding day ; an<l such was her fatigue, that slie slept soundly 
until six o’clock, when slie was awakened by Mrs Dalton, who 
acquainted her tliat her guide and horse were ready, and in 
attendance. She hastily rose,.and, after lier morning devotions, 
was soon ready to resume her travels. The motherly care of the 
housekoep!^ had provided an early breakfast, and, after she had 
])artaken^|if this refreshment, she found herself safe seated on a 
pillion a stout Lincolnshire p^sant, who was, besides, 

tiriattl pistols, to protect her against any violence which 

inigMl^ offered. 

I’hoj^'udged along'm silence for a mile or two along a country 
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road, "ftliicii conducted them, by lied^e and gate-way, into the 
principal highway, a little beyond liraidham. At length her 
master of the horse asked her whether her name was not dean, 
or Jane, Deans, Slie answered in the affirmative, with some 
surprise. Then here ’a a bit of a note as concerns you,” said the 
man, handing it over his left shoulder. “ J t’s from young master, 
as I judge, and every man about Willingham is fain to, pleasure 
him either for love or fear ; for lie 'll come to be landlord at last, 
let tliem say wdiat they like.” 

Jeanie broke the seal of the note, which was addressed to her, 
and read as follows: 

“ Ycju refuse to s<>e me. 1 snppo.se you are sliocUed at m} 
character : but, in painting mys(*lf such as 1 am, you should givo 
mo credit for my sincerUy. I am, at least, no hypocrite. Vou 
r(‘fuse, however, to see me, and your conduct may be natural ^ 
but is it wise 1 1 have expivs^ed my anxiety to repriir your 

sister'.s misfortunes at the expense of my honour,— my family’s 
hemour — my own life; and you tlimk me too debased to be 
admitted even to saerifice what I liuve n^maining of honour, fame, 
and life, in her cause. Well, il tli(‘ offerer be despised, the victim 
is still equally at hand; and perliaps there may be jiistiee in the 
decree ol Heaven, that 1 shall not have the melaneh()ly credit of 
appearing to make this saerilice tmt of my own tree good-will. 
You, aw you have decinu'd my concurrence, must teke the whole 
upon your.self. Go, thtui, to the Duke of Argylc, and, wdien other 
arguments fail you, tell liim you have it in your power to bring to 
condign punishment tiie most active consjiirator in tlie Dortcoua 
mob. lie will hear y )U on this top’C, should he bo deaf to every 
Ollier. Make your own tej’nis, for they will be at your own 
making. You know wliero 1 am Ut be found ; and you may be 
assured I will not give you the dark side of the hill, as at 
jVluschat’s Cairn ; I have m> thoughts of stirring from the house 
1 was born in; like the hare, 1,sliall be worried in the 8(;at i 
started from. 1 rejjcat it—make your own terms. 1 need md 
remind you to ask your sister’s life, for that you will do ol course; 
but make terms of advantage for yourself— ask wealth and 
reward—office and income for Butler— ask any thing—you will 
got any thing — and all for delivering to the hands ol the execu¬ 
tioner a man most deserving of his office; — one who, though 
young in years, is old in wickedness, and whose most earm-i 
desire is, after the storms of an unquiet life, to sleep and be at rest. ’ 

This extraordinary letter was subscribed with the initials G. S 

Jeanio read it over once or twice with great attention, which 
the slow pace of the horse, as ho stalked through a deep lane, 
enabled her to do with facility. 

When she had perused this billet, her first employment w^as to 
tear it into as small pieces as )) 0 Hsiblc, and disperse these pieces 
in the air by a few at a time, so that a <loeument containing 
perilous a secret might not fall into any othe!* [lerson’s hand 
VOJ- Vi/T V 
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The question how far, m point of extremity,Hho was entitltd 
to save lier sister’s hie hy satnhcing that oi a person who, 
though guilty towards tin state, had done her no injury, fonned 
t\ie next earnest and most painful subject oi consideration In 
one sense, indeed, it seemed as if denouncing the guilt ol Staunton, 
the cause ot her sister’s errors and misfortunes, would hd>e been 
an act of just, and e>eu providential rttubutiou But Jeanie, m 
the strict and severe tont of morality in whuh she was educated, 
had to consider not only tlie gcneril aspect ol a jiroposed action, 
but its justness uid fitness in relation to the aitoi, before slie 
could be, according to her own plirasc, free to enter upon it 
What right liad she to m \kc a barb r bt twee n tlu lives of Staunton 
and of Lrtit, and to saenfict the one foi the silcty of the other* 
His guilt — tint guilt loi whuh lu w is anuiuble to the laws — 
was a crime against the public ind< (d but it w is not against lu r 

Neither did it seem to her tli it Jus sli ire in the death of Vor- 
tfous, though 1ki mind revolted at the idea of ”sing vioUnfe to 
anyoiK, was in tht itUtion of a (onimon inurdu, iguiist the 
p(ipetrit»r of which every om is iilkd to aid the public magis¬ 
trate That violent ictioii was I U luled with nnny ciKUinstaiues, 
wlmh, m the eye s of those m Jc uik s rank of hie, if tlu y did not 
altogether deprive it ol tlic elnrictfi of guilt sedtened, at least, 
its most atrocious features Tht anxietj ol the government to 
obtim convution of some of tin ofttnders, hid hut Htivcd to 
iiicicasc tJio puhJu Iteliiig winch lonmctcd the aetuii, though 
violent and iiitgul''r, with the idea of ancunt nitioiul mdtptii 
dfiKC Tliciigorous measures adopted or proposed against the 
eitj of iiidiiiburgh, tho aiuient metropolis of Scotland — the 
extremely unpojml a md injuduious nua'^UK. ol emipdlmgthe 
Scottish < Itrgy, c mtiaiy to tlu n pnneipks and sense of duty, to 
pionmlgate from the pulpit tlu. lew iid offered loi tlu. discovery 
of the perpctntois of this SiHUghttr, had produced on the publu 
mind the (*ppositi constqiunees htm whit were mtciukd, and 
Jeame ftlt conscious, tint whoever should lodgt information 
concerning that cvtnt, and for whatsotvci piupcst it might be 
done, it would be considered as an att of treason agimst the 
mdtpeiKkme of Scotland With tht fanaticism of the Scottish 
pH st)j ten ms, tliciewaH ilways mingled a gk)W of n ition il feeling, 
incl Jcaint tremble d at the idc i ot her uime being h indtd down 
to posterity with that ot tlu ‘ lausc M »nte ith,’ and ono or tw o 
otlieis, who, having deseittd and betiaytd tho caine of then 
tountry, art damned to perpe tual re membranee and ixecration 
among its n^i^ntry Yet, to jiart with Lthe s hit onto more, 
when a W(a|p|)okeu might save it, pressed seveiely on tht mind 
of her atfejil^iiate sister 

" Tho support and direct me said Jeanie, " for it seems 
Him will to try me with diftieulties far beyond my am 

figth ” 

/hJo this thougCvt passed tlirough Jeanie’s mind, her guard 
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tired of silcJK^, began to shew some inclination to be ennnmun 
cative. *He seemed a sensible, stejjdy ))ea8ant, but n.yl liaving 
more delicacy or prudence tlmn is common to those in his situu* 
lion, he, of course, chose the WilVm|;;haTO family as t\\e su\}jeei oi 
his conversation. From this man Jeanie learned some particulars 
•)f which slu? had hitherto been ignorant, and which we will 
briefly recapitulate for the information of the reader. 

Tiic father of George Staunton had been bred a soldier, and 
during service in the West Indies, had married the Ijeiress ol' a 
wealthy planter. By this lady he had aJi only child, George 
Staunton, the unhappy young man who luis been so often 
moutioued in tliis niiiralivo. He ])as8ed the first part of his 
early youth under the charge of a doting mother, and in tho 
society of negro slaves, whose study it was to gratify Jiis every 
caprice. His f'atlicr was a man of worth and sense; but as he 
alone retained tolerable health among the officers of the regiment 
he belonged to, he was much engaged with his duty. Besides, 
Mrs Staunton was beautiful and wilful, and enjoyod but delicate 
healtli; so that it was difficult for a man of aflectiou, humanity, 
and a quiet disposition, to struggle with her on the point of her 
over-indulgence to an only child. Indeed, what Mr Staunton djd 
do towards counteracting the baneful ettccts of his wifcls systetn, 
only ttnided to render it more ]>ernicious; for every restraint 
imposed on tlie hoy in his father's prc.scncc, was comj)en8ated 
ny treble licence during his absence. So that George StaunWn 
acquin'd, even in ehildljood, the habit of regarding his father as 
a rigid censor, from whose severity he was desirous of emanei- 
pating himself soon and absolutely as possible. 

When he was about ten years old, and wlien his mind had 
received all the seeds of tlioBe evil weeds which afterwards grew 
apace, his mother di<‘d, and his father, half heart-brokeii, 
returned to England. To sum up her iniprudcnce and unjustifi¬ 
able indulgence, she had contrived to place a considerable jiai’t of 
b<n‘ furtuiKi at Iier sou’s excUisive control or disposal, in con>«‘- 
'jiu'jice of which niaiiageinent, (reorge Staunttui had not be(!U 
long in England till he learned his independence, and how to 
almse it. Ilis father had endeavoured to rectify the defects of 
his education by placing him in a w^di-regulated seminary. But 
although he shewed some capacity for learning, his riofijus c<»ri- 
diiet soon hceamo intolerable to his teachers. He found means 
(too easily afforded to all youths who liavc certain expectation^) 
of procuring sucli a command of money as enabled him to anti¬ 
cipate in boyhood the frolics and follies of a more mature age, 
and, witli these aceompUshmciits, he was returned on his father’s 
bands as a profligate boy, wliosc example might ruin a butidred. 

The elder Mr SUiuiiton, wiiose mind, since hi.s wife’s death, 
lirid been tinged with a inolanchojy, wliich eertaiidy his son’s 
conduct did not tend to disjud, Ivad taken orders, and was in* 
ducted by his brother Sii' William Sta^^uton into tlie fami^/ 
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living; of Willm^ham. The revenue was a matter conseqnerj<*« 
to him, for he derived little advantage from the estate of hia 
wife ; and his own fortune was that of a younger brother. 

Ho took hia son to reside with him at tlie rect-ory, hut he soon 
found that his disorders rendered him au intolcraide inmale. 
And as the young men of his own rank wouhl not endure the 
purse-proud insolence of the Oeole, he fell into that taste for low 
society, which is worse than “ pressing to death, whipping, or 
hanging.” Uis father sent him abroad, but he only returned 
wilder and more desperate than before. It is true, this unhappy 
youtli was not without his good qualities. He had lively wit, 
good temper, reckless generosity, and manners which, while he 
was under restraint, might puss well in society. But all thesj? 
availed him nothing, lie was so well acjquainted with tlie turf, 
the gaming-table, the cock-pit, and every worse rendezvous of 
folly and dissipation, that his mother’s fortune was sjient before 
he was twenty-one, and he was soon in debt and in distress. His 
i‘Bv]y history may be concluded in the words of our British 
Juvenal, when describing a .similar character ;— 

ITendxtronff, determined in las own career, 

Tie tlnaislit reproot unjiist, and truth severe. 

The soul’s disease was to its crisis come. 

He first abused, and then aiijured his home ; 

And when lie chose a vuRnbond to he, 

He ir»!i(le his shame his glory, “ 1 ’ll be free 1” 

“ And yet ’tis pity on Measter George, too,” continued the 
honest boor, “for he luis an open hand, and winna let a poor 
ho<)y want an ho has it.’’ 

’! ho virtue of j)rofi»ao generosity, by which, inclc<Kl, they them- 
st‘l vi*s are most directly advantaged, is readily admitted by the 
vulgar as a cloak for many sins. 

At Stamford ()ur heroine was deposited in safety by her coin- 
numicative guide. She obtained a place in the coach, which, 
iilthough termed a light one, and accommodated with no fewer 
than six horses, only readied JLoudon on the afternoon of the 
second day. The recommendation of the elder Mr Staunton 
}m>cur(id Jeanie a civil reception at the inn wlicrc the caiTiago 
stop]>ed, and, by tlie aid of Mrs Bickerton’s correspondent, she 
found out- her friend and relative Mrs Glass, by whom she was 
kindly received and hospitably entertained. 


CHAPTER XXXV. 


3fy name is Argyle, you may well think it strange, 

Tu live at the court tmd never to change. 

Ballad. 

F EW names deserve more honourable mention in the history of 
Seotlarid, <|^ing this period, tlian tliat of Jolm. Duke of Argylc 
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Greenwii#!. His talents as a statesman and a sfildior were 
j;('iierally admitted; he was not without ambition, but “ witliout 
tile illness *hat attends it” — without tliat in-egularity of tJioucb.t 
iiud aim, which often excites great men, in his peculiar situation, 
(for it was a very peculiar one,) to grasp the means of raising 
themselves to power, at the risk of throwing a kingdom into con¬ 
fusion. Pope has disliiiguishod him as 

“ Ar;;yl«, tin.' xtiUti’s whole tlmtHJor born to wield, 

And idiiuke uliko tbo fiunate and tbe helil." 

He was alike free from tlic ordinary vices of statesmen, false¬ 
hood, namely, and dissiimilation; and from tliose of warriors, 
inordinate and violent tliirst uft(T self-aggrandisement. 

Scotland, his nativi* cemntry, stfxxl at this time in a very |>ro- 
carious and doubtful sitmitifm. She was indeed united to Eugluiid, 
hut the cement had not had tinn; to acquire consiBtence. Tlie 
irritation of ancient wrongs still subsisk'd, and betwixt the fretful 
jealousy of the Scottish, and the su]iercilious disdai)i of tlie la‘g- 
lish, quaiTels rej)eatedly oceumxl, in the course of which tlie 
national league, so imporlanl to tin; saleiy of both, was in tin* 
utmost danger of being dissolved. Scotland had, besid<‘S, tli.* 
disadvantage of being divided into intestii7C factions, which hated 
eaclj other i>ittcrly, and waited but a sigjial to break fortli into 
’••ction. 

In such eireumstances, another man, with the lahMik. and rank 
of Argyle, but without a mind so happily regulated, wonhl lui\e 
sought to rise from the eartli in the whirlwind, and direct it> 
fury. He cliose a I'ouj'se more safe and more honourable. 

Soaring above the petty distinctions of faction, liis voice was 
raised, whether in offiix.' or t)pposition, for those measures which 
were at once just and lenient. His high military talents enabled 
bum, during the memorable year 1715, to rend(‘r s\ieh services 
to the hoii.w of Jlaiiover, as, perhaps, were Pk) great to be cither 
acknowledged or repaid. He had emjdoycd, too, his utmost 
influence in softoiiiugthe consoquenees of that insurrection to the 
unfoi'tunato gentlemen, whom a rnistsikcm sense of loyalty Iind 
c'Ugagcd in the affair, and was rewarded by the est-e(‘in aiul ah'e<- 
tion of his country in an uncommon degree. This pujiularity, 
svjth a difii^ontented aiul warlike people, was suj)poso'l to be a 
subject of joaloi^i^at cruirt, whore tlie power to be<!<mKt dange¬ 
rous issometime^fetself obnoxious, though the inclination is not 
united with it. Besides, the Huko of Argyle’s independent and 
somewhat haughty mode of expressing himself in Barliament, and 
acting in public, were ill calculated to attract royal favour. He, 
was, therefore, always re.speck^d, and often omjiloyed ; but lie was 
not a favourit-e of George tlic Second, his consort, or his ministers. 
At several difl'erent periods in his life, the Duke might ho C(msi- 
dered as in absolute disgniee at court, although he could hardly 
be said to be a declai'ed member of oppettition. This rendered 
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him tlm dearer to Scotland, because it was usuallf in her cause 
that he incurred tlie displeasure of his sovereign ; and upon this 
very occasion of tlie Porteous mob, the animated and eloquent 
opposition whi(;h he had offered to the severe measures whi<*h 
were about to be adojded towai’ds the city of Edinburgh, was the 
more gratefully received in that metropolis, as it was understood 
that the Duke's interposition had given personal offence to Queeji 
Caroline. 

His conduct upon this occasion, as, indeed, that of all the 
Scottish members of the legislature, with one or two unworthy 
exceptions, had been in the highest degree spirited. The popular 
tradition, concerning his reply to Q,uecn Caroline, has been given 
already, and some fragments of liis speech against tJio Portcous 
bill are still remembered. Ho retorU^d upon tlie Chancellor, 
Lord llardwicke, the insinuation that he had stated himself in 
tins case rather as a party than as a judge :—“ I appeal,’* said 
Argyle, “ to the House—to the nation, if I can be justly brande<l 
with the infamy of being a jobber or a partisan. Have 1 been 
a briber of votes ?—a buyer of boroughs ?—the agent of connip¬ 
tion for any purpose, or on behalf of any party ?—Consider 
my life ; examine tny actions in the field and in the cabinet, 
and see whore there lies a blot that can attach to my honour. 
I have shewn myself the friend of my country—the loyal 
subject of my king. 1 am ready to do so again, without an 
instant’s regiird to the frowns or smiles of a court. 1 have 
experienced both and am prepared witli indifference for eitlicr. 
I have given my reasons for oppo.sing this bill, and have made it 
appear that it is repugnant to the international treaty of union, t<» 
the liberty of Scotland, and, reflectively, to tliat of Phigland, to 
common justice, to common sense, and to the public intorc.st. 
Shall tlie inotnipolis of Scotland, the capital of an independent 
nation, the residence of a long line of inonarchs, by whom tliat 
nrddc city was graced and dignified—shall such a city, for the 
fault of an obscure and unknown body of riotci*s, be deprived of 
its honours and its privileges—its gates and its guards? — and 
sliall a native Sc(»taraan tamely behold tlie havoc ? I glory, my 
I.ords, in opposing such unjust rigour, and reckon it my dearest 
j>rido and honour to stand up in defence of my native country, 
while thus laid open to undeserved shame, and unjust sjioliation.” 

Other statesmen and orators, botli Scottislr^id English, used 
the same arguments,'tlie bill was gradually Ipj^ped of its most 
oppressive and obnoxious clauses, and at length ended in a fine 
upon the city of Edinburgh in-favour of Portcous’s widow. So 
that, as somebody observed at the time, the whole of these fierce 
debates ended in making the fortune of an old cookmaid, such 
having been the good woman’s original capacity. 

The court, however, did not Ibrget tlie baifle they had received 
in tJiis affair, and the Duke of Argylo, who had contributed so 
much to it, was there»ftcr considered as a pei^son in disgnice. Jt 



THE IIEAKT OF JtfJD-LOTHlAN. 

is ueeeaiiary io place these circumstances under tlie reader’s 
ohsvjrvation, botli because they are connected with the pivceding 
and subseqjiient part of our narrative. 

The Duke w'as alone in his study, when one of his gentlemen 
acquainted him, that a counti'y-gii*l, from Scotland, was desirous 
t»f speaking with his Grace. 

“ A country-girl, and from Scotland !” said the Duke; what 
can have brought the silly fool to London I — Some lover pi'essetl 
and sent to sea, or some stock sunk in tlio South-Sea funds, or 
some such lioj)eful concern, I suppose, and then nobody to manage 
the matur but MacCalluinmorc. — Well, this same popularity 
has its inconveniences. — However, show our cuuntrywoiuau up, 
Archibald — it is ill manners to keep her in attendance.” 

A young woman of ratlicr low stature, and whose countenance 
might be termed very modest and pleasing in expression, thyugh 
sim-bumt, somewhat freckled, and not possessing I'egular featur<*H. 
was ushered into the splendid library. She wore the tiirtan plaid 
of her country, adjusted so as partly to cover her head, and partly 
to tali back ov(t her slioiilders. A quantity of fair hair, di8po8<‘d 
with groat simplicity and neatness, aj)])eaie(l in front of her round 
and good-humoured face, to which the solemnity of her errand, 
and her sense of tlie Duke’s nuik and importance, gave an 
appearance of deep aw(!, but not of slavish I'ear, or tlutterc<J 
bashfulness. The rest of Jennie’s dress was in the style of 
Scottish maidens of her own class; but arranged with that 
Hcrupuloiis attention to neatness and cleanliness, which we ofu n 
find uniUMi with that purity of mind, of whicli it is a natural 
emblenn 

She stopped near the entrance of tlio room, made lier decp<*st 
reverence, and crossed her liands upon her bosom, without utU'r- 
ing a syllable. The Duke of Argyle advanced towards her; and. 
if she admired his gi*accfnl deportment and rieli dress, decoraU'd 
with the orders which had l>cen destJrvedly bestowed on him, his 
coxirteoiis manner, and quick and intelligent cast of countenance, 
ho on his part was not less, or less deservedly, sfriudc wdtli the 
quiet simplicity and modesty expressed in the dress, inanrn.is, 
and countenant^o of hia liuinble country woman. 

** Did you wish speak with me, my bonny lass ?” said the 
Duke, using the encouijaging epithet which at once acknowledg'd 
tlie connection betwixt them as country-folk; “ or, did you wish 
to sec tiio Duchess ?” 

“ My business is with your honour, my Lord—1 mean your 
Lordship’s Grace.” 

“i^nd what is it, my good girl!” said the Duke, in the same 
mild and encouraging tone of voice. Jeanie looked at the atten¬ 
dant. “Leave us, Archibald,” said the Duke, “and wait in the 
anteroom.” The domestic retired. “ And now sit down, my 
good lass,” said the Duke; “take your breath — take your time, 
62 id tell me wluit you luve got to say. h guess by your dress, 
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an 

vou are just come uj* from poor Scotlajul—Did yo» comp tUrour-h 
the streete in your tartau j)]aid T’ 

“ No, sir,” said Jeanie; “ a friend hrought me in juie o’ thcii 
*?treet coaclies — a very cfeeent woman,” she added, her coijrap'i 
increasing as she became familiar with the sound of her own 
voice in such a pr<*soncc; ‘‘ your Lordslnp’s Grace kens her — 
it’s Mrs (ilass, at the sign o’ the Thistle.” 

“ 0, niy wortliy Hjiuff-inerehant—I have always a chat with 
Mrs GUbss when 1 purchase my Scots high-dried.—Well, hut 
your husiiu ss, iny bonny woman — time and tide, you know, wait 
h»r no one.” 

“Your honour — I beg your Lordship’s pardon—1 mean 
your Grace,” — for it must be noticed, that this matter «>!’ 
adilri^ssijig l!ie Duke by his approju'iate title l»ad been anxiously 
inculcated upon J(;auie by her friend Mrs Glass, in whoso eyes it 
wjis a matter of such importance, that her last words, as Jeanie 
l<'ft the coach, were, “ Mind to say your Graceand Jeanie, 
>\ho Imd 8car<‘e ov(.‘r in her life spoke to a. person of higher 
<[uality than-the l>iiird of Dumbiedikes, found great difficulty in 
arranging her language according to the rules of ceremony. 

The iHike, who siiw her embaiTassment, said, with his nstiai 
oiTabUity, “ Never mind niy grace, lassie; just speak out a j)lain 
t.ile, and shew you have a JSeots tongue in your head.” 

“ Sir, I iini niuckic obliged — Sir, I am the sister of that poor 
uuibrtiiuate eriiniiud, Effie Deans, who is o)*dcred for execution 
ai. I'kJiuburgh.” 

“ Ah I” sjiid the Duke, “ I have heard of tliat unhapi>y story, i 
thijili — a ease of cliihl-inurder, under a special act of puriiiuneJifc 
— Duiu'au h’orhes mentioned it at dinner the other day.” 

“ And 1 was (uune up frae tlie nortli, sir, to see what could he 
done for Iht in the way of getting a reprieve or fMrdon, sir, or 
the like oi that.” 

“ Alas ! my poor girl,’" said the Duke, “ you Itavo made a long 
and a sjid jouriu y to very little purpose — Your sister is (»rdered 
execution.” 

Hut 1 am givc'u to uiulerstund that thei'cislaw for reprieving 
lu'r, ii it is in tiie king’s pieusure,” said Jeanie. 

“ ( ei’tainly there is,” wiid the Duke; “ but that is purely in the 
king’s breast, Tl>e crime lias been but too common — the Scofj* 
crown-lawyers tiniik it is right tliere sfiould be au example, 
'I'hen lli(5 late disoi'der.. in Edinburgh have excited a prejudice iu 
government against the nation at large, which tliey think can only 
1)0 mauagiHl by tueusurc^s of iutimi(hition and severity. WItat 
argument have you, niy poor girl, except the wjirmth of your 
sisterly afi'cctioii, to otfer against all tliis ! — What is your 
i)itcro.st ? — What friends have you at court f’ 

“ Noiio^^xcepting God and your Grace,” said Jeanie, still 
ke(‘piug h# ground resolutely, however. 

*■ Alas 1” said the DmVe, “ 1 could ahuost say witli old Orixioud, 
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that tliero co;^ld not bo any, whose influonoo was smaller with 
kings ana ministers. It is a cruel j)art of our situation, young 
woman — \ inoaii of tlie situation'of men in my e.ireuinstanees, 
tliat tike pulklic ascribe to llicm influence winch they do not ^nks 
SONS; and tliat individuals are led to exjiect from them assistance 
which W(! have no means of reiKU.j*ing. Ilut candour and plain 
dealing is in the power of every one, and 1 must not let you 
imagine you have resources in my iufluouce, which do not exist, 
to make your distress the heavier— 1 have no means of averting 
your sister's fate — She must die.” 

“'We must a* die, sir,” said Jeanic; “it is our common 
doom for our fatiusr's transgression; but wo shonldna hasten 
i'.k other out o’ the world, tliat’s what your honour kens better 
tiiuii me.” 

“ My good young woman,” said the Ihikii, mildly, “wo arf,^ all 
apt to blame tij(‘ law umler wliicii we immediately sulfer; but 
you seem to liave been well educated in your line ol life, and you 
must know that it is alike tlie law of God and man, tliat the 
murderer shall surely die.” 

“But, Sir, Efho — that is, my jmor sistor, sir — eanna he 
jToved to be a murdett^r; and if she be not, ami tlii‘ law take her 
life notwithstanding, wha is it that is the mur<hTer llitii 

“I am no lawyer,” said the Duke; “and i own I tlunU th#* 
statute a very sovere one.” 

“ You are a law-maker, sir, with your leave; ami, therefore, 
yo have power oviu- the law,” answered Jeanie. 

“ Not in my individual wipacity,” said tlie Duke; “ though, as 
one of a large body, I have a voice in the legislation. But that 
cannot serve you-- nor have 1 at jirescnt, 1 care not who knows 
it, so much personal influeneo with the sovi'reign, as would 
entitle nu' to ask irom him the must iiisignilieaiit i'avuur. What 
(xuild tempt you, young woman, to address yourself to me V' 

“ Jt was yoursell, sir.” 

“ Myself he replicMl—“ Dam sure you have never seen me 
befon;.” 

“ No, sir ; but a’ the woidd kens that the Duke of Argyle is his 
country’s friend ; and that yc fight for tiie right, and sjn ak for tlio 
right, and that there's nane like you in our presi'iit Israel, and 
so they that think themselves w'ranged draw to i\‘luge uinhu* 
your shadow ; and if yo wuniia stir to save the blood of an inmi- 
oeiit eouutry-wfiiiian of your aiu, what should we expect frae 
southerns ami strangers ? And maybe i had another reason for 
ti'ouhling your honour.” 

“jVnd what is that {” asked tho Duke. 

“ I bae uuderst(K>d from my father, that your honour’s house, 
and especially your gndesire and his father, lai<l dow'ii their lives 
<»u tlio scaftold in the persecuting time. Ami my father was 
honoured to gie his testinioiiy baith in the cage and in tiie 
pillory, as is specially luentioiiod in the books of Deter Walker 
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the packman, that vour honour, I dare say, kenr, foj he uses 
maist partly the westland of Scotland. And, sir, there ane that 
takes concern in me, that wished me to gan^^ to your Grace’s 
presence, for hia gudesire had done your gracious gudesiro some 
good turn, as ye will ace frae these papers.” 

With these words, she delivered to the Duke the little parcel 
which she had received from Butler. He opened it, and, in the 
envelop, read with aome surprise, ‘‘ ‘ Muster-roll of tlie men serv¬ 
ing in the troop of that godly gentleman, Captain Salathiel Bang- 
text.— Obadiah Muggleton, Sin-Despisc Double-knock, Stand- 
faet-in-faith Gipps, Turn-to-the-right Tliwack-away’ — Wliat 
the deuce is this ^ A list of Praiae-God Bar('l)ones’s Parliament 
I think, or of old Noll’s evangelical army—that hist fellow should 
understand his whetdings to judge by hia name.—But what does 
all this mean, my girl ?” 

“ It was tlio other paper, sir,” said Jennie, somewhat abashed 
at the mistake. 

“ 0, this is my unfortunate grandfather's hand sure enough— 
‘ To all who may have friendship for the house of Argyle, these 
are to certify, that Benjamin Butler, of Monk’s regiment of 
dragoons, having been, under God, tlie means of saving iny life 
from four English troopers who were about to slay me, 1, having 
no other present means of recompense in my power, do give him 
this acknowledgment, hoping that it may be useful to him or his 
during these troublesome times ; and do conjure my friends, 
tenants, kinsmen, and whoever will do aught for me, cither in the 
Highlands or Lowlands, to protect and assist the said Beiijamiu 
Butler, and his friends or family, on their lawful occasions, 
giving them such countenance, mainauiance, and supply, as may 
ct)rreHpond with the benefit he liath bestowed on me; witness 
my hand— ‘ Lorne.’ 

“This is a strong injunction—This Benjamin Butler was your 
grandfather, I suppose ?—You seem too young to have been his 
daugliter.” 

“ He was nae akin h> me, sir—he w'as grandfather to ane—tn 
a neighbour’s sou—to a sincere weel-wisher of mine, sir,” 
dropl>ing lier little curtsey as she spoke. 

“ 0,1 understand,” said the Duke—“a true-love aftair. He 
the grandsire of one you are engage^ to 1” 

“ One 1 «vns engaged to, sir,” said Jt^anie, sighing; “ but this 
unhappy business of fny poor sister-” 

“ Wliat!” said the Duke hastily,—“ ho has not deserted you 
on that account, has he I ” 

“ No, air ;Vie wad be the last to leave a friend in difficukios, 
fw.id Jennie; “ but I maun tliink for him, as wool as for uiyaell. 
He is a clergyman, sir, and it would not beseem him to marry 
tlie like of me, wi’ this disgrace on my kindred.” 

“ You a singular young woman,” said the Duke. “You 
seem to me to think* of every ono before youraelL And have 
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you realiy coafte np from Edinburgh on foot, to attempt this Iiojr*- 
lesa solicitation for your sister’s life ?” 

“ It wa»'iiot a’thegother on foot, sir,” answered Jeanie; “for 
1 sometimes got a cast in a waggon, and I had a horse from 

Ferrybridge, and then the coach-” 

“ Well, never mind all that,” iiitormpted the Duke.—“ What 
reason have you for thinking your sister innocent ? ” 

“ Because she has not been proved guilty, as will appear from 
looking at these |)apers.” 

She pnt into his hand a note of the evidence, and copies of her 
sister’s d<^claration. These papers Butler had procured after her 
departure, and Suddlcti’t*c had them forwarded to London, to Mrs 
(ilass’s care, so that Jeanio found the documents, so necessjiry for 
supporting her suit, lying in readiness at her arrival. 

“ Sit down in that chair, niy good girl,” said the Duke, “ until 
I glance over the papers.” 

She obeyed, and watched with tlm utmost anxiety each change 
In his countenance as ho cast hi.s eye through the papers brietly, 
yet with athmtion, and making memoranda as he went along. 
After reading them hastily over, he looked up, and seemed about 
to speak, y<‘t (diaiigcd his purpose, as if afraid of comiuittiug him- 
.self by giving t(R> hasty an opinion, and read over again several 
passages which he had marked as being most inii)ortant. All 
this he did in shorter time thiui can be supposed by men of 
ordinary talents; for his mind was of that acute and penetrating 
characl(‘r which discovers, with the glance (»f intuition, what 
facts beai‘ on the yMirtieular ])oint that chances to be subjected b) 
consideration. At length he rose, after a few minutes’ de<‘p 
lYjflection .—“ Young woman,” said he, your sister’s case inu.st 
certainly he termed a hard one.” 

‘‘ (iod bless you, sir, for that very word !” said Jeanie. 

It seems contrary to the genius of British law,” cr)ntinuod 
tlie Duke, “ tt) take that for granted which is not proved, or to 
]>uiiish with doiLth for a crime, which, f()r aught the prosecutetr 
has been able to kIjow, may not have beem comiuittcd at all.” 

Clod bless you, sir!” again said Jeanie, who had risen from 
her seat, and, w’ith clasped liunds, eyes glittering through U^ars, 
and features which trembled witli anxiety, drank\ jn every word 
which the Duke uttereiW 

“ But, alas I my poor girl,” he continued, “ what good will my 
opinion do you, unless I could impress if^upon tlH)se in whose 
hands your sister’s life is placed by the law 1 Besides, J am no 
lawyer ; and 1 must speak with some of our Scottish gentlemen 
of fcke gow'n about the matter.” * 

“ 0 but, sir, wbat seems reasonable to your honour, will 
cei»tainly be the same to them,” answered Jeanie. 

“ I do not know that,” replied tlie Duke; “ ilka man buckloa 
his belt his ain gate—you know our old Scots proverb ?—But 
you ^11 not have placed this reliance on h\e altogetlier in vain. 
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Leave these papers witli me, and you shall hear frf n ino to-mor¬ 
row or next day. Take care to he at lu>me at Mrs Glasses, and 
ready to come to me at a moment’s warnin;;. It will bo uuneces- 
nary for you to give Mrs Glass the trouble to attend you;—and, 
by tlic by, you wilt please to bo dressed just as you are at 
present.” 

“ I >\jd hao putten on a cap, sir,” said Jeanie, “but youi 
iionour kens it isiia tlic faslm^n ol my country tor single uoinen ; 
luid 1 judged tliat being sue mony hundred miles trac bamt, 
jour Grace’s hi'art wad warm to the tartan,” looking at li.e 
comer of her pl«id. 

“ You judged quite right,” said the Duke. “ T know the lull 
vjilne of the snood; and MacCallummoroH heart mil as«t)la 
as death can make it, when it (lo<‘«» not varm lt> IIh' tartan. No\\, 
go y^way, and don ’I be out ot the way wlieu I s( nd.” 

Jeanio replied,— “ Tlier*' 's little h'ur ol that, sir, fur I ha\i‘ 
little heart to go to see signts amang tins wilderness of black 
liou“cs. Dut it I might any to }our gracious honour, tlut il y 
i vtr condescend to ‘•peak to oiiy atie that is «»f gieater (kanc 
than yours< 11, tliougli maybe it isna civil m me to say sue, just 
it you woul<l tliink there can be nae sic odds Ik iwetii jou and 
1 in in, as between poor Jeaine Deans from Saint J^eonard's and 
the Duke ol Argyle; and so diima be cbajqnt back or c:ist down 
wi’thc first rough answer,” 

“1 am not apt,” said the Duke, laughing, “to mind rougli 
.Hwwers miuh— Do not jou hope too imuii Irnm what I have 
j»iomib<Ml. 1 will do my btst, but God h.is the hearts ol Kings 
in his own hand.” 

Jeunie curts<‘\ed reverently and withdrew, attended hy the 
Duke’s gentleman, to her h.vckiie^-coacli, with a iesj>ect which 
Inn* ajipearam'C did not demand, but which was perhajis paid to 
tii<‘ length ot the interview witli wdneh his master had hoiiouied 
hci*. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 


-ABCfiid, 

'w liile radiant MimnuT nptMi«i ili pride, 

1 hy lull, delightful SliMio ! Itero let us i^cep 
Tliu boiiiK.U^^ landscape. 

Thowrov. 

From her kind and ofliciiais, but somewhat gossiping friend, 
Mrs Glass, .‘eanie underwcuit a very edose catechism on ftleir 
rqad to the Strand, wliere tlic Tliistle of the good lady flourished 
til iftiU glory, and, with its legend of Nemo me tdistinguished 
a shop tlicn well knowm to all Scottish folk of liigh and low 
degree. 

AM iHtre you sur^f avc to say your Grace to liim s^d the 
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' ano should make a distinction hetworn 

AlucCulIiJmmbro and the bits o’ southern bodies tliat tliey eo’ 
h^rds iKTe-y-there are as niony o’ them, Jt^anio, as would gar uiie 
tihiik they maun cost but little fAsh in the making—some of 
them 1 wadna trust wi’ six pennies-worth of black l appeu—some 
fjf tlu'm 1 wadna gio inysell the trouble to put up a hapnyworth 
in brown paper for—But I hope you shewed your breediug t<i 
the Duke of Argyle, for what sort of folk would he think your 
friends in London, if yon Imd been lording him, and him a Duke V* 

lie dldiia Keein luuckle to mind/’ said Jeante ; “ he kend tliat 
1 was landward bred.” 

Weel, wed,” answered the good lady. “ His Grace kens me 
wed ; HO I am the less anxious about it. I never HU his snutf- 
box hut he says, ‘ How d’ye do, good Mrs Glass !—How are all 
our friends in the Morth V oi* it may he—‘ Have ye hoard f^uii 
tJio North lately?’ And you may ho sure, I make my bo'^t 
curtsey, and answ’er, ‘ My Lord Duke, I hope your Grace’s noble 
Dudiess, and your Grace’s young la<U('s, are well; and I hope the 
snuff <*ontiniieH to give your tirace satisfaction.’ And then ye 
will st-e the peojde in the shop begin to look about them ; and if 
tliore’s a Scotsman, as there may bo three or lialf-a-dozeu, afl‘ g(j 
the hats, and mony a look after liini, and ‘ there goes the i’rince oi 
Scotland, God bless him !’ But ye have not told me yet the very 
words he said t’ye.” 

J(‘anie h.ad no intention to be quite so communicative. Sho 
had, as the reader may have observed, some of the caution and 
shrewdness, as well as of the simplicjly, of her country. SIkj 
answered g<‘neraily, that liie Duke hud rcceiv(*d hervery.com* 
))assianately, and had promised to into'est himself in Ikt sister’s 
affair, and to let lier hear from him in the course of the next day, 
or the day alter. She did not choose to make any mention of 
his having desired her to bo in readiness to attend liim, far less 
of his hint, that sht^ sliould not bi’ing her landlady. So that 
honest Mrs Glass was obliged to remain satisfied with the general 
intelligence above mentioned, after having done all slio could to 
extract more. 

It may ca^sily be conceived, that, on the next day, Jeanie 
declined all invitations and inducements, whetJior of exercise or 
curiosity, to walk abroad, and continued to inliah^ 4i(^ close, and 
somewliat professional atmosphere of Mrs (Jluss’s small fiarlour. 
The latter flavour it owed to a certain et »ilto.yrd, containing, 
among other articles, a few canishu’s of real Havannah, whicli, 
whtdher from respec^t to the manufacture, or out of a reverend 
fear of the cxcisenuui, Mrs Glass did not care to'^inist in the 
<>pen ^lop below, and which communicated to the robm a scent, 
that, liowever fragrant to the nostrils of the connoisseur, wjia not 
very agreeable to those of Jeanie. 

De-ar sirs,” she said to herself, ‘‘ I wonder how my cousin’s 
»lk nianty, and her gowd watch, or ony tl^^ng in tlie world, ca.i 
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n‘io 

bo worth sitting sneezing all her life in this little stiflir^ rr • • 
and might walk on green braes if she liked.” ‘ ‘ 

Mrs Glass was equally surprised at her cousin’s reluctance to 
Ktir abroad, and her indiflTerenco to tlie fine sights of London. 
** It would always help to pass away the time,” she said, to have 
something to look at, though aue was in distress.” But Joani© 
was unpersuadable. 

The day after her interview with the Duke was spent in that 
“ hope delayed, which maUeth the heart sick.” Minutes glidetl 
after mimites—hours fled after hours- it became too late to 
have any roasoiuiblc expectation of hearing from the Duke tliat 
day ; yet tlic hope which slie disowned, she could not altogether 
n'linqnish, and Iicr heart throbbed, and her ears tingled, with 
every casual sound in tlie^ shop Ixdow. It was in vain. TIu* 
day won’: away in tlio anxiety of protracted and fruitless 
expectation. 

Tlic next morning commenced in the same inanm^r. But 
before no(»n, a widl-drossed gentleman entered Mi's Glass’s shop, 
and reejuested to st^o a young woman fi-om Scotland. 

“That will he my cousin, Jennie Deans, Mr Arclnl>ald/’ said 
Mrs Glass, with a (mrtsey of recognizance. “Have you any 
ineHHag<; f(jr her from his Grace the Duke of Argyle, Mr Archi¬ 
bald ? 1 will ciirry it to her in a moment.” 

I b(‘)ieve 1 must give lier the trouble of stepj>ing down, Mrs 
(JIasi.” 

“ Jeanie —-Jennie Deans !” said Mrs Glass, screaming at the 
botbnn of the little stairctusi*, which uHcemled fnnn tlie corner oi 
the slio]) to the higher regions. “Jeanie—Jtjunie Dean.s, 1 say ! 
eoino down stairs inshintly ; here is the Dulv(‘ of Argyle’s groom 
of the chambers desires to see you directly.” 'J’his wa.s announts'd 
in a voice so lou<l, as to make all wlio chanced to be; within 
bearing aware of the important eomuumienfion. 

It may easily be supposed, that Jeanie did not tarry long in 
adjusting herself to attend tlie suniinous, yet her feet almost 
failed her as she came down stairs. 

“ 1 must a.sk the favour of your company a little >vay,” fiwiiJ 
Archibald, with civility. 

“ I am quite ready, sir,” said Jeanie. 

“Is my e^-. .in going out, Mr Archibald ? then 1 will hae to go 
wi’ lior, no doubt.—James ILisper- Look to tlio shop, Jainc.s.— 
Mr Ai'chibald,” pishing a jar towards him, “ yon take liis Grace‘s 
mixture, I think. J’ieaso to fill your box, for old ucqujuntance 
sjike, while T get on my things.” 

Mr Arcl)(^’»ald transferred a modest parcel of snuff from the 
jar to his .Uvn mull, but said he was obliged to decline the plefisip • 
(if Mrs Glass’s company', as Iiis message was particularly to 1. 
young jjorson. 

“ Particularly to the young person t” said Mrs Glass ; “ is not 
that uncommon, Mr Archibald ? But his Grace is the best judge ; 
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sMi.' ^ araffi steady porst>n, Mr Archibnld. It is not every one 
that comes from a gnjat man's house I would trust iiiy cousin 
with.—Jcuiiio, you must not go througli the streets with Mr 
Archibald with your tarbrn what-d’-ye-eal!-it there u]>on your 
slioulders, as if you had conic up with a drove of Highland cattUf 
Wait till 1 bring down iny mlk cloak. Wliy we'll have the mob 
after you !’’ 

“ I have a baekncy-coacli in waiting, madam,” said Mr Ar< hi- 
bald, inUTnipting tbe ofticious old lady, from whom J(‘auie might 
otherwise have found it difficult to (^seape, “and, 1 b('!ieve, I must 
not allow her time for any eliange of dress.” 

So saying, he hurried Jennie into the coach, wliilo she internally 
j>nuHed and wondered at the easy manner in winch he shifU'd off 
Mrs Glas.s's officious oilers and inquiries, without mentioning his 
masU'r’s orrlers, or (‘iihVtng into any ex])lariation. , 

On enhTing the coaeli, Mr Ar<‘!iil»aM seated himself in tlie 
front seat, opposite to our luToine, aiul they drove (Ui in slle-nee. 
After they had driven nearly half an hour, without a word on 
eithei side, it oecnrr<‘d to Jennie, fluvt the <listanee and time did 
not eorrespond w ifh that which had Ix'cn occupied hy Imu- jourmw 
on the f(H'inor ^leeasion, to and from the resid<'nee t)f tlu' Huho of 
Arg’ie. At Jenglh she etiuhl not help asking her taeiUirn eom- 
pai)» “ Whilk way they were going V* 

“ V Lord Duke will inform you liimself, madam, ” answen-d 
Archil \!d, with the same solemn court<‘sy which mar! vd liis 
whole u.mieanour. Almost as In; spoke, the liaeknoy-coach drew 
up, and tlie coaclunan dismounted and o])eno<l tlie door. Archi¬ 
bald got out, and assist'd Jeanie to get down. She found luTsclf 
in a large turnpike road, without the bounds of Jxuidon, unon 
the other side of winch road was draAvn u]> a plain chariot and 
four horses, the panels witlnmt arms, and tlie servants witlmut 
liv(Tics. 

“ You have' been punctual, I see, Jeanie,” sjiid the Duke of 
Argyic, as Archibald ojieiied the carriage door. “ "^'ou must lx; 
my companion ftpi* tin' r('st of tlie way. Archibald will remain 
bei’e with tin' imekney-coach till your return.” 

Ere Jcaiii(* could make answer, she found liersc'lf, to In-r no 
small astonishment, sf'ated by the bide of a duke, in a carriagi; 
which rollird forward a^. a rapid yet smootli rat?\very dilVerent 
in both particulars from the lumbering, iolting \ehicl<* which she 
liad just left ; and whicli, lumbering and as it was, con¬ 

veyed to one who hail seldom l)(;cn in a coach before, a ct;rUiin 
feeding of dignity and importance. 

■ “^ouug w'oinan,” sjiid tlie JDuke, “ after thinkings attentively 
on your sister's eas{' as is in my power, I contiuiu' to lu' imjiressed 
with tlie belief tliat great injustice may be doin; by the execution 
of tier sentence. So are one or two libei’al and inlclligent lawyers 
of both countries whom 1 have spoken with. — Nay, jiray lu'ar me 
out before you thank me.—1 have alreat^ told you my per.soiial 
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conviction is of littio consequence, unless T could’ 'mpreifr 
same upon otliers. Now I have done f<»r you, what I would cer- 
huiily n<d. have done to serve any purpose of my I have 

if'ked an uiidiouce of a lady whose interest with the king is 
.^Mcrvedly very high, ft has been allowed me, and I am 
dtJHh’ous that you should sco her and speak for yourself. You 
have no occasion to be abashed; toll your story simply u» you 
difi to me,” 

“ 1 am much obliged to your Grace,” said .Teanie, remembering 
Mrs Glass’s chargti, “ and I am sure since I Inivo hml the courage 
tr) speak to your (Irnce, in p<ior Effie’s cause, 1 have less reason 
to be shame-laccil in speaking to a leddy. But, sir, I would like 
to ken wiiat to vai her, wlietlior your grace, or your honour, or 
>iun' leddyshij), as wit say to lairds and leddiea in Scotland, and 
1 wljj talce care to mind it; for I ken loddies arc full inair parti¬ 
cular <l»aii geutleiuen about tbeir titl(‘s of honour.” 

“ \’ou have.', no occasion m call ber any tiling but Madant. 
•lust say wiiat you think is likely to niukt* the Ix-st irnprossion — 
look at nu' h’oiu time to timeif I put luy hand to luy cravat so 
- (shewing lier the motion) — you will stop; but I shall only dr* 
this when you say any thing that is not likely to pleasi;,” 

“ But, sir, your tiraee,” said Jeanie, if it wasna.ower inuckle 
trouble, w'ad it no be better to Ual me what 1 shouUl say, and 1 
<‘ould git it by heart ?” 

No, .leanie, tliat would not have th<* same efk'ct — that woubl 
b-' like r<*ading a sermon, you know, wliich we goo<l jivesbytoi'ians 
think has less imetion tlian when s]>okeii without book,” replied 
l)>e Duke, “ Just speak its plainly and boldl'^ to tiiis lady, as 
you did to me the day before yeshualay ; and if yon ean gain her 
eonsent, I dl wad ye a plaek, :is we siiy in tlJe noi-tli, that you 
g« t tlie pardon from the king.’^ 

As he spoki', he took a pninphk't from his pocket, jind Ix’gaii 
to re.id. .leaiiic! had goo<l wmse and tact, wl’eh constitute 
betwixt th(Mu that wdiieii is called natural good breeding. She 
intei’pretcd the Duke’s maiKeuvre as a hint that she was to ask 
no more qiu'^stions, and sl)e remained silent accordingly. 

'I'he eai'riage rolJt^d riipi<ily onwards through fertile meadows, 
ornamented with splemlid old oaks, aiul catching occasjonahy 
•' glance of majesiic mirror of a broad and placid river. 
'\fu.*r passing thremgh u pleasant village, the equipage stopped 
on a **omnniiuling; '•Y,f,uenec, where* the beauty of English land- 
8 eu])o was displayed- in its utmost luxuriance. Here the Duke 
alighted, and desired Jeanie to follow him. They paused lor a 
moment on tjpj bri>w of a hill, t» gaze on the um*ivalled land^e^j^ 
which it pr»-sented. A huge sea of verduiv, witli crossing and 
UlterHecting promontories of massive and tufted groves, was 
jpanted by numberless docks and herds, which fH^cmenl to waiH 
11^ unrestrained and unbounded tlirough tlie ricli pastures. The 
ntauics, here turroted witli villas, and tliere garlanded with 




